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PROLOGUE 
Spoke by Mrs, Mary Lyddal. 


Escourag d by your laſt Tear kind Applanſe, 
Dur Poet once again ſubmits his Cauſe; 


For you who could ſuch favourite Judgment give, 
As not to Damn his laſt, muſt let this Live. 


Poets, and Beggars, are in their Behaviour, 
Alike, for when the) ve once received 4 Favonr. 
They ſtill go on, and Charity implore, 
And faith, tis hard to keep em from your Door, 
Tou Judges and the Fury are this Day, 8 


And you may like, or may condemn the Play, 
But firſt hear what Defendant has to ſay. 

That none of you may Travel up and down, 

The Plot ny Scenes are lay'd within this Towne 


The People are Inventions of his own. 

For none of you can have ſo little Wit, 

As &er to think jour Characters are hit. 

If new Plays, like new Faces, could but gain gou, 
How eaſy would it be to entertain you. 

Bat there's this Difference in the Caſe, 

Toa only like becauſe its a new Face. 


8 1 New 
1 


Fi *. 
4 
"4 


New Plays beſides, muſt have 4 thouſand Gr aces, 
And yet they 47 op you, as ſoon as Faces. 

If for two Nizhts we can your Perſons ſee, 

'Trs well, 4 Play becomes a Wife in three, 

So Cold, fo Careleſs you to us appear, 

Tour Pictures pleaſe you every where, but here. 
Gallants can take their Bottle and their Wenches, 
Whilſt we are Playing to our empty Benches, 
And Viſiting, and Ombre ſo Intoxes, 

That Ladies quite forget, to fill our Boxes. 

And empty is that Gallery and Lettice, . 
Where not one Vizard Mast, nor one Coquet is. 
This ſpacious City, were jou not 4 Sleep, | 
Might one poor Poet, and 4 Play-houſe keep. 
Fromthis Day forth, your ſummon'd to appear, 
That each may Prop this falling Theatre. 
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EPILOGUE | 
Spoke by Mi Nancy Lypp at: | 
/ 


'E ALLNTZS, The Poet ſem me 4s 4 Spy, 

To liſten, how you lik'd his Comedy. 

And bid me try, if I could dr aw your in, 

Topromiſe, you'd'come here, next Tear again. 

And the comical, wheedling, laughing Dog, 

Entreated me to ſpeak, his Epilogue. 

He ſhow'd ſome Lines, which did your Favour ſue, 

And then he tall d, of not offending you. 

And bid me plead, the Moral of his Play, 

And hop d. he'd ſend you all, well pleas'd away. 

Poet, ſays I, this Stuff won't gain your Cauſe, 

If they ve a mind to give, you'll have Aplanſe. 

If you have well contriv'd a Plot, and ſhown, 

The reigning Follies, of this ſpacious Town. _ 4 

Andwrote your Scenes, with Life, and Warmth, 3 
(and Spirit, 


I 


C 


3 The Epilouge. | 
Thoſe Judges there, will joon proclaim your Merit. 
In ſbort ſays I, you're ſure that I'm your Friend, 
Flt try if ther in Humour, to Commenl. 
Ladies, and Gentlemen, for my ſake then, 
Excourage the poor Poets Scribling Vein. 
He's made me half a Woman, in his Play, 
Next Tear I may, have twice as much to ſay. 
Perhaps in Tragick Strains, may tread the Stage, 
And in Heroicks ſhow, my Love, and Rage. 
With Cambrick Hankercheif, and Tears of Woe, 
Cry out, my Lord, my Life, my Ring. ——my. Oh. 
— 5 the Ladies, in that Circle there, 

#h grief for my Diſtrefi, or my Deſpair; 
And for Por fill by; 


* 


* 
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Dramatis Perſone * 


Sir Ambroſe Banker of 4 21 
Wealthy. ry conſiderable 
Fortune, t Whimſical, 
and very full of Cares COMES: 
his only Daughter. | +) 
| Jack Tomnlyj. A young er Bro- 
ther of a good Family, 1 in Love 9 oi 
with Aurelia. 

Sir Jeremy Daudle. A meere}._ 16511 267] 


- 


bank. 


Cuden who is intirely govern'd 3 Hallam. ] 


by his Wife and Son. Suh 
Sqr; Daudle. His Son, e 6 
Brisk, preſuming Fellow. Val-} 
lues himſelf much upon his In- Mt o... 
trigueing, in which he W 
Miſcarrys. be 1 56k 
Sir John Dareall. A ba N g > 194118 
Baronett, but is indeed a Sharp. | M 
er. His real Name being Fack }| | 
Ombre, he has got ſome Money 


by Gameing, ſet's up an Equi- {Mr Den amott. 


page, makes Sir Ambroſe Wealthy 
his Banker in Order to gain his 
Daughter? 7 bi 456 
Linas Caſh. Sir Ambroſe? 


— 


Wealthys Caſh keeper, a ſtiff, C Mr.Treefuſis.. 


formal Man of Buſineſs. 
Mounſieur Decuir. A Frenchy Mr. John 
Shooe-maker. | Watſon. 


Conſtable, and Servants, and a Sailor. 


Women. 


Mr. — 5 


W +? 


- 


3 
Dramatis Perſe. Fo 


WOMEN. 


n Daughter | to * 
Ambroſe Wealthy, a diſcreet Ver- 
tuous young Woman, who 75 Molly - 


for ſome time made Miſerable Lyddall. 
by her charitable Love of Mrs. 


Mrs. Friendleſs. One who 
has many Obligations to Awre- 


Ambroſe, becomes 0 Tyranicall| ba 
Mother! in Law. 


Herriot. Her Daughter, 0 Mike Namy ; 


young Creatute who proves 
moſt ungrateful * Aurelia. 1 A 
d- 


Lady Daudle. A great a 


mirer of her Son Daadle, and Mrs. Lyddall. 


a Manager of her Husband. 2 
Lettice. rer to Aurelia. * Martins 
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Haſty Wedding Sc. 
2 HEN: Sr 85 
; ACT EL 
ll SCENE a Hall. 


you Enter Sir Ambroſe * and Timothy Caſh. 


Sir Amb. FFT is very well done Timothy Cabs ; 
1 every Morning, let me have a 

| Specimen of my Accounts, an Ab- 
ſtract of the Debtor and Creditor; I love to be 
ſatisfied about my intrinſick Value, which 
will — hinder me from ruining the Men I 


5 to deal with, and turning Bankrupt my 


Caſb. Vour Worſhip ſpeaks like an honeſt: 
Trader, if Iam careful and faithful, and your 
2 Worſhip 


K 
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Worſhip frugal and punctual, Ditto Bills will 
be chearfully payd, and Ditto Species will 
circulate to do you Honour. HS 5 
Sir Am. I ambieſt with a plentiful Fortune, 
which has flowed in upon me, without Fraud 
or ſtraining of myConſcience : Iknow the true 
value of half a Crown, and yet am not nig- 
gardly of a Pound, could I but ſee my Daugh- 
-ter well fetled in the World, I ſhould not care 
how ſoon I was ſetled out on't ; but methinks 
it wou'd vex mein my Grave, to have my 
Fortune fall into the Hands of a Rake-hell, 
one that wou'd throw away my Money firſt, 
and my Daughter afterwards. * 
Caſb. Mrs. Aurelia is a ſweet temper'd Lady, 
ſhe is all Duty, and all Goodneſs, and 1 hum- 
bly preſume, your Worſhip need not be afraid 


of Ditto Rake; for I am well aſſur'd ſhe will 


per Advice 
Sir Amb. Go and call her to me. 
Caſb. I ſhall obey you, as per Order. (Exit 
Sir Am. I wiſh I had not known the Town, 
ſo well as now I do, I might my ſelf per- 
| haps have been much eaſier, tho? my Daugh- 
ter would have fared- the ' worſe for it: 
8 what ſhoals of Fortune-hunters, 
frequent our Church, —— Fellows, who be- 
cauſe Nature has made em ſix foot high, 
ſet themſelves up to Auction, not to be fold by 


Inch of Candle, but by Dint of Impudence, 
moulded into the ſhape ofa Womans fine 
Gentleman, at the charge of a Taylor and a 
Sempſtreſls, they puſh fair ſor n. 
| and 
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and Six, if they miſs it, a Goats the Word. 
| Enter Aurelia. 

Au. Your Blefhng Sir. 

Sir Am. I give it thee moſt Cordially ; a 
good Morning to you Aurelia, have you 
weigh'd well my laſt Advice to you, have 
you conſidered how many Coxcombs there 
are in the World. ĩ — are. you 
ſatisfłid that all Mankind are Hypocrites 
when they have to do with your Sex? And 
when they uſe the Word Angel to 
you, they mean ten Shillings.; and Goddels, 
in their Language, isa Thoufand Pound; 
and when they would lay the Wealth of 
both the Indies at your Feet, it is in Order 


to take it up again, and put it into their 


own Pockets — I fay, haſt thou con- 
fider'd, what a Prize thou art? If thou Mar- 
ry'ſt to Pleaſe me ——— and: what a Bag 
of Miſery, thou wilt be, fhould you do 


it without my. Conſent. 


An. I have been very cautious. of diſo- 
bliging you, and much concern'd to think 
(Rould have ſo mean an Opinion of 
my Conduct, as to imagine I would throw 
my ſelf away on any Fellow, were I not 
tyed up by ſtrict Duty to abey you, 
Sir Am. Tis well reſolyed; were there 


ſuch a thing as Prudence belonging to your 


Sex, but when Gentlewomen marry 
Footmen, Ladies fall in Love with Coach. 
men, and Widdows Ruin their firſt 
Brood to make Way tor a ſecond.— wha 

| can 


12 The Haſty WEDDING: Or, 


— IS | Ry 


depend upon a Womans Reſolutions — I 


know you all have a Natural Tendency to 


Vertue—— and many of you with Pains, and 


Care -— are ſo — but there is Pride and 
Vanity, Fleſh and Blood, Hat and Feather, 
—— the World and the Devil, to encounter 
With ; and nothing but Vertue, and a weak 
Woman, to ſtand againſt em all you 
ſtruggle till your Breaths are gone, and ſo 


fall down I have ſtudyed your Sex, have 


been Fleſh and Blood with four of em 
but never was Heart and Soul with any but 
your Mother; ſhe was indeed a molt excel- 
lent Creature. | 

Au, You have often told me I was like her, 
pray Sir think ſo ſtill, | 

Sir Amb, Why when I do not think of the 
many Follies committed by your Sex 
I have a pretty good Opinion of you Aurelia; 
but you muſt know 


ney in and who is this Money for 
why for my Daughter Aurelia why 
ay, marry if I could prove that, I ſhould 
think it was got for a good End ; but Aure- 


lias a Woman—— and a Woman's a Fool, 


and a Fool doats on a Coxcomb——. 

and a Coxcomb will ſpend my Eſtate like a 

Puppey and every Body will ſay I 
was a Blockhead for taking pains to get it 
for him. g 3 

Aar. But why Sir ſhould you make your 


felt uneaſie about - diſpoſing of me, when I 1 


have 


— 


I have had ma 
ny a painful Night and Day, to get my Mo- 


Ar 


/ C 


S \ 


3 
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have no Mind to part with you, I am nor 


for running any Hazard, I have an indulgent 
Parent, which ten to one I may exchange 
for a bad Husband. eee 
Sir Am. Ay but I'm an Old Man, and 
would joyn my Experience to your Inclina- 
tions and would take ſome Plea ſure 
in ſeeing you well diſpos'd on, before I qie; 
TI know it is not an Equipage, or a Title, can 
comfort you —— neither 1s it a great deal of 
Money can do your Buſineſs; but a Man 
of Sence, a Man of Humanity, a Man of good 
Nature and a Man that can come up 
to a round Setlement ; a Smith. Field bargain 
Girl there lies the great comfort of 
Matrimony. | 7 
Aa. I ſhall leave all to your wiſe Manage- 


ment Sir. 


Enter Lettice. 


Let. Madam, the Widdow Fiendleſ and 
her Daughter, have ſent to know if you are 


at Home, they beg leave to wait on you. 
Au. Send Word, I ſhall be very glad of 


their good Company. (Exit Lettice.) 


Sir Am. Why there now that is as 
well ſtation d a Matron for carrying on an 
Intrigue, as e er an old viſiting Female of em 
all ſhe want's Money— and People 
that want Money, mult get it one way or 
other. | 

Aa. She is moſt excellently Good and 
notwithſtanding her Misfortunes are great, 

— oh 


0 


1 
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Tm ſure ſhe'd ſcorn a thing that's ill, her 
Husband has left her in a deplorable Condi- 
tion you are an indulging Parent, and 
have put it into my Power to be charitable, 
and none ever were greater Objects of Chari- 
ty, then ſhe and her Daughter. 

Sir Amb. Can you not be charitable to 
her, without being intimate can you 
not put Money into her Pocket, without 
puting her into your Boſom ? 

Aur, She is a Gentlewoman——well Bred, 
and her Daughter is a fine young Creature; 


It is your Pleaſure I ſhould keep but little | 


Company, I covet none but theirs, I meet 
with few People at her Houſe, for too many 
ſhun the Poor. 
Sir Amb. I have a ſhrew'd ſuſpicion of the 
Woman, Aurelia take care what you 
do; for if I diſcover that any thing in Breeches 
meets you there, I'll fire the Houſe, and 
Burn you all together in it. 
> Aar. Fear us not good Sir. 
Sir Amb. I muſt to the Tholſel, it is Ex- 
change-time ; remember my laſt Words, 
Aur. How miſerable my Father's care of 
me, is like to make me. rk 


Enter Mrs. Friendleſs, and Herriot. 


Friend. My deareſt Benefactreſs, let me Em- 
brace you. | | 
Her. Oh my deareſt Lady! how 1 Love 


you; I have been teazing my Mother all this | 
Morning to come to ſee you. Aur. 


8 
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Aar. Lou are both ſincerely welcome here, 
and always ſhall be fo to me, ſhake off your 
Melancholy, do not give way to Grief ſo 
much, I am your Boſom Friend, you ne er 
ſhall want whilſt 4 have it. == 
Friend. All the Bleſſings Heaven can ſhow*r 
on you, be your Comfort for it; conſider Ma- 
dam I have loſt the beſt of Husbands : Oh oh! 
his profuſe way of Living, has brought us 
into a great deal of Miſery, and it is incredi- 
ble to tell you what his Debts are; but on 
his Death Bed he repented, and had he liy'd; 
Im fatified he would have made the beſt of 
Husband's, it was his Creditors that broke 
bis Slade off adit; 173 on 
Aur. Poor Man, he's happy. p. 
Her. Ay Madam ſo he is, and my Mother 
has no reaſon for deſpairing, I know ſhe may 
have another Husband when ever ſhe pleaſes: 
Friend, Fye Miſs, your gayity at this time 
do's not become you, I do abhor the | 
no Temptations ever ſhall make me a Slave 
Ex- to Man again. 15 | 
rds, Aur. Had you been here juſt now, my 
xit. Father would have ſum'd up all the Frailtys 
of of our Sex, he ſays our Vows are all but Wind. g 
| Her. I remember, my Father uſed to ſay | 
fo too, and when I ſaid Id never Marry, he | 
told me F was a Prude at preſent, but in a =_ 
m- Tear or two, I ſhould be a grand Cocquer. 
Friend. Poor Man, he was intirely fond of = 
ove | Herriot, and when Dying, fixt his Eyes moſt 
this wiſhfully upon her. SO 


- 


Her. 


——— — 
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Her. Indeed he ſtar'd ſo, that he fright- 
ned me, I'm ſure Mamma, I Lov'd him full 


as well as you, and yet I did not Cry a. 


bove two Days for him. 9 

Friss. Ah my Dear, my Greif is inward, I 
wiſh I could Cry e and then perhaps 
my Heart would not be broke... 
Her. I obſerve Madam my Mother Crys 
maſt in Company; ſhe's pretty eaſey when 
alone. | | | WED: 2.5; 

Friend. When I ſee any Body that knew 
my Husband, my Grief will vent it ſelf a freſh. 


Enter Lettice. 


Let. Madam, a Gentleman who calls him- 
felf Sir John Dareall, juſt arrived from En- 
land, was asking for Sir Ambroſe, and he not 

| . at Home, he begs he may be introduced 
to you. . | | 

Aur. I know him not, what can his Bu- 

ſineſs be? | 


: | Enter Sir John Dareall: 


Daughter to Sir Ambroſe. 
Let. That's my young Lady Sir. 

Sir Jo. (aſide) She's beautiful by Jove (to 
her) Madam give me leave to Salute you 
(aide) kiſſes like an Angel, (to her) I take the 
Freedom from an Intimacy I have with an 
Unkle of your's Madam, honeſt Ned Wealthy 
of Sommerſet ſhire. TG 
Aar. I hope my Unkles well Sir. 
; Sir Jo. 


Sir Fo. Pray which of theſe Ladies is | 


in 


332682 8 


of 
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ht⸗ Sir John. Yes faith, Neds very well, takes his 
full two Bottles a Night ſtill, grumbles at every 
4. If Miniſtry that's uppermoſt, and railes ———= 
I devliſhly at the Malt- Tan. 
1. 1 Aur. Came you in the Pacquet Sir? 
aps Sir John. Faith I can't tell you Madam; fot 
lam never right in my Mind, when I'm ſick 
in my Stomach, all that I know of the Veſſel 
was, ſhe ſtunk confoundedly of Pitch and Tarr, 
we were 2 repreſentation of Noahs Ark, the 
Captain himſelf was a Brute-Beaſt, and we 
poor Paſſengers wallow'd in the Mire we 
made; but I cannot greive at the hardſhips I 
met with at Sea, ſince it was the means of 
bringing me into your agreeable Company. 
Aar. Your a perfett Courtier Sir. 


Enter Sir Ambroſe, and Caſh: 

Sir Amb. (to Caſh) From England ſay you | 
and to ſpeak with me. | 
Aur. Here comes my Father Sir. 
; Sir Amb, (Eſpying of him) With my Dauglt- 

iter, I like not that. | Re 
8 1s Sir John. Sir Ambroſe, your moſt obedient, 

humble Servant, I bring this Letter from your 

Brother in SomerſetſbirQ. HL 
(to Sir Amb. Sir your Servant (aſide to Aurelia) 


— | you have no buſineſs here that I know on. | 
>the #F ÞAur. Come my dear Friends, let's retire to 

1 an my Apartment. 3 —— 
althy Exeunt Aurelia, Friendleſs, and Herrior. 


Sir John. (aſide) I perceive Sir Ambroſe is 
I touch'd with lat, but 1 muſt carry her 
r Jo. for all that. TT 


— 
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Sir John. 
Sir John. Not one Word uppa my Honour 


be Captious and 


but he's troubled now and then, wit 


ſince, when he was perfectly in Health. 


2 — —ñ— 
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Sir Amb. Reads. 4 
Ear Brother a particular Friend has beg d 1 
would recommend the Bearer Sir John Dare- 
all, to your care, he is making 4 Purchaſe in the 
North of Ireland, if you can do him any Service, 
you will much oblidge your affettionate Brother. 


Love tomy Neice. ine 
Edward Wealthy. 


© (Heſpeats) Sir John—for that I find by my 


Brothers Letter is your Name, you are moſt 
heartily welcome to my Houſe, and according 


to my Brother's deſire, I will do you what 


ſervice I am able: I am very glad to hear 
er 


from Ned, there was a miſun 


; fir John. (aſide) That's more than 1 knew 
aith. | F E 
Sir. Amb. He mention'd nothing of it to you 


* 


Sir, but I know Ned is a little Whimfical, apt to 


* 


Sir Amb, Pardon me Sir John, not to, my 
Faomiedae, I take it, he has always been of a 

weer Diſpoſition. 39 | 
Sir John. Ay as to his Temper I grant 
the 


4 
$ 


ou, 


lick, and the Stone, and the Gout, and—— 
Sir Amb. I am ſurpriſed at that ! a Friend of 
mine ſaw him at the Bath about two Months 
Sir 


* 


1derſtanding be- 
twixt us, which drop'd our Correſpondence for 
| ſome Years. | | 


-hol- 


* 


— 
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Sir Fo. Why you know he's a chearfull jolly 
Fellow, and bares his Illneſs pritty well. | 
Sir Amb. Now I always took him to be a 

melancholy Mann. ie 
Sir Jo. (Aſide) A pox of my bullet Head, I 


might have been better inform'd, I had beſt 


proceed to Buſineſs; or I ſhall be found out (zo 
him) dr Ambroſe I have ſome Bills on your Bankers 
here for about a thouſand Pound, which I beg 
you would let your Caſh keepet receive for me; 


and pray give it the trouble of Houſe. room, 


now if I can but purchaſe the Eſtate in the 
North, I have the Money ready in London, 
which I ſuppoſe may be remitted here in a Poſt 
or Twas 5:5: eb OS | 3 . 

Sir Am. You may draw from hence for what 


Sum you pleaſe: 


Sir Jo. You muſt know Sir Ambroſe, I was 
to have been Married to a young Lady in your 
Brothers Neighbourhood, but her Father was 


a meer Trickſter; which broke off the Match, 


for he would have had me have ſetled my 
Eſtate in Samerſetſbire, which is good fifteen 
hundred Pound a Year, upon his Daughter, 
and yet he would give her down but ſix thou- 
fand Pound. * 

Sir Am. That was unconſcionable enough, 
tho? I cannot blame the Man for making a 


good Bargain for his Daughter. 


Sir Jo. Why as you ſay, in one Sence I can- 
not blame Him for it neither, but then Sir 
Ambroſe, I was to have parted with the fix 


thouſand Pound, to have pay'd my Silters Por- 


tions, 
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tions, and I have but two thouſand Pound 2 
Year in all, ſo that in caſe of any mortality, I 
might have left half a dozen Children ftarve- 
ing upon the five hundred a Year, whilſt my 
young gay Widdow, would have been Flaunt- 
ing it about, upon her fifteen hundred. 


Sir Am. And perhaps might have Married 


again ſome Sharper or another, that would 
have ſqueez'd her Dry. | 
Sir Jo. Ay Sir Ambroſe, there are ſo many 


of thoſe impudent Fellows, now a Days up 
and down the World, that upon my Conſci- | 


ence, an honeſt fair dealing Gentleman, with 
his ſubſtantial Settlement ſhall loſe his Miſtreſs, 


becauſe he can't Dance, Sing, take Snuff, or 


be a Coxcomb. 

Sir Amb. Sir John give me your Hand; I 
profeſs you ſpeak the very Soul of me, it is the 
greateſt grievance the World lyes under. 
Sir Jo. Tis fact Sir Ambroſe 
you muſt know about the time this Aﬀair was 
tranſacting, an Uncle of mine Dyes, and leaves 
me twenty thouſand Pound, which pay*d- off 
Siſters. Fortunes, and the remainder of the 
Money, with ſome more that I have ſaved, is 

to buy this Eſtate in the North, ſince J have 
Diſencumbrd my felf, I ſhall not ſtand fo 
much upon a Fortune with a Woman, as up- 
on her being agreeable ; but about theſe Notes 
Sir Ambroſe. „ 22 

Sir Am. (Pointing to Caſh) this Sir John is my 
Caſh keeper, I truſt-him with ſome fifty thou- 


ſand Pound a Year, if you pleaſe to give him 


the 


now 


©) K- frogs pag nin ot Gy Fas hwy 


F 5 


— 


the Bills he will receive the money for you. 

Sir John. I ſhall be grateful Sir in my ac- 
knowledgments (gives Caſh the Bills.) 

Caſh. They are very good Sir, I ſuppoſe with 
ſubmiſſion Sir, you would have me transfer the 
Caſh to your Credit, and preſume I muſt de. 
liver you in leiu thereof, Bills for Dizts Sn 
ſign'd by me, per Sir Ambroſe, 

Sir John. As your Method is, good Sir. 

Caſh. We will make our ſelves Debtor for che 


Sum and you Creditor pro Contra. 


Sir John. Exactly Sir. 
Caſh, I will perform it moſt n 
xIt. 
Sir Amb. (afide) What if this Man now, 
ſhou'd as it were be ſent on purpoſe unto my 
hands, for my Daughters good; a great Eſtate, 
a well look'd Gentleman, very Sober, and one 
who hates Coxcombs and Sharpers, I will of. 
fer him Lodgings in my Houſe—who knows 
but he may be ſmitten by her the Girl 
has Charms enough and I Money enough. 
(ro him) Sir John, I hope you will do me the 
favour of continuing under my Roof, ſo long 
as you ſtay in Dublin. © 850 
ir John. By no means Sir Ambroſe, I ſhall be 
ee my Equipage will make you un- 
eaſy. 
| ie Amb. Not in the leaſt Sir John. 
Sir John. Nay, I left my Charriot and my 
ſix Flanders - Mares at Cheſter, I order'd my 
Coach Man not to imbark, till he heard from 
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Sir Amb. Oh forbid em Sir John, make uſe 
of my Coach ſo long as you ſtay in this Coun- 


* 


. 


try, think this Houſe your own, and me your 
cordial Friend, and moſt obedient humble Ser- 


vant. 


Sir John. You are particularly Obliging and 
anſwer the Character all the World has given 
me of you. 


Enter Squire Daudle. 


Squire Daa. Well I have ſearch'd in every | 
Room for her, and cannot find her. | 


Sir Amb, (Eſpying of him) Well Squire Dau- 
ale, what is your buſineſs here. 


manner of Buſineſs only, but to 
Sir Amb, Only but to ſhow you are an 
Idle Fellow I ſuppoſe. | 


Squire Daa. Ah Sir Ambroſe, you are pleasd 


to be merry, (aſide) but if I cou'd Steal yout 
Daughter, you would then be melancholly 
enough (to him) why you mult know Sir Am- 
2 my Father ſent me to ſee if you and Mrs. 
Aurelia, will not come and play a game at Om- 
bre this Evening at our Houſe, Nen 
Sir Amb. Does you, and your Father im- 
magine, becauſe you are a couple of idle Peo- 
ple, that therefore T muſt be drawn in to be 


2 


idle too; know young Fellow, that I ſet a va- 


lue upon my Time, and therefore cannot come, 
nor my Daughter ſhall not come, and the ſel- 


5 domer you come here, the more pleaſing it will 
be to me— don't you ſee I am buſiy with this 


Gen- 


* 


Squire Dau. Why truely Sir Ambroſe, no | 


Moment. Exeunt Sir Ambroſe and my 


The Intrigueing 8 qu IRE. 3 
Gentleman, who is this Moment come from 


Euter Caſh. 


Caſb. Sir Ambroſe, your hand is required to 
the ſetling an Affair with 2 Gentleman in the 
counting Houſe, who is ſomewhat Scrupelous, 


about my adjuſting Dirto Account with him. 


Sir Amb. Sir John, I beg your pardon for a 


Squire Dau. Sir John, and from England, 
muſt be acquainted with him —— Sir our 
moſt obedient humble Servant; I underſtand 
you are a Stranger, you'r welcome to Dablin, 
pray Sir what Buſineſs, may call you into this 
Country. | 

Sir John. Ts it uſual Sir, for the Gentlemen 
of this Country, to inquire into the Affairs of a 

Stranger at firſt Sight. FO | 

Squire Dau. Pray Sir don't be angry, all 
Countrys have their praticular Cuſtoms, and 
Faſhons, I muft own; I am one of thoſe, who 
are very inquiſitive that way, and only T want 
a little Aſſurance, or elſe by my goad Will, I 
could ftop every Stranger that goes along the 
Street, and not leave him till 1 know his 
Name, and place of Abode, and Bufineſs; tis 
a gay-goodnatur'd Temper, ſome of us have. 


Enter Sir A mbroſe. 
Sir Amb. Some of us have, pray what are. 


| You impoſing upon Sir John, for ſome of us 


have. 


* 


Sir 


- 
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Sir Jobs. Why I find the Gentleman pritty in- 


timate with me at firſt Sight, he values himſelf 


much upon his A v after Srangers, & 
pretends it is the 


Sir Amb. Sir John», we have our Coxcombs 
and our Fools, in this Country, as well as in all 


other Country's, —— J do aſſure you this | 


uire Daudle is a finiſh'd one. 


Sq; Das. (ts Sir John aſide) You ſmoke the 


Old Pat don't you Sir John, he's very Rich, 
but a litle Brutiſh or ſo, (to him) well Sir Am- 
 broſe, you will not be convinced by my argu- 

ments, you are mighty apt tobe poſitive, very 


often whimſical, and — generally ſpeaking ' 


Peeviſh, very peeviſh. 


Sir Amb. 1 deſire Sir, that you will not 


» 


give me the trouble of being rude to you in 
my own Houſe ; but that you will be ſo kind, 
as to give my humble Service, to Sir Jeremy 
Daudle, and tell him from me, if he does not 
Chain up his Monkey, he will give great un- 


eaſineſs to the Neighbour-hood, and ſo you 


may take up your Tale and Skip off. 


Da. (to Sir Jobs, ) Sir, I am ver Sorr 
Fl, you have met with ſo in an — * 


of me, at firſt Sight. when I have the Hon- 
our of being particularly acquainted with you 
over a Bottle, you will find but 1 will 
not praiſe my ſelf too much; N 
Sir Jo. Sir, your moſt Obedient Servant. 


Sir Am. So, my pritty dear Minature of 


Man, you may be gone; and pray take care 


not to forget delivering my Meſſage to Sir 


7 


Jeremy 


uſtom of the Country here. 


am reve 


— C 


8 

4 4 2 9 
% » # 
rY — * : 


Sq; Daw. (Afide) I ſhall not reſt quiet till 
ng d of this old Fellow, he is cer- 
tainly Fealous of me, 1 am reſolv'd to ſteal 
his Daughter from him, for two very good 
Reaſons; firſt out of love to her, and ſecondly 
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out of ſpite to him (to them) Sir John your moit 
humble Servant; I fhall take a Time, bur at 
preſent I make bold to borrow my felt from 


U. | 4 
Sir Amb, Andif you never pay him again, 
ean aſſure you he'll never put you to any trou- 
ble about it. Exit Daudle mating Mouths. 
Sir Jo. Pray Sir Ambroſe, who is this pert, 


2 pritty, familiar Gentleman? 


Sir Amb, Why he's the Son of Sir Jeremy Dau- 


ale, a very near Neighbour of mine, and an 


old Acquaintance; he is a' weak honeſt Man, 
with a very ſmall Eſtate, manag d by a Ter-“ 
magant Lady, who has had the breeding of 
this Squire, and has made him the Monkey he 
appears to be; would you beleive it Sir John, 


he old People, had the impertinence to offer 


this Boy for my Son in Law— no —— ſince 
F can give her as good a Fortune as any pri- 
vate Man in this Kingdom, I am reſolved not 
to throw it away upon a blockhead, in order 
to beget a whole race of Fools for my Grand 
8 e ont 
Sir Jo. Sir Ambroſe, I think your Reſolution 
very commendable, your Daughter appears to, 
be a moſt agreeable young Lady, and is of 
her ſelf a Fortune without the addition of any 


oney. | | a 
9 D Sir 


— 
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Sir Amb. (aſide) T am very glad he thinks fo 
(to bim) Ah Sir John, a little Beauty, a little 
Love, and a great deal of Money, are admira- 
ble Ingredients mixt together. Thank; 
Heaven, the Girl has no Vice that I know on; 
ſhe puts on her Cloaths for Decencys ſake, and | 
not to be ſtared at; ſhe goes to Church for De- 
votion, and not to be admir'd; ſhe viſits out of 
pure Love and Friendſhip, and not becauſe tis 
Faſhionable ; ſhe praiſes no body to their Faces, | 
in order to raile at em behind their Backs; ſhe ! 
manages her Expences frugally, ſupplys my Fa- 
mily decently, and governs my Servants prud- | 
ently, and with theſe Accompliſhments, ſhe | 
may perhaps make ſome honeſt Gentleman a 
good Wife. | 

Sir John. Upon my Word Sir Ambroſe; theſe j;1 
are Excellent Qualitys, which added to the a- y 
greeableneſs of her Perſon, makes her appear to 
me, the moſt accompliſh'd Female I ever met „. 
with, Tam all over Raptures about her. Y 
Sir Amb. (aſide) J am mighty glad of that, f. 
{to him) You are a Courtier Sir John, pray 
2 is your Equipage, is it yet come on 
Shore. 

Sir John. My Man tells me, it is carried to 4 
the Cuſtom-houſe. | | 


Sir Amb. Oh I'll ſend my Clerk there, he 0 
{hall get em diſcharg'd. | $ 
Sir John. When goes your Pacquet for , 
England, x 
Sir Amb. The Government has promis'd to} , 


ſend their Letters in, within this Hour. 
BY Sir 
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Sir John. Short warning indeed, I have ſe- | 
veral Letters to diſpatch. | 
Sir Amb. I will order Pen, Ink, and Paper 


: | into your Apartment, — (Aurelia croſſes the 


Stage) Aurelia pray ſtay with Sir John till I 
return. (Exit Sir Ambroſe. 
Sir John. (aſide) So matters go on Swimingly, 
I find I ſhall not want opportunity, and if I fail 
of making uſe of em, may I be reduc'd to my 
original Vocation again, (to her) Madam your 
2 moſt obedient Servant, I think you, prodigious 


like your Uncle. 


| Aar. (aſide) What can my Father mean, by 
leaving me alone with this Man, ?tis the firſt 


time he ever did ſo ſince I can remember (ro 
him) I am very proud Sir of being thought 
like my Uncle, I have not ſeen him this many 
Years. | „ 
Sir John. T wiſh, fair One, I-had never ſeen 
you, or that I was never to look on any other 
Object. how Charming —— how Beauti- 
ful how divinely Fair you are. 
Aur. Do you ſpeak to me Sir? 
Sir John. It is impoſible to ſpeak to you 
Madam, I am ſtruck Dumb with admiration? 
Aur. And yet for all that your Lips move, 
and you ſeem to ſpeak the Language of the 


Country you came from; I profeſs I am a 


Stranger to it, and cannot apprehend withour 

an Interpreter. 
Sir John. Why in plain Engliſh Madam, I 

am moſt deſperately in Love with you? 


Aur. 


Ul 


2 


28 The Hay) WEDDING: Or, 


Aur. Why then Sir in as plain Engliſh again 
T muſt tell you, I have never the better Opi- 


nion of your underſtanding for it; Tam not ufed | 


co this Romantick ſort of Converſation, there- 
fore, muſt beg you would pick out fame more 
roper Perſon to fix your Heroicks upon, 
Sir John. Oh cruel Creature, and yet amongſt 


all your Cruelty, how Amiable you appear, | 
oh, were you to be kind, what a diſtraCtian | 


of Joy and Pleaſure ſhould I have. 
Aur. Sir your humble Servant. ( e, 
Sir John Hold, hold, dear Madam 


you ſhould ſtay with me till his return. 


Aur. Sir J obey my Father in all things law- 


ful; but he order'd no Familiaritys, I don't re- 


member any Intimacy depending betwixt you | 


and I, that ſhould occaſion your comical Gal- 
lantry. ; OY 
Sir John. Madam, if I had not received ſome 


9 


Encouragement from your Father, its very 


Probable I ſhould have ſigh'd, and whined, a | 


conſiderable Time, before 7 had vented my 
Paſſion to you; but as I have Eſtate enough, to 
come up to your Fathers bargain, I hope I have 
Perſon enough, not to be diſagreeable to you: 


Aar. ( aſide) There muſt be ſomething in | 
this, or my Father would never have truſted | 
me alone with him. (zo him] Sir, not to give 


you any further trouble in this Affair, my Fa- 
ther may, when he pleaſes, command me not 


to Marry; but it never is in his power to com- 


mand me to Marry. 


dir 


12.0 
„I ſup- 


poſe you forget it was you Father's commands, 


wa a EGO QA, 


RR 


Sir Am. (aſide) go, fo, if he is but caught, 7 


is a noble Gentleman, 
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A Fm cen 
dam, to pretend to bargain with your Father 


for you, and I hope you are too generous, to 


deſpiſe the Man that humbly ſues: to be your 
Slave; if your Heart is not diſpoſed on, crown 
my Wiſhes, and be dutiful, to your Father. 

Aur. (Aſjde) Tis a good agreeable impudent 


Fellow; but what is that 20 me. 


Enter Sir Ambroſe and Caſh. | 

my Fears are at an End. (to them) Sir John, 
things are ready in your Apartment, and your 
Goods are brought hither from the Cultam: 
houſe, Cab ſhow Sir Jabs up Stairs. 
Caſh. I ſhall undertake, for Depoſcing 
im there. Sir John, if you are ſo 
Determin'd. | 8 
Sir Jahn. Moſt willingly Sir, (ade) had 
the old Fellow ſtay'd but a op ent , 
I might have been at the end of my Project, 
for the Girls Eyes ſtruck Fire, her Breaſt be- 
gan to heave, and a Sentence or two more, 
would have cauſed a Palpitation at her Heart, 
(to them,) your Servant, for half an Hour. 
( Exeunt Sir Jabn, and Caf. 


Sir Amb. Aurelia he is a very graceful fine 
Gentleman. 8 


Aur. Sir. | 1 

Sir Amb. What ſaid he to you Aurelia, 
Aur. To me Sir, | 
Sir Amb. Come hide nothing from me, h 
— has he Aurelia, 
—prais d 


” 
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———prais'd any part about thee, — has he 
ſaid any tender Things ——— do'ſt thou 
think he looks like a Lover? : 

Aar. A Lover Sir, I have alway's been 
bred with that Prudence and reſervedneſs, 
that I ſhall never give any Man an Opportu- 
nity of looking like a Lover at me. F 

Sir Amb. Pſhow, pſhow, thou miſtakeſt | 
me Child, I would have you put on no 
graveAirs upon this Occaſion, I give you leave 
to Cocquet it like a very Woman 
Aurelia, draw him on —— he's a Jewel | 
of a Man, — ſuch an Eſtate — and 
if you prove but a little comeing he will make 
ſuch a Joynture, that thou haſt Happineſs 
thrown into the very Mouth of thee. 

Aar. He talk'd Sir of Charms, and Flames, 
and Darts and ſuch ridiculous Stuff. 

Sir Amb. Did he, did he? Aurelia, tis not 
ridiculous from a Man of his Eſtate; thou 
muſt incourage it Child, do you but hear 
him of one ſide, and let me talk to him on 
the other ſide, and we will ſo nk gi 


—— 


* 


matter, that you ſhall be cloſe link d tohis 
bis Side — Aurelia I have invited him 
to take Lodgings with us; therefore don't 
drive him out of the Houſe with your Un- 


kindneſs, meet him like a Friend, — 
talk to him like a Brother, and 
think of him like a Lover, —— for I am de- 


' termin'd he ſhall be the Man, the happy 


Man, — take opportunity of falling into his 
Way, I am going to Sir Feremy = 
8 es, 


— wg nog nas 


Dear 
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- he 4s, about his impertinent Son, I'll be back 


thou in 2 Moment. | 
| (Exit Sir Ambroſe. 
bes Aar. So, my Father from being a Jealous 
Cautious ſevere old Man, is become an 
Amourous Match-maker — 
but litle does he think where my Hearts diſ- 
pos d on. 1 


3 Till Marriage comes, our Parents we Obey, 

We | Tis love that Steals our Daty quite away. 
At their Commands, none would be Slaves for life, 

and | Duty to Huſband makes 4 happy Wife. 97 


End of the fin A GT, 


mes, WIE 
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S CEN E Sir Jeremy Daudle's. 
CILILIEEDIZALICIDIDITRCR DUDE AI RDATT IT IE DS 
Enter Ste Ambroſe, and Sir Jeremy. 


Sir fe As Iam ſerious Sir Ambroſe, it is 
none of my Fault. 

Sir Amb. Look you Sir Jeremy Daudle, 1 
will no longer be troubled with his knperti- 
nencies; I deſign to marry my Daughter with- 
in theſe two Days to aworthy Barons, who is 
juſt now arrived from England. 

Sir Je. Why in truth Sir Ambroſe 7 cannot 
blame you. | 
Sir Amb. As we have been old Friends and 
Neighbours this many Years ; I would not 
have ſuch a Trifle asy our Son break off our 
ancient Totte ; the refore I expect to 
hear no more of this Matter, and ſo your Ser- 
vant. Exit Sir Ambroſe. 


Enter Lady Daudle, and Squire Daudle. 
Sq; Dau. Ay but you ſhall hear more of 


this Matter Sir Jeremy ; my Lady Mother, 
and I, have overheard all his complaints againſt 


me 


GN Hog 


thing? in the Wor 


vou from Speaking ? 


2 
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me, but I will carry his Daughter for all this; 
I am ſure I am as proper, and as handſome as 
his Baronet. 

Lady Dau. Ay, thou art a charming Boy, 


and 1 will not have thee baulk'd for al I am 


worth in the World. 
Sir Je. In truth now Deary, he bad better 
give over. 
Lady Dau. I tell y you n sir, am not 1 the 
* of this Family ? 
WE Ay Deary, and the Tale ii it too. 
Dax. Don't interrupt me then, do 
you 5 that all the Education we have 
given our fine Boy here, muſt be thrown away; 
no, no, he {hall get her by a Stratagem, ind 
that will ſhow his Cunning ; he ſhall Marry 
her, and that. will ſhow his Thos and he ſhall 
bully Sir 9 257 0 out of a good Fortune, and 
that will ſhow his Courage: Oh J love an In- 
trigue from the very Soul of me, to watch, to 
be ſurpriz?d ; to meet with a thouſand Difff. 
culties, and then to fall into the Arms of the 


thing we love: Oh Extaſie ! 


Squire Dau. ay my dear Lady Mother, no- 
d is ſo Delicious. 

Sir Je. Ay, but if I might be ſufferd to 
Speak now 

Lady Daz. You fuffer'd, pray nd Mader 
= you may talk what 
you will, to your ſelf —— but We are deter- 
min'd to go on with the Intrigue, 


Enter 
E 


0 a 
$ 
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— — 


Enter Monſieur De Cair, a French Shooe 
3 5 EE Maker, | 
De Cz. Mounſieur votre Servitture, J have 
come brought you your Shoes; I don't doubt 
but dey. vil vit you much ver well 

Squire Dau. Ha let me ſee pho Pox, 
the Heel is not half high enough, I told you, I 
would have em red Top, and yellow Heels. 

De Cu. Sire; vit permiſſion ; upon de Con- 
ſcience of de French Rugs, ven I live in 
Paris before I come heder for my Religion, I 
vork very much for all de fine Gentelmen, de 
Beau, and vat you call in Ireland de Cokescomb, 
and I never faw ſuch fancy upon one two both 
Shoce in all my Life. . 
Squire Daz. Sir as I take it, I am to pay 
you, and therefore I have a mind to be at the 
Head of a Faſhion, and will have my Foot 
dreſs'd as I pleaſe. 1 
De Cu. Ver well Sire; tis only ſo much de 
great deal de more Sharge. : | 
Lady Das. Pray Monſieur De Cair, who 
are thoſe Shooes for, they are very pritty. 

De Cu. May it pleaſea your Latyſheep. dey 
are for Matam de prity Jentlewoman, your 
Voiſin, your Neighboura, Miſtereſs Aurelia; 
I am Juſte goeing Home vid dem. 

Squire Dau. My dear Lady Mother, I have 
thought on't ; ſuch an Intrigue! ſuch a Strata- 

m] ſuch an Invention! | 

Lady Dau. Oh I dye to hear it. 


. 


* 


ir. 
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Sir Je. Ay, ay, Let him alone for Inven- 


e 1 
Lady Dau. Lord Sir Jeremy, won't you give 


him leave to tell it us? 


Sir Je. My dear Lady Wife, I long as much 
to know iti as I did to be married to thee. 
Lady Dau. Sir Jeremy be dumb I ſay, (Sir 
Jeremy claps his Fingers to his Mouth) come 
Child communicate. | 

Squire Dau. Nay, nay, I muſt whiſper it to 


your Ladyſhip, for if Sir Jeremy ſhould know 


it, perhaps he'd ſpoil all. (be whiſpers my Lady) | 
(Sir Jeremy liſtens), (Squire ſpeaks) Nay, ney, Sir 
you mult not hear. EIT. 
Lady Dau. Stand off Sir Jeremy, how dare 
pou lendan Ear to what I han't a Mind you 
f 


ſhould know, becauſe I have been good 


tured lately, you forget Diſcipline (Squire 


whiſpers again) Oh my dear Boy, no Stateſeman 


could have invented ſuch a Plot. 
uire Dau. I'll pu it in Execution imme- 


diately Monſier De Cuir, come along with me, 
this Moment : I'll make your Fortune for 


cver 
De Ca. Yid all my Heart Sir. 
* (Exeunt. 
Lady Dau. Oh I {hall dye away with Impa- 


tienes, till Thear che reſulc of this Nair 


Sir Je. Ilong to know it, if I can be any Di- 
verſion to my dear Lady Wife, to make her 
paſs the Time eaſy, till the Plot is over. 

Lady Daa. You a Diverſion, Ha, ha, ha, 
as my Son ſays when he Punns, you In my 

Aver- 
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— 


Averſion inſtead of my Diverſion; but poor 


Soul, thou doſt not know what a Punn is, go 
get you in, or I'll be upon the Back of you, I 
* | (be goes out, ſhe following 


SCENE drams to Mrs. Friendleſs's Houſe. 


Enter Friendleſs Heriot ad Townley. 


Town. You ſay Madam, you love the Fair 
Aurelia tenderly, if ſo, ſhow it then by ſuffer- 
ing me to meet her here, ſhe is admitted to 
0 to your Houſe only, you know ſhe has con- 
50 a Paſſion for me, I only want an oper- 
tunity, to have the Parſon joyn our Hands, our 


Hearts have long been joyn'd. 


Her. Indeed Mamma, you muſt comply 
with the Gentlemans Requeſt, methinks his 
ſtory is ſo like a Novel, or a Romance, that it 
brings Tears into my Eyes. p 
Friend. Conſider Sir the Misfortunes T-lye 
under, ſhe is the only Friend I have to truſt 
too; ſhould her Father, who is very Jealous, 
make any Diſcovery, I ſhall be for ever Miſ- 
erable. | 3 2 75 

Tomn. Madam, the Moment I have Mar- 
ried her, I'll diſcover it to Sir Ambroſe, for tho 
at preſent my Fortune is but ſmall, at the 
Death of my Uncle, I ſhall have a plentiful 

ſtate, 5 N 
. Her. How charming does he ſpeak, what 
Madam, will you be ungrateful to Mrs. 
Aurelia, how often has ſhe wiſh'd to meet this 


| Gentleman, How tenderly \has ſhe ſpake of 


him , 


- ed loin OY 
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him, even ſo tenderly, that ſhe has made me 
almoſt in Love with him too. 
Towns. I am oblig'd to you, my pritty Charm- 


the Moment the Parſon joyns our Hands, Ill 
make your Daughter a preſent of five hun- 


her Tenderly. © 

Frend Well Sir, for Mrs. Aarelia's ſake, I 
will run the Hazard. 

Town I beg it may be this Afternoon at four. 

Her. As good an Hour as can be, I will go 
and acquaint her of it; ſo juſt as the Bell rings, 
ſhe may ſtep in hither, and make her Father 
beleive ſhe's gone to Church. 

Town, Excellent invention; I will be punc- 
tual, and bring a Parſon with me. 

end. Pray Heaven it proves according to 


your Wiſh. 
ye Hier. Never fear Mamma, this is the wind- 
ſt ing up of an Amour. Een. ſeucralls 
1 
2 5 & 80 E N E the Street, 
= As Townly comes out of the [Hoaſe, Enter 
y | off Ambroſe and eſpies len, as he's croſſing the 
e Stage. 
* - Sir Amb, Is not that Townly, the beggarly 

Rake that pretended to my Daughter 

t ſure he came out of that Houle, {ome damn'd 
Intrigue is carrying on. ——— I muſt haſten 
; the Match with. Sir John I will Home, 


and forbid my Daughter © eyer croſſing the 
7 threſhold 


er, look you Madam, grant my Requeſt, and | 


dred Piſtoles, becauſe 1 know Aurelia Loves | 
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threſhold of that Door I judged right, and 
now I am ſure ſhe is a Match making Huſſey. 
. 

SCENE Draws to Aurelia's 5 
Aar. Ah poor Tomnley, I fear it is not your 
Fate and mine, to come together; but Pm re-. 
ſolved I'll Die before I will be anothers; in 


what is the Love of a Parent ſhown, if they 


will not gratifye our inclinations but for a mo- 


mentary Humour of their own, perhaps make 
us miſerable for an Age. | 


Enter Sir Ambroſe. 

Sir Amb. Aurelia come hither, mind what 

I ſay now, your Confidant —— your Huſſey 
our Gobetween——your Friend your 
Jade is a Devil incarnate, I have reſolved 
if ever you enter her Doors again, you ſhall 
never ſee my Face, Tam convinc'd of her 
Fal ſhood look you, Tam your Father 
you are oblig d to be Dutiful, — ſuppoſe 
there was not a Duty incumbent, there's Gra- 
titude, I would fain have you Grateful 7 can 
give you a ſwinging Fortune I can 
chooſe whether I'll give you a Groat or not 
In ſhort I can lock you up can 


Starve you, and I can turn you out of Doors; 


but come Child, Daddy loves you, promiſe 
me never to ſee this damn'd confounded Wid- 
dow more 


Aur. J am ſorry Sir, you ſhould take a pre- 


judice to a Woman, that I am well aſſur'd 
does not deſrve it. N Þ:'3 FRY 


Sir 


ä —— — 
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Sir Amb. Huſſey you Lye. 


Aur. Well Sir, in Obedience to you I will 
not ſee her; but I hope, you'l let me ſend her 


ſome Releif, from time to time. Ae 
Sir Amb. Ay thou deareſt Child, thou ſhall 


ſend her any thing, but thy ſelf, if ever you 


ſee her Face, I will be the Death of you all. 


| Aur. You may depend upon my Duty Sir, 


Enter Squire Daudle dreſt like a Jorney- 
Man, Shooe-maker. 
Squire Dau. Servant Sir, Servant Madam, 


I have brought your Lady-ſhip's Shooes Home, 
Maſter begs Pardon, he could not come 


with em himſelf. 8 
Aur. Lets fee em I beleive they'll 
fit me very well. NY Gs | 
Dau. To a T Madam, give me leave to 
try 'em on, — (She fits down he pulls of her 


Shooe) This Shooe is well worn, and your La- 
dyſhip treads well of your Paſtern's, your 
Ladyſhip has a fine turn'd Foot of your own, 
it would do a Man good to be taking mea- 


ſure of it. 


| Aur. What does the Fellow mean to doe 


with my Foot. i wa 
Squire Dau, Only pulling your Stocking 
ſmooth Madam, (aſide) I wonder ſhe does not 


know me, I muſt diſcover my ſelf, I wiſh 
this old Jealous Raſcal would walk off, —— 


(puts on her Shooe,) There's a Shooe Madam 
Tread your Foot hard to the Ground; that 
Foot peeping from under a hoop Peticoate, 
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is enough to Captivate a thouſand Hearts 
without ſeeing any other part of your Body. 


Aur. The fellow's very pert and Elegant, 


(She ſtares at him,) Sure I ſhould know that 
Face, tis Squire Daudle, ſhould I diſcover him 
to my Father, in the humor he is in, he'd 
have him;Murder'd : Friend, the Shooes fit me 


very well, bid your Mafter ſend in his Bill, 


I owe him for ſeveral Pair of Shooes. 
Squire Dau. (aſide) It is as I ſuſpected, ſhe 
don't yet diſcover me, I muſt even give her 
my Billet-deaux, and tel] her. before her Fa- 
ther, tis my Maſters Bill — (to her) Ma- 


dam, my Maſter bid me tell you, Times are 


very tickliſh, and Money's hard to come by, 


and therefore he has made bold to ſend your 


Bill by me. (be gives her the Paper.) 
Sir Am. Come Aurelia, to ſhow my Pater- 


nal love to you, notwithſtanding the hand- 
ſome Allowance I make you, comply with 


my laft Commands, and let me fee the Bill 
J will pay it my ſelf. 


” 


Aur. That's obligeing indeed Sir, (Sbe gives 
him the Paper without ever looking on it.) 1 

Squire Dau. (Aſide) Oh dear, what a 
damn'd confounded Peice of ill Fortune, is 
this, 7 ſhall be curſedly uſed, what ſignifies 


my Awl, when this is like to be my laſt, I 
thought to have paſt for a Shooemaker, and I 


have done it in a very Cobling manner. 
Sir Amb. Hearkey you Friend, how long, 
have you liv'd with this French Man. 


Squire Das. 


KK a _ + was had 


\ 
* 
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Squire Dau. ( Afiae) Pox on him, I had much 
rather not hold any Diſcouſe with him (to him) 
And pleaſe your Worſhip, I can't ſay I Live 
with him, for in truth I do but Starve with 
him, for I am an Iriſh Man born, and cannot 
taſte his ſtew'd Snailes, his frigacy of Frogs; 
and Soups made of rhe Shreds of Leather which 
we pair from the Shooes we make. | 

Sir Amb. Why the Fellow has a great Trade, 
what ſhould make him Live fo Miſerably ? 

Squire Dau. Why and pleaſe your Worſhip, 
he was born a Slave, was Dragoon'd our of 
his own Country, upon the account of Religi- 
on, and is reſoly*d to Live miſerably, in hopes 
of getting together, as much Money here, as 
he left behind him in France. 54 

Sir Amb. A good intelligible Fellow this, I 
warrant you People of the Country here, grum 
ble at theſe Foreigners. ce 

Squire Daa. No and pleaſe your Worſhip, 
not one Morſel ; we can't blame the Fellows for 
being Induſtrious; but we now and then curſe 
the Gentry, for letting their own Country-Men 
ſtarve, whilſt they are imploying Foreigners. 

Sir Amb. If our own Countrymen were but 
as Induſtrious, they would not want Buſineſs; | 


but they never care to Work, tell they begin 
to grow Hungry — Well let us ſee what this 
Fellow's Bill is. Fr 
 'Squire Daa. Your Honour may let it alone, 
I beleive my Maſter is not in ſuch great Need: 
I will fend him to receive it himſelf. @ 


F | Sir 
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Sir Amb. No, no let us ſee, (opening the Paper) 
(Reads) Deareſt of Angels (ſpeaks) 
Dam'deſt of Dogs, what does this mean 
0 i ire Daudle going to ſneak 
_., QqUICE Daudle going to ſneałk ama). 

1 Sir 7p ne gy him. N 

Sir Amb. Hold my dear Raſcal I am re- 
ſolved to Pay you before you go away. A 

Sir Dau. And pleaſe your Honour, I had 8. 


rather not receive it, for I cannot give you a | 


Receipt: I can't Write. 
Sir Amb. Oh you ſhall make your Mark; but 
let me ſee, what is the Sum Total. 


READS. 8 


D of Angels, I have been a long time Dye- 


ing for you, upon my Soul this comes with my 
laſt Gaſp, if you do not caſt one Eye of pity upon me, 
T ſhall expire in your Preſence, Jour Fathers 
cruelty Diſtracts me, upon his forbiding me the Houſe. 


T invented this Stratagem, give me ſome Signs that 


you Love me, the reſt be mine; in the next Attack, 


I will bring a Parſon, who ſball jeyn our Hands, and 
let me alone to make up the whole A fair with Sir 
Ambroſe. : =p toad 
I am Eternally yours, © 
Nehemiah Daudle. 


Sir Amb. A Son of a Whore ; (aſide) By this 
Light tis the Rogue himſelf; but I will not 
ſeem to know him, that I may the better re- 
venge my ſelf on him. Hearkey Friend, how 
came you by this Letter, Sirrah ? 

Squire 


8 
off, 


* 
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| Squire Dau. (Aſide) Ay, now the Storm is 


riſing. (to him) Why I ſuppoſe my Maſter 
miſtook, and gave me the wrong Paper. 
Sir Amb. Ay, very like ſo, let's ſee the Super- 


| ſcription, (Reads) To the Beautiful Mrs Aarelia 


Wealthy) No Sirrah, he has not miſtook,” who 
was by when he gave you this Paper? © 
uire Dau. (Aſide) I'll try to bring my ſelf 
y laying it upon my ſelf. (o him) Why 
Sir as you look like a very honeſt conſcientious 
civil worthy Gentleman, I will &en tell you the 
Truth, there's one Squire Daudle, à ſmart, 
. pritty Gentleman, as any in 
W . 
Sir Amb. You lye Sirrah, he's a little queer 
hatchet Face, pert, impudent, empty Puppy. 

Squire Dau. Your Honour 1s pleas d to be 
Merry. | | 

Sir Amb. No Sirrah, Iam pleas'd to be Seri- 
ous, as you ſhall find, if you tell me not the 
Truth. | ls * 

Squire Dau. Nay FIl tell you Truth Sir; the 
Squire who is very much of a Gentleman, im- 


ploy'd me to deliver this Letter, knowing L 


was bringing home rhe Lady's Shooes, and to 
tell you the Truth, he gave me a Pzfole for 
my Pains. | | 5TH 
Sir Amb. He did, well let me ſee that 
Piſtole. NEED). „ 
Squire Dau. ( Feels in his Pockets) Curſe on't 
how unluckey is this; (he pulls out 4 Moeda) 
Indeed Sir to tell the Truth, I lye, for it was 
EY N not 


* 
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not a Piſtole, it was a Moeda; and there it is 
Sir. 
Sir Amb. So much the better Come, 


ä 


now I will Reaſon with you; wer't thou ſuch 


an arrant Puppy, as to imagine my Daughter 
Fool enough, to run away with fuch a worth- 
leſs Raſcal, as Squire Daadle? a Fellow of no 
Figure, no Principles, nor no Underſtanding ; 
anſwer me that now. Speak freely Rogue. 


Squire Daz. Why truely Sir upon tecond | 
Thoughts, Ido think him bur a fort of a kind | 


of a, kind of a, ſort of a, ſo fo fort of a Gen- 
tleman. (aſide) Is not this very hard now, that 


I muft be forc'd to rail at my own dear Per- 
fon.  —- 5 


Aur. If the Fellow ſpeaks his Mind, he can't 


ſuppoſe that I would be a Party concern'd, in 
ſo rediculous a Match. 
Squire Das. (aſide) Ha! adſo, I thought 
the wink d, that is ſome Comfort ſtill. = 
Aur. You cannot ſure, think me ſuch a 
Wretch. 
Squire Dau. Oh no Madam. 
Sir Amb. Nor me ſuch a Dog, to part with 
a halfpenny, to ſo beggarly a poor Mara» 
mout. n 
Squire Dau. Oh no Sir. | 
Sir Amb. A Fellow of Yeſterday, whoſe im- 
pertinent Mother ſets up for Quality, becauſe 
a Lord Lieutenant in a merry Mood, Kyight- 
ed her Husband. | 


Squire Dau. Tis very true Sir, (aſide) I will 


get 


get ſome body to murder him, for all this 
Scurrility. 


Sir Aub. Now Sirrah how ſhall F uſe you? 
Squire Dau. Uſe me, and {hall pleaſe your 


— 


Honour; I hope you have no ule at all for 


Sir Amb; Doeſt thou know Sirrah, that I 
can Hang thee, myDaughter is an Heireſs; now 
that diſmal Dog the Squire, has laid a Scheme 
for ſtealing her, thou being an Acceſſary to 
the Fact, be hang' d as well as he. 

Squire Dau. (aſide) Pritty News truely, fo 
all that is left ra my Choice is, whether I will 
be hang'd as a Gentleman, or a Journey-man 
Shooe-maker ; this is a terrible old Dog—— 
(ta Sir Ambroſe) I beg your Honour, would 
ſhow your Goodneſs, ta a poor Mechanick, 
who was drawn into this Priming-Iron, by 
being mighty ignorant ofthe Law, and ſince 


your Worſhip has Pocketed the Moeda, it's 


plain I ſhall get nothing by it. (aſide) Gad I act 
it ſo naturally, I defye him to find out who I 


Am. 


Sir Amb. I am reſolved to Pay you moſt im- 
moderately Sirrah ( offers to Cane him, he runs 
behind Aurelia.) (OG, 
Aur. («fide to Daudle,) Be ſatisfied, I knaw 
who you are; bear it like a Man; turn your 
Back to him, and take his Blows with Cou, 
cage... .: | 
8 Dau. (aſide Ay dear ſweet Creature, 
I can/bear a great deal tor you, but he ſtrikes 
ſo very Hard, : 


Sir 
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Sir Amb. What is that you mutter Sirrah, 
(he ſtrikes him.) 
Squire Dax. Oh Murder, Murder. 


Eater Sir John Dareall. 


Pr Jo. For Heaven's ſake, what's the mat- 
ED, 

Sir Amb, Oh Sir John, I have made a fine 
Diſcovery here; this Fellow brought a Let - 
ter from the impertinent Puppey that accoſted 
you to Day, he had formed a deſign of ſteal- 
my Daughter. 3 

Sir Jo. Why ſure the little Baboon had 

not ſo much Impudence. 
Sͤaquire Dau. (aſide) My Rival too, muſt he 
Triumph over me; I have bad luck indeed; 
- — paar will prove kind, there's my Comfort 
III. 

Sir Jo. Oh Sir Ambroſe, don't put your 
ſelf in a Paſſion about this inſignificant Raſcal, 
ſend him to Bridewell, duck him in the River, 
or coſs him ina Blanket. 

Squire Daz. {afide) The Devil take you for 
your good Advice. | 

Aur. (aſid:) They do Torment the poor 
* and I know not how to bring him 
off. 

k Sir Amb. Well Sir John, to oblidge you, let 
him be toſs'd in a Blanket ; here, whoſe be. 
low there ? 


Enter Caſh. 
Caſb. Did you call, Sir Ambroſe ? 


— 


Sir 


ir 
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Sir Amb. Les, get a Blanket and four Stur- 
dy Fellows and let this diſmal Raſcal be well 
Toſs'd in it. 1 
Caſb. Is he a Thief your Honour has taken? 
perhaps he had a deſign upon your Caſh; he 


looks indeed like a Houſebreaker, or rather 
like a Pickpocker. 


1 Exit C. 
Squire Dau. (aſide) Ay Mr. Caſh, you'r a 
clever Fellow to lead a lame Dog over a Stile; 
what will my Lady Mother fay to this Diſ- 
grace ; and J dare not own my ſelf to be J, 
leaſt in his Paſſion, he ſends me to New Gate; 


T have been often threatned with a Blanket, 


but never thought I ſhould be Toſs'd in one. 


Enter C with a Blanket, and four 
x Servants. 


. Caſh. Here is ditto Blanket, which I have 


transfer'd into the Hands of theſe Fellows. 


Sir Amb. Why then prithee Endorſe him on 
the back of it (Caſh ſhodes him into the Blan- 


ket and the Fellows Toſs him up, he leaps out and 


runs away) 
Squire Dau. Ah dear dear, a thouſandPound 
for a clear Stage. [Exit running. 


Sir Amb. Hang you Rogues, why did you. 
not make faſt the Door? 
Sir John. So fo, 'tis pritty well, and will 
irighten him from coming here again. 
Sir Amb. Why pritheeMan, it was the Squire 
himſelf, there lyes the Jeſt. Ny 
Caſh. Good now, how he was Diſguis'd, he 
look d very much Defac'd, he was elipt * his 
| 8 


13 
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Gentilicy, and no Body would take him for 
current Coin, in ditto Dreſs ; you have no far- 
ther Odrers for me, nor theſe Men Sir Ambroſe, 
for I am fomewhat in haſte, about poſting out 
of the Day Book into the Leidger. TM 

Sir Amb. No you may go, but take care t 
examine every Body that comes intothis Houſe. 
( Exeunt Caſh and Servants 
lia, What Tricks, are uſed, by the empty Fellows 
of this Town to ruin you, for what bur ruin 
muſt follow your Marrying againſt my Inclina- 
tions. | 

Sir John. Ay what indeed Madam, your 
Fortune-hunters and Sharpers, have ten thou- 
ſand Traps to catch a young Lady with. 

Aur, Tis very true Sir. | 

Sir Amb. Why tis very hard Sir John, that 
7, who can give my Daughter ten thouſand 
Pound down, cannot Sleep, tor fear ſome Rafcal 
or another ſhould Steal her, and make her and 
himſelf Miſerable. + 17% : 

Aur. I beg Sir, you will not be uneaſie abou 
my Conduct, 'tis time enough to complain, 
when I have done a fooliſh Action, I hope you 
don't think my Heart is ingaged to Squire 
Daudle, or any other Coxcomd. 

Sir John. (Aſide) I'm glad to hear ſhe has 
no ingagement upon her Hands, (zo him) in 
ſhort Sir Ambroje I am deſperately in Love 
with fair Aurelia. . | 

Sir Amv. (Aſide) As I could wiſh. | 

Sir John. Now it you think me worthy of 
being your Son in Law, give her what you 

pleaſe 


You ſee Aare. 


-\ 


3 — L 
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pleaſe, and name what ever Settlement you 
think proper, and I will moſt eagerly comply 
with it, for I never met with.ſo many Charms 
before. 290 te „ 

Sir Amb. (Aſide) See how unconcern'd the 
Bagage is! (to her) Why don't you ſtrick Fire 
with your Eyes, Bluſh, and ſhow an amorous 
Confuſion. (to him) Sir Jahn you do me, and 
my Daughter too much Honour; I mult ſay 
the Girl is Prudent, and knows when to be 
Wiſe; I ſhall uſe but few Ceremonys about the 


_— 
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matter, Sir Fob», I will lay down ten thou- 


ſand Pound, with ſome Trinkets, and Jewels 
that ſhall be Nameleſs; I will ſettle all I have 
at my Death on you, and the Heirs of her 
Body, and I will not be unkind in my Life 
Ao 5 £6 S at 
Aur. (Aſide) Poor miſerable Creature, tis 
diſmal to hear the Bargain made. 
Sir John, Moſt Genetoufly offer d Sir Am- 
broſe, and not to be behind Hand with 
vou, I will | Joynter her in a thouſand 


| Pound a Year, ſettle Hartwell Hall on hen 
With all the Plate, and Jewels for her Life ; 


and allow her 300 Pound a Year: Pin 
Money. | 008 | e Gf 46 5 

Sir Amb. Fairly cloſed, Sir Foba, it is 4 
Match, Aarelea, now my Heart's at caſe, the 
long wiſh'd for Day is come, and I will put 
you into the Hands of one, who I doubt hot 
will uſe you as Tenderly as I have done, Sir 
John take her. i 


„ 


ä 
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Aur. What Sir, am I bargain'd for and 
ſold to a Stranger, without ever being conſult- 

ed in the matter.. 55 | 

Sir. Amb. Well obſerv'd Aurelia, there is 
ſome Decorum due to the Sex. Sir John I 
will leave you together, you and I have a- 
greed our part of the Marriage, and as 
you are an accompliſh'd fine Gentleman, 
there is no doubt to be made, but in 


one quarter of an Hour, you'll gain the 


Out-Works to my Daughter's Heart, and 
take her Citadel Sword in Hand. ( «ſide 
10 33 Look yau Sir John, gain her con- 
ſent if you can; but get it, or not get it, 
ſhe ſhall be your Wife if you pleaſe. (aſide 
to Aurilea) Heark you Child, I would have 
you do nothing -againſt your Inclinations ; 


ut if your Inclinations run contrary. to 


mine, you will be turn'd out of Doors, 
and you may go ſtarve my Dear. (to Sir 
John) There's My Daugher Sir John with 
all her Sences, reaſon her out of em as 
faſt as you can; make her beleive ſhe is a 
Goddeſs, and you may do what you will with 
her mortal Body; praiſe her Underſtanding, 


her, admire her Shape, and you'll not find 
her, ſtrait Lac'd; adore her Beauty, and ſhe'll 
think every thing you do Handſome. Ah, 
when 1 was a young Fellow, I would 
make no more of geting the Conſent of 
ſuch a Girl as this, then I would of Danc- 
ing a Cheſhire Round, or an Iriſh Jigg; it 


might 


„ Ani tweak 


and you may ſoon make a Fool of 
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made put me out of Breath, but it was ſoon 


over; good luck to you Sir John 
Aurelia make him look like a Fool if you 


can, 6: (Exit. 

Sir John. Well Madam, I am left here to 
know my Doom from you; a few Words, 
utter*'d from the delightful Engine of your 
thoughts, raiſes me into Life, or ſinks me 


into Attoms. 


Aar. This is a mighty Riff pendantck 


Stile, I ſuppoſe *tis a ſet Speech, got by 


heart, on purpoſe to make love with, in a 
Rediculous manner. 

Sir John. Very well Madam, that is as 
much as to ſay you do not like this manner 
of Courtſhip, perhaps 1 know as many n 
to a Lady's Heart as any one. | 

Aur. Mate s fine indeed; pray how many 
Ways may there be? upon my Word, if you 
find the Way to mine, it muſt be by a Road 


that I know nothing on. 


Sir John. Nay fair Lady, if you role to 
be Obſtinate, my Rethorick will, ſigaifie but 
little, tell me the Homour you'll be Courted 
in, and 1 will put on that Shape; now 
you muſt know, ſome | Lady's are Capti- 
vated by a Man's admiring himſelf, and be- 
ing full of his own Praiſes; will. nl do 
Madam. Ky 

Aur. No. 89 

Sir John. Some doate upon a Man, me 
out of Revenge, to another Lady that likes 
him, ang they often Marry out of Pride and 

Vanity, 
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Vanity, and to ſhow the World that the Fel- 
ow was at. their Diſpoſal. 

Aar. Rediculous Revenge. Fir | 
Sir John. I have known a Lady, fall in love 
with a Coach and ſix fine Hlanders Mares, and 
for their ſakes, has married the Baboon they 
carry'd; notwithſtanding ſhe and all the 

World diſpiſed him. ET 

Aur. Much good may do her with her 

Equipage. {ok 


- Ed 


Sir John. There are Madam, a thouſand o- 
ther trifling Ways, by which the foolſh part of 
your Sex are taken; but a Woman of your good 
Sence and Breeding, muft be attack'd in a moſt 
refin d manner, I beg you would beleive my 
ſole Happineſs is placed on you, there is no- 
thing on Earth I would not do, to gain your 
OV. ns | 
Aur. (fide) Oh if I miſtake not to gain 
any thing elſe. (to bim) This Sir is a very ſo- 
lemn Thing, and requires ſome conſiderati- 
on, I beg you will give me till the Morning 
to decide my Doom, I have at preſent a 
little Buifineſs, which requires your abſence; 
if you love, you will not ſcruple to Obey. 
© Sir Joh». I am all Obedience, and fo proud 
of your Commands, that tho tis a great al- 


lay to my preſent Satisfaction, I comply with 
Jey, OO (au, 


Enter, at the other Door, Herriot, 
Her, Oh my. deareſt Lady, I have been 

watching this half Hour to ſpeak to you, my 

„Nin © 99 i | : 2 | FF Mother 


. 
1 ” 
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Mother muſt need ſee you at her Houſe this 
Afternoon; 
Aur. My dear Herriot it is impoſſible ; my 
Father has forbid me ever going there again. 
Her, Ay but Madam, that dear ſweet Gen- 
tleman Mr. Townly will be there. 
Aur. Speak ſoftly, come to my Chamber, 
where will my ſuch Reſolutionsas I dare. 


Exit Ambo, 


Eud of the ſecond A CT. 


— 
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SCENE Sir Ambroſe's Hall. 
SINTUINSE-DISLIRSISIS LIN DISA SITISISISISISISIONGN 
Enter Squire Daudle, in Womens Cloaths. 


Squire QO, ſo, the Devil's in it, if they diſco- 
Daa. ver mein this Diſguiſe ; let me ſee, 
my Patches, my Paint, my Pomatum, my Beau- 
ty waſh, my black Combs, for red Hair; Spaniſh- 
Mool, for pale Complections,.— Ratafee for La- 
dies troubl'd with the Vapours; falſe Tours, 
for the Madam turn'd of Fifty; and falſe Teeth, 
for the Bawdot-threeſcore —— Prayer Books, 
for repenting Sinners; and Play Things, for 
Girls of Twenty: Well this Mrs. Go. Between, 
has furniſh'd me with every thing neceſſary, 
and this Intrigue comeing ſo ſoon upon the 
Neck of the other, can never be ſuſpected to 
belong to the ſame Perſon, by which means 
I may the better execute my Deſign ;.I am 
convinc'd Aurelia loves me, for when all the 
Family laugh'd heartily at me, ſhe did but 
Grin, and Smile, and put on an affected 


Joy 


IO 
[-J=< 


ban. 


* 
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Toy; for fear of her Father ; could I but get an 
opportunity of ſpeaking to her alone, ſhe 


would Bluſh, hide her Face, hold her Tongue, 


and fetch her Breath very ſhoft ; whilſt I 
jump into her Arms, with the Extaſies of an 
Alexander, imprint ten Thouſand Kiſſes upon 
her dear tender Lips, preſs her to run away 


with me, Marry her, whilſt her Blood is in 


a Hurry, go to Bed to her, and ſend her Fa- 
ther notice of it; he comes and ſurprizes us, 
we jump out of Bed naked; ſlap down on 
our Knees ; ſhe crys, he melts, I profeſs my ex» 


travagancy of Paſſion, he curſes us a little, 


conſiders a good deal; at laſt bleſſes us both, 
and drives us into Bed again with ſome com- 
fortable Promiſes ; upon which I get him a 
Grandſon, riſe early to pay the Dummers and 
Fidlers, and ſo become the Tow talk fora 
Month: Ay theſe are to be the Circumſtances 
exactly. But who comes here; tis Lertice, 
2 Maid: I muſt make her my Conſi- 
N t. a Na 14 } 1348 


£5 * * 1 
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Enter Leslie. 


Let. Who would you ſpeak with, good 


Woman. 4 . [oo 
Squire Daa. Your Servant fair Lady; I 
was deſir'd, by Mrs Love Toy, and my Lady 
Dowager Trinket, to call upon Madam Au- 
relia, with ſome little Toys, and Trifles: I 
preſume you are pritty Mrs. Lettice, Madam 
Aurelias Companion &. I humbly beg leave, 
as a token of my Love and Reſpects, to preſent 

you 


3 


—— _ 
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you with this little Tortoiſe Shell Patch Box, 
made in the ſhape of a Heart, it is il'd with 
your nice cut Patches, ſuch as your Stars, 
your half Means, and your great hig and Tory 
er. 3 Honey, what am I to do 
for this fine Preſent ? 1 150 79 

Squire Dax, Mrs. Lettice, tis our Method 
in England, when we would gain the good Will 
of the Lady, we always make Preſents to the 
Confidant ; you muſt know all my Rarities are 
Let. Oh dear, Eugliſb; Tam mighty fond of 
your Engliſb Things; I will call my Lady to 
ice all your Enxgliſb Things. 
ren 8091 Exit Lettice. 
"Squire Dau. Here's a Jade now; it is not a- 
bove two Years ago, ſince ſhe was taken out 
of an 7iþ Cabbin, with her Broags on, and 
yet begins to diſpiſe her own Country, and 
is fond of every thing that's Engliſb; I will turn 
her away for that, the Moment I marry A. 
zelia :T think we have Enemy's enough a- 
broad, without encouraging thoſe within 
our ſelves ——— bur ſee the fair Object of 
my Heart's deſire. 


_ a 9 A 


Enter Aurelia, and Lettice, 


Let. Indeed Madam, but you muſt ſee 'em, 
"tis a Woman from England Madam. 
Aar. I have things of Confequence in my 
Head, I have no Time to throw away on 
'Frifles- | | Squire 


Jig 
WW ; 


— 
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Squire Das. (aſde) I hope one of theſe things 
of Conſequence in her Head, is my Perſon ; 1 


have no mind to make my ſelf known before 


this Huſſey, for ſhe that would betray her own 
Country, would no doubt betray me. 
Aar. Good Woman; my Maid tells me, 
you are ſent hither by Mrs.. Love-Toy, and the 
Lady Dowager Trinket. I ſhould be glad on 
their Accounts to do you any Service; but F 
have occaſion for very few Things that you ſell 

Squire Daa. Thank your good Ladyſhip, 


it is a great deed of Charity to lay out a Pen- 


ny with me; for I am a poor decay d Gentle- 
woman, „ „„ 
Aur. (aſide) By the awkward Appearance 
ſhe makes, her Gentility looks pritty much 
05 him), you 


decayed — truely - 
look asif you had met with Trouble. at 
Squire Daa. Ay Magam, I am not the 
ſame thing I was; I fell in Love with a Rake of 
a Husband, that had three, or four Wives be- 
ſides me, and he uſed us all very ſadly; very 
ſadly indeed. Will your Ladyſhip be 


* 


pleaſed to look over my Toys, I have the prit= 


tieſt Flanders-Edging for Wedding night Cloaths, 
that ever your Ladyfhip ſaw. (aſide) Now I 
ſhall diſcover whether ſhe has a mind to be 
Married or not. „ 
Aur. Good Woman, no Wedding night 
Cloaths for me; a winding Sheet will beſt be · 
come me. LE A 
Squire Dau. (aſide) ExcellentIntrigue, now 
for a touch of me. (io her) I hope your Lady. 
{Mp is not croſſed in Love. H Aa. 


: 
1 


I am a dead Man. 


n 


— 
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Mar. If I obey my Father, I am not to 
marry the Man I like. | 4 
Squire Das. (fide) Very well, the Man ſhe 

likes is me that's moſt certain. (to her) Ah 
Madam, I married in obedience to my Father's 


commands but it ruined me, therefore I never 


would adviſe any young Lady to obey their 
Parents, againſt their own Inclinations. 
Let. A notable Woman this. 


Is Enter Sir Ambroſe. : 
Sir Amb. Aurelia where are you I have 
been ſearching all over the Houſe for you, ( ſee- 


ing Daadle) how now, What Woman's this? 


Squire Dax. (Aſide) What a damn'd un- 
uckey Bitch am J. 

Let. Sir tis a poor decay'd Engliſh Gentle- 
woman, that ſells your Patches, and Fanns, 


and 


© = my 


Sir Am. And Reputations I 1 I one 
of rhoſe modeſt Conveniences, that ſet young 
People together by the — in ſhort a 
match making Bawd; —— Ha, Aurelia. 
Squire Dau. ( Afide) So, the Storm begins, 


* I do not know what ſhe is indeed 
ir. 
Sir Amb. How came ſhe here then. 
Heark you Woman —— who in the Devils 
name are you? from whence came you? 
and who fent you? HAM 
Squire Daz, Why and it ſhall pleaſe your 
Worſhip. 5 
a Sir 


— — — 


N : 
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Sir Amb. Woman that 1 may ſet you 


right in your Speeches, know what ever you 


ſay, it ſhall not pleaſe my Worſhip: :- 

uire Dau. (Aſide) Why then, whether 
I talk like a Man, or a Woman, it will be 
the ſame caſe to me. (to him) My buſineſs here 
Sir, was only to vend a few Trifles, I am 


what they call a walking Merchant, one that 


gets my living by the ſweat of my Brows. 
Sir Amb. By ſweat of orher Peoples Brows 


you mean; I warrant-you have in that Box 


Billet Deaux of all forts and ſizes, thou art 
hier'd by impudeat young Fellows to help 
em to ſteal Fooliſh young Wenches; but let 
me tell thee Woman, thou ſhalt not carry on 
thy Trade here; and that thou mayelt/ne- 
ver have any incouragement to come again 
I will uſe you ſo as that you ſhall tremble 
che ſight of my Houſe, ' e 
Squire Das. (Aſide.) What an unfortunate 
Dog am I, what an unluckly turn is here 
of an Intrigue, which I thought the beſt I e- 
ver invented in all my Life, © (© 
Sir Amb. — Huſſey, what's that you 
mutter? Ha (he takes hald of his Shoulder.) 


_- . Squire Daz. (trembling) Non non nothing Sir. 


Aur. Pray Sir, don't uſe the Woman ill, 
upon my word ſhe came in but a Moment 
before you. 2099066 75 HAR 

Squire Dau. (afide) Ah the dear Creature; 
ten to one but ſhe has found me out; oh how 


I ſhould admire her Wit, could ſhe but bring 


me off. 


+ * 
- 7 * 

% mt - 
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1 Crea- 
ture, and let her know, if ſhe will be walking up 


„ 
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Sir Amb. Come come, let me ſee what 
you have got in this Box of yours, (rammage- 


ing he fina's ſome Letters) What Letters are 


theſe? (he Reads) To Mrs. Gobetween. 


On that's your Name I ſuppoſe, is it not 


Squire Dau. (Aſide?) What ſhall I ſay now, 
2 damn'd careleſs Bitch, what made 
her leave her Letters to me —— I warrant 
there's ſome Helliſh Intrigue or another, that 
I ſhall be toſs'd in a Blanket for; but I muſt 
own it (to him) Yes, Sir, my Name is Gobe- 
men, at your Service. e 


. * a * 


r 
Ear Iniquity, (ſpeak s) That I ſupoſe is your 
Sir Name ? (Reads on) the Huſband I ſpoke 


#0 you about, is this . domn to Rings 


end, therefore haſte to the dear charmi 


Cable-ſtreet, I will overtake her in 4 Hack, and 


e will ſpend the Evening together at à certain 


Houſe near the Warlds-end, where little Company 
75 to come, make haſte, for I waite impatiently 
or an Anſwer. T Tours antirely, | © 
ITCH 05 £07 Corb ©»  MlaClhamelels. 
He ſpeaks) your Servant Mrs. Gobetween. 
Aar. Oh impudent Creature, how had ſhe 
the Face to come within theſe Doors. 
Squire Dau. (Aſidt) Ah poor | Nehemiah, I 
ſuppoſe I ſhall, be Carted for a Bawd. 
Sir Amb. Whatza luckey Diſcovery I have 
made, READS 


SSS kay 


ID 
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READ 8 another 1 {+ A 


Ear Gobetween, wait upon my Lak, 1 
hear he is very fluſh of Money, perſwade him 
I have Elop'd from my Husband ſomewhere in 
the North. The Counſellor before he turn d 
me off Equip'd me with very handſome Cloaths, 
and my Lodgings are Genteel, upon mn Honour: I 
am Sound; for I have lain with no one but the 
Brig. — this twa Months; manage this matter 
well, and Poz you [hall go halves; my Lord talk d 
a great deal to me in the Lettice laſt:Play Night, 
I knom he likes ny Colour, and be en * 
Har and Necks: Et 95 
Ian yon e Frje 84 
J NS 5 Brink 


0 Amdroſe ele 70 ; hw Your humble 


Servant Mrs. Bawd. Ny 


Squire Das. (Aſide) Ay tis all out, 1 am an 
unluckey Baw d 4400. 8 1 * N 


Aur. Monſterous unheard of mpudence! 1 
Let. Well theſe Exg e are a cunning People, 
whar Ways ax: can d out to get rent 


Sie Ambroſe Ran. 8. 


1 y "4 - 
3 . 


8 1 


Moth Gobetween. I am certain be hats two thou 


ſand Pound, give her the Letter, but dont 


let 42 know I am turn'd out of the 47 50 n may 


call me Major, or Colonel which you will, what*s done 


muſt be quick, for my Taylor ſwears he will Arreſt me 


before Saturday Night, you know I am not worth: a 


Great, and F I am ſent to Goal, there T muſt 7 
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4; T ſucceed you ſhall certainly have 4 hundred 
Pound. " 


Ian dear, dear Bitchington, 
Jour Child and Servant, 
| O. RAKEISH 


Squire Das. ( Aſide) My damn'd con- 


founded Stars have done very clever things 


Sir Amb. Lettice ſend a Servant to call a | 


Conſtable. 


Exit Lettice. 


Now Madam, if you will be fo ingenious | 


as to confeſs who ſent you hither, and what 
your Arrant was, perhaps you ſhall only be 


drawn through the River Liffey, and turn'd | 


looſe to 8 Mobb; but if you do not 
diſcover, you ſha 


next Term. 5 X 
Squire Dau. In truth I ſhall come off badly 
either Way, for he's a very inveterate old 


Fellow, I will en confeſs who I am, + Enter 


into Bonds that I will never trouble his 
Houſe nor Daughter again, and perhaps 1 
may come off with whole Bones (he kneels) 
Sir Ambroſe on my Knees I * 4 Pardon. 


Sir Amb. Ay Huſſey 7 but t will not do 
now. 0 | * 
N Squire Dax. I am no Huſſey, 8 


your unfortunate Neighbour Squire Daudle. 


Sir Amb. (Aſide) Upon my Conſcience and 


e 
Aar. Ah, poor Squire. 


march in Pomp to New- 
Gate, in order to be tryed for your Life the 


Squire | 


my © 


1 _ 


* 
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uire Dau. I cannot but own indeed Sir 
Ambroſe, that I borrowed (that wicked Wo- 
man) Mrs. Gobetween's Cloaths, and Box of 
Trinkets; but upon my Honour and Honeſty, 
Iknew nothing of theſe wicked Letters. 
Sir Amb. (Aſide) Ay, but you ſhall pay for 
all. (to him) Here's a conſummate Impudence, 
to pretend ſhe is my Neighbour, Mr. Nehemiah 
Daudle; he is indeed a Coxcomb, and often 
guilty of your impertinent Frollicks ; but 
would you Woman, make me beleive he 
would countenance ſuch flagrant Rogueries as 
theſe; no no, if thou haſt no other excuſe to 
make, thou muſt march to the Black dog. 
Squire Dau. Upon my Conſcience tis I Sir 
Ambroſe, (he pulls of his Head-Cloaths) as you 
may ſee here. 
Aar. A very diſmal Lover. Rp 
Sir Amb. Woman, I am Deaf to all thou 
can'ſt ſay, and Blind to all thou can't ſhow 
me. | | 
uire Dau. Dear ſweet Mrs. Aurelia, do 
but feel me, it is an eaſey matter to diſtinguiſh 
between a Man and Woman. F 
Aur. Oh foh, you wicked Woman, I would 
not touch you for all the World. 


Enter Sir Jobn Dareall, Lettice, Conſtable, 
So and Caſb. | 
Sir John. Hey Day, what Figure have we 
gart 
Sir Amb. Another trick upon my Daugh- 
ter Sir John, this is a Match-making Bawd. 
| f 4 __ - Squire 
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Squire Dau. (Aſide) What my Rival here 
again, I have hard Luck indeed, to be twice 
Diſgraced before him. % ©] 
Sir Amb. Here Conſtable, carry this wick- 
ed Woman to Juftice Quibas, tell him I will | 
be with him in a Moment. Caſh go you 
long with her. Abs 09 
Squire Dau. Ah pray dear Sir Ambroſe, do | 


11 — 


not diſgrace me at this Rate; pray good Sit 


John perſwade him. 
Sir John. Me Woman, how canſt thou ex- 
pe& any Favour from me; what, to Enter 
into a Combination to ſteal my Miſtreſs from 
me; I will ſee thee trounc' d, if it coſt me | 
thouſand Pound. 7 5 2 
Squire Dau. I tell you I am no Woman, I | 
proteſt you would almoſt provoke one to ſhow 
all one has. Pray dear Mrs. Aurelia, put in one 
Word for me. EO P I 
Aur. Go you vile ſhameleſs Creature, you | 
ought to be made an Example on. 
Squire Dau. Mrs. Lettice, have you no in- 
_ tereſt with your Maſter ? —— nor you Mr: | 
Caſh. 25 T4 
10 Ah pah upon the Huffey, 
Caſh. Woman, I will attend thee to the 
Black-dog, and take care when I deliver thee, 
to have a Receipt in full for thee, 
Sir Amb. Away with her, ſhe grows odious 
ro my Sight, (the Conſtable, Caſh, Servants, and 
Lettice, haul him.) . 
Squire Daz. ( Crys out) Murdet, Murder, 
Lam no Bawd. I am Gentleman, good Mr. 
Conſtable, "ws. 
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Con. Come along, if you can turn your ſelf 


into a Gentleman, you ſhall be hang'd for be- 
ing a Witch. TOE 


112 [Exeunt Alling bins out. 
Sir Amb. So I ſhall fright the little Raſcal 
ſufficietnly. Sir John, you ſee how Tam plagu- 


ed and peſter'd upon the Account of my 


Daughter; I profeſs Thave ſo good an Opini- 


ir on of you, that 7 ſhall take your Word about 


married this Night. 


* 


the Settlement, and therefore beg you may be 
Sir John. (aſide) This offers a8 could wiſh: 
(zo him) I ſhall comply Sir Ambroſe, with a 
great deal of Joy and Raptures ; but the young 


I Lady has defir'd till to Morrow to give me her 


Anlwer. MT | | 
Sir Amb. Her Anſwer! to what —— have 
not you and I agreed all Matters, is it not her 
Intereſt to have you; and is it not obeying my 
Commands. | £1» 


Aar. Sir, you have always been a molt in- 
dulgent Parent to me, and therefore F hope 
you will not act a Violence, and force me a- 
gainſt my Inclinations. . * | 
Sir Amb. Inclinations | a 


pritty Story true- 


ly; have yon any Inclinations Madam, to be 
turn'd out of Doors? | 


Aar. Sir Thad much rather beg my Bread; 
irom Door to Door, then marry the Man 1 
cannot like: J 

Sir Amb. Not like Huſſey ! pray ſhow. me 


- 


what it is you -diſlike in Sir John; Tfaith 1 


think bim a proper handſome fine Gentleman 
| 1 come 
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come, come, there's more at the Bottom of 


this, than we can dive into; I ſupoſe this | 


Squire Daudle, came hither by your Appoint- 


ent; but I will go this Moment and have 
him puniſh'd moſt Shamefully. Come along | 


Sir Jolm (be goes but returns again) Heark 


you I ſuppoſe your Trigremate, Mrs. Frend- | 
lefs, is concern d in theſe Intrigues of yours. | 


See her again if you dare. — 


Prepare to be marryed to Sir John, When 1 
come Home again, or pack up your Awls and | 
be gone. Exit with Sir John. 
Aur. So my Cataſtrophe is Winding up — 


Fomaly is the Man that's certain; at four a- 


Clock I have promis d to meet him at the 
Widdows; tis very plain I cannot be happy, 


without being Diſobedient, — and yet I 
cannot expect any happineſs, whilſt T am fo; 


my Father is for driving me into what Ithink | 


Miſery; I to avoid this, may run my ſelf into 
worſe Trouble; I cannot like Sir John, and to 


be forced, is dreadful. I love Townley, and 
have {wore to. Marry him but then 


my Father won't give us one Farthing, — 
why then we are the leſs beholding to him, | 
tio better liveing in a Cottage, with the | 


Man we love, then in a Coach and Six, with 
him we hate; — *tis the firſt Offence 1 
cer commuted againſt my Father's Inclinati- 
ons but then, I comply with the dear 
Man who I deſign ſhall be my Husband 
and Wives muſt obey their Husbands. 
So dear Sir Ambroſe, tis given againſt _— 


* 


$3 


The Intrigaeing SQUIR K. . 67 


and TIl to the Widdow's, good luck attend 
me 9 Exil. 


8 C EN E draws to the Street, Aurelia 
croſſes the Stage, 4s ſhe goes into the 
Widdows. W 


Enter Sir Ambroſe. 


Sir Ab. Mercy on me ! is not that Aurelia 
going into the curſed Widdow's Houſe, not- 
withſtanding my Commands to the contrary. 
Oh Woman, Woman, what a world 
of Woes canſt thy Reſolutions run thee into. 
— ] Will never ſee her Face again 
— — She ſhall never darken my Doors, that's 
certain, I warrant ſhe's to moet ſome 
beggarly Raſcal there, it cannot be Dazals, 
I have him ſecure. ——— I have a great 
Mind to ſet fire to the Houſe, and burn em 
altogether ; whar if I ſhould enter ſoftly, and 
liſten, I may make fome diſcoverys that ma 


be worth my while if I find out their 
Tricks and Contrivances, I ſhall go near to 
Murder 'em all, —— this thing moſt cer- 


tainly will break my Heart — I wiſh 
don't run Mad, =methinks I begin to be 
Diſtracted. Ungrateful Aurelia. — I 
muſt be reveng'd of her, I ſhall do 
ſome very raſh Thing in my Paſſion, for I find 
the Devil very ſttrong in me. ES 


He Enters the Widdow's Houſe. ; 
| SCENE 


— rf 
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unn. 


8 C E N E Draws, and Diſcovers 
VViddow Frindleſs, Herriot 
and Aurelia. 


Aur. Lou ſee my dear Friend how hardly 
I'm attack d; upon which I am reſoved to 
Marry Townley, and run all hazards ; methinks 
tis ſtrange he is not come. 

Hier. I warrant you he's punctual to the 
Time, it wants ſeveral Minutes of Four yet. 

Friend. T wiſh it was well over; my Heart 
trembles for you both. 

Her. Oh dear Mamma, you'r ſtrangely Fear- 
ful, you had more Spirit ſure, when my Fa- 
ther run away with you. 

Friend. Oh Child, that raſh Action of mine 
Ihave pay'd ſeverely r 
Hier. Lou have no reaſon to complain, I am 

ſure whilſt my Father "lived, he loved you 
ig 4 and my good dear honey Lady, has amp- 


ly ſupply'd your wants ſince. Heark, I hear 


ome Body in the Entry, Tam ſure it is the dear 
Man Townley. (as ſhe goes to the Door, Enter Sir 
Ambroſe, without ſeeing him ſhe ſpeaks) Oh Sir 
are you come. 
Sir Amb. Yes thug am come, — a Ven- 
geance to you al 5 

Aur. Oh Heavens! my Father. 

Her (Afide) deuce take the ugly old Thing, 
how * has frightned me. 

Friend. This is what I always fear'd, now] 
I am compleatly Miſerable. 

| Sir 


— 


the 
art 


ar- 


ine 


What to ſay. 


n 
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Sir Amb. So fo I read guilt in every Coun- 
tenance; where is this Minion, this Raſcal, 


$ you ungrateful Huſſey, TIl Murder the Dog, 
if he be above Ground. 


Her. (Aſide.) Oh dear how my Heart flut- 
ters for fear Townly ſhould come unarm'd. 


| I wiſh he could but kill this ugly, old, ungen- 


teel Thing. Q 
Sir Amb. Aurelia, J have ſtrong anclinations 
for ripping you up, and ſeeing your Heart's 
Blood. I adviſe you to make all the ſpeed you 
can out of my ſight. "8 
Aur. I am ſo confounded Sir, I know not 
Sir Amb, And J am ſo confounded, I know 
not what to do; but Vengance I will have, 
without ſpeaking one Word more, hegone, 
leaſt 1 ſhould | | 
Aur. I will obey you Sir, (aſide) Ah poor 
Townley, how will my poor Friend -and her 
Daughter ſuffer on my Account, miſerable 
Aarelia. Þ Dookie Rs 
Sir Amb, Well Mrs: Original Sin, and Mrs. 


Actual Tranſgreſſion, what have you to ſay for; 


your ſelves, how came you to harbour my 
Daughter, againſt my poſſitive Commands, 
and Inclinations, = 

Friend. It ne'er was thought a Crime, that we. 
know off, to injoy your Daughters Company; 


it was to us the greateſt Bleſſing; by her 


Charity and Goodneſs, we have been ſupport- 
ed, and the burthen of our Afflictons have 
been made caſey by her Converſation ; had 

X | | we 
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we known it was your Commands, ſhe ſhould 
not ſee us, we had inviolably obeyed em 
Compaſſionate our Misfortunes Sir Ambroſe, | 
you are Bleſt with a moſt plentiful Fortune, 
conſider how beautiful is Charity, how plea- 
fant is it to releive the Miſerable, and have the 
Prayers of the Widow, and the Orphan. (ſbe 
kneels.) 

Her. (kneeling on the other ſide.) See two miſ- 
erable Supplicants, imploreing of your Aid : 
Pity a poor Fatherleſs, diſtreſſed, young Crea- 

ture. 
Friend. My Father was aGentleman, and | 
your Friend; he never thought his Daughter 
would be ſo reduc'd, to beg an Alms. Good 
Sir be Generous, and forgive what's paſt. 

Sic Amb.(aſide)MyDaughter is certainly moſt 
to blame, and I will be reveng'd of her for her 
Undutifulneſs, and deſpiſeing of the Match, 
the happy Match I had provided for her, what 
can ſhe be ſo fond of this Woman for, ſhe ſeems 
agreeable indeed, and of a ſweet Diſpoſition. 
Suppoſe I ſhould cloy my Daughter with her 
Company, take her home to my own Houſe; 
and Marry her—— I cannot have a cordial 
Love for the ſtubborn ſtiff Necked Jade Aure- 
lia. I am young enough to get Children, 
and this Woman 1s young enough to breed 
em for me perhaps I may have a Son 
— what comfort would that be in my 


old Age, there's no other way of puniſhin 


Aurelis effectually, but this——it ſhall be ſo 
—it 15 reſol ved | 
Fler. 


| Splendor. 


* 
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Her. (Aſide) Deuce take him for makein 
me Kneel ſo long (to him) Let your Heart melt 
with Pity and Compaſſion towards us ; you 
ſhall always have our Prayers Sir. 

Friend. Tears and Prayers are all, alaſs, we 
have to give. 
Sir Amb. Ariſe Madam, I own your pitiful 


Condition, has touch'd the tender Strings 


about my Heart ; = have many Charms, 
and I reſolve to make you happy, I have a- 
greed to Marry Aurelia out of Hand to Sir Jobs 
Dareall, I fhall then be left alone, I want a 
Houſe-keeper, and a Nurſe; give me your 


Hand Widdow, and in 8 2 take my 
Heart; I mean, that you ſhall 


my V Vife. 
Friend. Sir. 


Sir Amb. Nay no words, I am honeſt and 
ſincere ; ſend for a Parſon it ſhall be done this 
Moment, and { will carry you home in 

Her. Oh by all means dear Mother 
Sir Ambroſe I will fetch the Parfon, he lodges 
but at next Door, (aſide) Oh dear to be a 
Lady, and ride in a Coach of ones own. 

Sir Amb. Make hafte my Dear, and III 
prove the beſt of Fathers to you. 

Hey. And I the beſt of Daughters, Sir 
Ambroſe, 1 will bring him this Moment. Exit. 

Friend. (Aſide) Who knows the Secret but 
we two; he knows he n&er can ſhow his 
Face within this Kingdom again, and ten to 
one he Dies abroad; the Welt-Indies is a Sick- 
ly Place it ſhall be ſo. | 8 

ir 
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Sir Amb. Well my Hearts delight, are you 
reſolved to 'make me Happy? vr 

Friend. Indeed Sir Ambroſe your propoſal is 
Romantick, and I can ſcarce beleive you are 
in Earneſt. „ | | 

Sir Amb. Upon the Faith and Conſcience 
of a Man, all I have faid is Truth, and T will 
Marry you Inſtanioufly. | 

Friend. You cannot think me ſo Imprudent 
as to refuſe a Happineſs like this; I know 
my own unworthyneſs, its true; but what 
is that to your unbounded Generoſity and 

Sir Amb. Well faid Widdow ; I promiſe 
you, what e' er I want in Youth and Vigour 
ſhall be made up to you in tenderneſs and 
Friendſhip, and your Daughter Herrior ſhall 
be my conſtant Care. | 


— 


f BIA rf 
Hier Oh Sir ; Ambroſe; I have found him, 
he's in the next Room looking out the Words 
that are to link you faft Together. 

Sir Amb. Come on then Widdow ; may 
happineſs attend us both; *tis Pity Aurelia is 
not here an Eye witneſs; perhaps poor Girl, 
we fhall have her diſpute the Marriage. 
Hier. Never fear her Sir Ambroſe; ſhe'll be 

overjoy'd 1 will ſend her word immetiately. 

Friend This is a happyneſs I never Dream't 
en, I wiſh I don't Dream now. 


Her: The Parſon waites Sir Ambroſe. = 
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Sir Amb. I am as Impatient as he can be; 
my dane, my kind, my charming Widdow. 

he leads her out. 

His. Oh what an Extaſie am I in; to be 


my Lady ah Daughter but then the 


Coach. 


Jo flaunt it on the Strand, or in the Ring, 


"ObE wipage, is a delightfull Thing. 


T ſhall have Money, Wit, 4 ſbape, and Air, 
And Ery day, 4 Coxcomb ſhall Deſpair. 

When poor J was, but So, and ſo, at Moſt, 
Bus now a Fortune Fay 1 am 4 Toaft. | 


End of the third A CT. 
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Enter Aurelia, and Lettice. 
Aur. T's is ſurpriſeing News indeed, I 


can ſcarce beleive my Eyes let 


me Read it once more. 
| K She 


/ 


Notice that my dear Aurelia, may get all Things 


— — 


—_— 
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She READ s. 1 | 
M” deareſt Siſter for ſo I now to my great Joy 
muſt call you, for ſome few Minates ſince, 
your Father was maried to my Mother; and we 
are Preparing to come home in Splendour, be 
having ſent for his Coach, T give you this early 


in a readineſs for our Reception. 85 
I am moſt tenderly and moſt aſfecti- 
4, , onately, your loving Siſter; 
e e Herriot. 
Well dear Sir Ambroſe, you have reveng'd 
your ſelf moſt heartyly upon me for my Un- 
dutifullneſs. | 
Let. Laud Madam ſure you don't beleive 
one word of this, Sir Ambroſe cannot be ſo 
1 


Aur. Go Fool, I know 'tis true they dare 1 


not have ufed me with fo much Freedom, 

Who gave you this other Letter? 

_ Let. A Porter Madam. | 
Aur. Poor Townley, 


She ReaDs _ 
Ear Charmer as I was coming (according to 


our appointment) zo Mrs. Friendleſs, to 
my great Surprize I ſam your. Father, go in before 


me; I am in great concern for fear he ſhould bave 


made ſome diſcovery, and uſe my dear Aurelia ill, 


let me know as ſoon as Poſſible, and when I am to 


| * Townley: 
1 -, Heaven 


gr 
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Heaven knows that, this Marriage will make 
great alterations in my Afﬀairs. EE 
Let. Oh Madam; yonder's Sir John come- 


ing this Way. 


| Enter Sir John Dareall. 
Sir John. Your Servant dear Aurelia, there 


| is the oddeſt Story reported at the Coffee-houſe 


about Sir Ambroſe, that ever yet was heard, 
tis ſaid he's Married to a Woman not worth 
a Groat, one who he Mortally bated, and all- 
way's forbid; you keeping Company with her, 
Scandal fly's about her Strangely. 

Aar. Indeed Sir John. there is no Scandal in 
_ Story 'tis every word on't real matter of 
Raftend gn |! | 

Sir John. The Devil it is, pray. of what 
age is ſhe ? os. 1 it 

Aare. Young enough to have many Chil 
ren I will afſure you;—— ſhe has one fine 
Daughter by a former Husband. 

Sir John. (Aſide) Why then my Cake's 
Dough, there's no gameing in Town, that 
can ſupport me, my Equipage and Title will 
be of litle ſervice to me, therefore I may ſhip 
my ſelf for England, for I ſuppoſe this filly 
old Raſcal, will have enough to do with his 
Money, now Aurelia will have little of it, (to 
her) methinks you look very well pleaſed up- 
on this bad New's fair Lady. 

Aur. I am very much rejoyced at it Sir. 
Sir John. How Madam, rejoyced! for what 


I pray? | 
| EE Aur. 


4 


* 
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Aar. In obedience to my Fathers inclinati- 
ons, I am very well ſatisfy'd, but the Lady | 
he has Married, is the only ſriendly Intimate 
I have, and what is the greateſt pleaſure of all 
to me, I that was tired out of my Life, about | 
Marriage, and the fear of _ Stole, may | 
now be truſted out alone, I ſhall be brought | 
down to a moderate Fortune for a private | 
Gentlewoman, and never will be forced to 

marry the Man I don't like. : 
Sir John. Meaning me; I ſuppoſe Madam? 

Aur. Why to be free with you 1 1 
was engaged long before I ſaw your Face, to 
one, who will not be alarm'd, or ſurpriz'd | 
about my Fortune, as you ſeem to be. 

Sir John. Who I Madam! I may be con- 
cern'd, for you or that matter, but upon my 
Honour Madam, I am ſo Smitten with your | 
Charms, that provided your Father will but 
give you half a dozen Iriſh Smocks, anda a 

ript ſtuff Gown and Peticoate, I ſhall |} 
envy. no Monarch's glory, but think I've 
touch'd the higheſt Pinnacle of happineſs. 

Aur. A perte& Courtier Sir, full of Words 
and very unſincere. . 


© Let. (Aſide) It is pity ſhe's engaged to Town- 


ley, for realey now Sir John's a fine ſpoken 7 


Man, and if I were ſhe, I ſhould cry a Fig for 
my firſt Bagagement, and take the Baronet 
at his Word, the very thoughts of being a 
Lady, would make me falſe Hearted ſooner 
then any thing in all the World. | 

x | Enter 


* 


welcome here upon 16 Word. (Evin f Sir 
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Enter Sir Ambroſe, Lady Wealthy, and 
| Herriot. 


Sir ack Lady Wealthy, I wiſh you joy of 
your: new Apartment, ( he ſalutes her) this 
Houſe is yours, and every Perſon belonging 
to it at your Command: Come my pritty 
Daughter in Law, let me ſalute you; your 


ſohn, and Aurelia) Sir John, your moſt hum- 
le Servant; I 1 ole a Wedding; you 
little thought I ſhould have been Married be · 
fore you, that is my Lady Sir, (preſenting him 
to Lady Wealthy) and that is my pritty Daugh- 
ter in Law Oh! my dutiful and moſt 
obedient Daughter Aurelia, are you there? 
Aar, J hope good Sir, you'll pardon me for 
my late Offence. + 
Sir Amb. Pardon thee ! ay, ay, I pardon 
thee with all my heart Child ; 1 found your 
immmoderate Love of this Lady here, got the 
better of your Duty to me; therefore, I have 
found out a wa ay to 4 * us both, and now I 
am not uneaſy if you love her as well as you 


do me; you may continue with her all Day, 


and if you pleaſe, ſhe is your Mother. in-Law; 
Child you may ask her Bleſſing, an A . 
you will obey her, tho you would n 
Aur. Madam, it is with a great deal of Joy, 
I ſee 2 Miſtreſs of this Houſe. 
Weal. Thank you my dear Aurelia, 
EC ſwear it Child : Come Sir Am- 


7a 
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broſe, you muſt fogrive what's paſt ; it is our 
Wedding Day. | 1 
Hier. My dear Aurelia, IJ rejoyce to ſee 
vu. | 
a Sir John. (aſide) How unconcerned ſhe ap- 
ars. 
as al My dear Herriot, I allways had a fond- | 
neſs for you, which: this Alliance will rivet 
faſter. : 
Sir Amb. Sir John, methinks you look ama» | 
zed at this ſudden Match, I ama Man of Cre- 
dit ſtill, my Word's my Bond; get but Aarelia's | 
Conſent, and the ten Thouſand Pound, ſhall 
be forthcoming, at a Moment's warning. 
Lady Weal. (aſide) Ten thouſand Pound. 


what will be Herriot'; Fortune then — r 
I never will agree to that 05 him) Sir Am- 

broſe, T have a tender Love for poor Aurelia, { 
Ibeg ſhe may follow her own Inclinations, | 


(aſide) I know her paſſionate Love for Towsly ; 
give her but Opportuaitys, and ſhee'll run a- 
way with him, and ſo be disinherited. 

Sir Amb. Well my dear Lady, I ſhall leave 
all to your management, but pray let Sir John 
have fair Play, let him win her if he can. 

Lady Wea!. (aſide) I like the Gentleman, he 
may be a good Match for Herriot ——— ( to 
him) Nay Sir Ambroſe, T only adviſe, I don't 
direct, Sir John ſhall allways find a Friend of 
me. 


Aar. (aſide) How's this ? 


Enter 


nn 
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Enter Caſh the Muſick playing without. 
Sir Amb. What noiſe is that without, there? 
Caſh. Upon my Credit Sir Ambroſe, ſuch a 


din I never heard before; there is the Drums, 
s Trumpets, Fidlers, and Bagpipes; all come 
to wiſh you joy of your Wedding 
obſerve to you Sir Ambroſe, that ſince the 
neus of your Marriage, your Bills are brought 
very faſt to our Shop. 


— I muſt 


Sir Amb. Well Sir, I ſuppoſe the Caſh will 


I Anſwer. 


Caſh. T hope fo, {aſideYfor ifit won't, I doubt 
your Wives Portion will ſcarce each it our. 


nd! Wh (to him) What muſt 1 do Sir Ambroſe to ſtill this 
— | raging Noiſe ? | | 
4n- Sir Amb. Why give em five Piſtoles, and 
lia, ſend 'em packing tis an impertinent Cuſtom, 
Ns, but they have pleaded it Time out of Mind. 
ly ; | 0 Exit Caſh. 
na- Sir John. Faith Sir Ambroſe, I ſhould be glad 
| to pay upon the like Occaſion, if fair Aurelia 
ave | would prove leſs Cruel ; 
ohn 6 ( noiſe without) 
Enter Caſh. Jo 
he | 
(70 Caſh. Why Twas going to pay the five Pif- 
nt toles, as per Order, but can have no receipt 
of for the Money, they will not truſt one another; 
ſo L can get no Voucher, your ſpeaking to me 
is no Order, without I have it to ſhow under 
your Hand. | 
ter W '* 7 
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Sir Amb. Give 'em the Money, and I will 
ſign the Order. 


Parent I muſt command you never to ſee 

him more, you are very near my Heart, there- 

fore I will not be privy to your Ruin. 
Aur. This is moſt ſurpriſeing Madam 


Lady Weal. Ah! ſo was marrying of your 


Father, Child. 


Her. Come Aurelia, you have allway's been 
Preaching me up toa Duty to my Mother, 


now ſhe is your Parent Child, and therefore 
pray ſhow me a good Example. 

Lady Weal. Don't ſtare fo Aurelia, you ſee 
the aſcendant I have over your Father, ſtu- 


dy but to pleaſe me, and your buſineſs is | 


done Child, you ſhall not want a handſome 
Fortune, provided you marry the Man Ilike: 


Townly's a Beggar Child, I will never conſent 


to marry you to a Beggar. | 
Aur. I Proteſt Madam. 


Lady Meal. Hold there Aurelia, don't begin 
| your 


(Exeunt Sir Ambroſe and Caſh. | 

Sir John. I will follow him, and puſh this | 
matter home, Lady's your Servant for a Mo. | 
_—_— (Exit Sir John. 

Lady Weal. This is a very diſagreeable Fel. 
low Aurelia, thou ſhalt never have him Child, 
let me alone to perſwade your Father from 
it, but come Daughter, for ſo ſtands the caſe | 
now, when I was only your Friend, and out 
of Gratitude oblig'd to comply with your's Þ 
and Townley's requeſt, I could not well give 
my own ſentiments of that Affair, but as a | 
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your Speeches with ſo much warmth Child, 
not but I ſhall give you very great Freedoms, . 


when we are alone together; but as there is a 
is Duty, and a Decorum due to me as your Fa- 


ther's Wife, I muſt expect it from you. 

Her. You know Siſter, my Mother is apt 
to be very paſſionate, I have felt the weight 
ol her Hand often; therefore pray Aurelia don't 
2 provoke her, leaſt we both lye under her Re- 
ſentment. It 0 181 10a 0 : 
Lady Wed. Ay thou dear ſweet temper'd 
beſt of Creatures, let but Aurelia take example 
from thee, and you will ſhare my Heart toge- 
ther; I muſt on 1 don't love Contradiction, 
| that's. all the failings I have; therefore, i 
you wauld win my Heart, fay as 1 do 
| Aar. But Madam i ei ies 

Lady Weal. But Aurelia — but is gene- 
rally the beginning of an Argument, and 
when a Patent ſuffers a Child to argue with 

her; where's Duty? where's Decency ? 
where's good Manners? no! I can ſuffer any 
Thing but that, therefore pray let us wave 
the diſcourſe. I think you have a pritty good 
fancy. in Cloaths Aurelia, I deſign to buy a 
fine cherry colour d Damajk, with what ſhall 1 

Hagisna « 200 035 19 1 

1 (Aſide) So I am born to be Miſera- 
ble, but litle thought I ſhould have met with 
this ſort of Miſer xp. 

Lady Weal. Look you Aurelia, when 1 con- 
deſcend to ask your advice, I expect an Anſwer 
immediately. P Aur. 


* 
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Aur. I beg your pardon Madam: I under- 
ſtand dreſs very little, but in my Opinion J 


{ſhould line it with a cherry colour d a 
Her. Oh fye upon your awkward fancy Siſt- 
er; ſuch a lineing is only fit for an old Wo- 


man; if I might be thought a Judge, I would 


adviſe your Ladyſhip to a white Italian, it 


would give it a ſprightly Air. 


Lady Weal. And ſo it would indeed my | 
dear; well Herriot, you ſhall fancy all my PF 
Cloaths, and your own too: I think Aurelia 
mult have ſomething new upon this Occaſion. 

Aur. Madam, my Father has made me a 


preſent of three peices of very fine Silk; which 
if I could have liked Sir John, were deſign'd 

to have been made up againſt the Wedding. 
Lady Meal. Since there's no likelyhood of 


that diſagreeable Match, if we like the Silks, | 


Herriot, and I, will chooſe each of us a Peice 
of 'em. 
Her. I will have the peach Colour with gold 


Flowers, if your Ladyſhip pleaſes. I ſaw em 


to day when they came Home. 

Lady Meal. You ſhall take your choice my 
dear; but what do we ſtand trifling here for; 
1 muft look into my Family affairs, you are 
happy Aurelia, you have got rid of a great deal 
of Trouble, the management of Servants, is 
one of the greateſt plagues of Life, and you 
have a ſad ſet of Servants, I mult get a new 
parcel as ſoon as I can, tho? I beleive I ſhall 
keep your Maid Lettice to wait upon Herriot, 
and when Herriot has no occaſion for her, ſhe 


om we 0m ga 3 A 03 41 _Þ_X}| 


kk 


The Iutrigueing 8 qui RE. 


HY - 


may do any thing for you, I know Herriot, 


and you, love one another ſo Tenderly, there 


will be no Diſputes, you have too much diſ- 


cretion, to diſpute any thing with her, if you 


ſhould have any reaſon for complaining a- 
gainſt her, provided you give me Subſtantial 
proof of it, I ſhall let Herriot know ſhe muſt 


not do it for the Future, tho I dare ſwear 


the Child will never give you any cauſe, 
without you to provoke her very much. 

Aar, J will aſſure you Madam 

Lady Weal. Since by being your Father's 
Wife, I juſtly deſerve the Title of Ladyſhip, 
when you ſpeak. to me Aurelia, pray give me 
my due Honour. roo) IF 

Aur. I thought it had been the height of 
good Manners, to have ſaid Madam, to the 
Queen her ſell _ n 

Her. Nay Siſter, if you know better then 
her Ladyſhip and I, we have done. 

Lady Weal. Say nothing Herriot, ſhe will 
learn better; where's all the Keys of your 
Cupboareh, Store-Room, and the Plate Aure- 
lia! | | 

Aur. And pleaſe your Ladyſhip, Lettice has 
them. 
Lady Weal. Oh fye Aurelia, a Houſwife ! and 
truſt the Keys to her Maid, pritty manage- 
ment indeed ; well, I ſhall eaſe you and her 
too, of theſe Burthens; come Herriot, let us 
look into our Family affairs; ſure I ſhall make 
thee another gueſt Houſwite then Auelia. 


Aur, 


Creature, the beſt temper'd Child I ever | 


— 
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Aur. I ſhall be glad to learn, and pleaſe your 
Ladyſhip. 

Her. I ſhall be glad to ſhow my Siſter any 
thing that T know: | 

Lady Weal. Ay, thou art a good natured 


met with in all my Life; how unhappy 
mig ht Aurelia have been with ſome Siſters; 
in-Law ; come Herriot, it's probable we ſhall 
have a great deal of Company to Congra- 
tulate us, and therefore we muſt go, and adjuſt 
Matters. b 

Aar. Shall I wait on your Ladyſhip? 

Lady Weal. No Aurelia, thank our Stars 
we want no help, we ſhall give you very little | 
Trouble, when I want you I will ſend for 
YOU. EK 
g Her. Ay Siſter, when we want you we'll | 
ſend for you. | 
(Exe unt Lady Wealthy and Herriot. 


Agr. Very pritty, and very pert —— let 
me conſider, for I proteſt T am in a maze, 
my boſom Friends People that I have 
ſupported by my Charity Oh Ingratitude! 
thou curſed helliſh reigning Vice my 
Lady Mother with a Vengeance yell Sir 
Ambroſe my diſobeying your Commands, will 
be ſeverely puniſh'd. What muſt I never 
ſee Townley more, my Life, my Soul, my Hap- 
pineſs. I muſt I will ſee him; and he ſhall 
be mine in ſpite of all her Artifice. 


Enter 
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| Enter Lettice. 
Let. Oh Madam! there's terrible Doings, 


your Lady Mother is got into the Kitchin, 


calling the Cook Names, and throwing every 
thing ſhe meets with at the Scullions Head; 
ſhe has lock d the Butler into his Pantry, and 
charg d the Coach · man with ſtealing theHorſes 
Oates, what will Sir Ambroſe lay to all this 


Noiſe? who always lov'd Peace, and Quietnefs, 


the young thing tell's me I am to be her Maid, - 
curſe on her Pride; bur I forgot to give you 
this Letter from dear Mr. Tomaley. nyt. 
Aur. There is the only Comfort left. (ſpe 
opens the Letter and Reaas. 


Dear AURELIA, 


1 1 not much ſurpriz'd at your Father's maryy- | 


ing Friendleſs, for I always ſuppoſed, that a 
Man who behaved himſelf fo Whimſically to you, 


would one Time or other, do avery rediculous Thing 


by himſelf : ] foreſee the termagant Airs your Mo- 
ther-in-Law is like to give herſelf, and no doubt 


| will incenſe your Father againſt ou: Shake of their 


1yanny, and come to the Arms of him who moſt 
tenderly loves you ; "tis true my Fortune's ſmall, but 
yet enough rolive above the World's Contempt; real 
Happineſs is ſeated in the reſolation of. being con- 
tented in our Circumſtances: Therefore rid your 
ſelf of all your Plagues at once, andbleſs your 
Admirer 
 Townrey. 


Av 


—— — 
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Aar. (ſpeakes) ' Generous 'Towzley, it ſhall be 
ſo: does any one waitfor an Anſwer ? 
Let. His truſty Porter, Madam. 
Aar. I will into my Chamber, and write one 
that ſhall pleaſe him. . 
Lady Weal. (calling without) Why Lettic 
Lſay; very fine truely. Is this the reſpe 
ſhowed to a Lady? 
Let. So, ſo, my turn is next. ( ſhe runs out) 
I am coming, coming, coming, and ſhallpleaſe 
your Ladyſhip. Exit Lettice. 
Aur. Poor Creature! her good Fortune has 
turn'd her Brain: I hope ſhe'll vent ſome of 
her mad Fits on my Pather. | 


Enter Sir Jeremy Daudle, Lady Dau- 
dle, and Squire Daudle. 


Sir Je. Ah Mrs. Aurelia, we are come to 
wiſh you Joy of your 

Lady Dau. Of your what Fool What 
Joy can it be to her; to be ſure Mrs. Aurelia, 
you muſt be very Melancholy. | 
Sir 1. Ay to be ſure, very Melancholy. 
Lady Dau. You are always interrupting 
me I am afraid this new Alliance, will make 


bad for you Aurelia. 


Squire Dau. Ay, many a Baſtinado have I 
gone through, in hopes I ſhould have been 


well paid for every Stroke; but now Pm well 


aſſured, the Fortune will fall ſhort of what I 
ſet my Heart on. 

F- Aur, Nay Squire, if you {light me, I muſt 
be undone I thought you had always 
profeſs'd a fincere Love for me. Squire 
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Squire Dau. Ay Mrs. Aurelia, that's true; 
but Love buy's no Beef and Mutton. 
Sir Je. No, Love buy's no Beef and Mutton. 
Lady Dau. Well Aurelia, T pity you; your 
liking my Son, ſhows you have a great deal of 
Wit and Penetration; for tho the Squire is my 
Fleſh and Blood, yet there is ſo many Charms 
in the dear Boy, that I can't help being of 
your Opinion; how came this unfortunate 


Buſineſs Aurelia? was the Devil in your Father: 


I am afraid this Woman and her Daughter, 
will quite ruin you; they ſay he Married out 
of Revenge to you; this Devil of a Woman; 


we muſt get ſomebody to Poiſon her. 


Sir Je. Ay, we muſt get ſomebody to Poi- 


| ſon her. 


Enter Lady Wealthy and Herriot. 


Lady Dau. (runs to hir) My dear Lady 
Wealthy, T congratulate you from the bottom 
of my Soul, (to Herriot ) Joy, Joy, to the lit- 
tle dear Charmer. al | WE” 

Sir Je. From the bottom of my Soul, 
( ſalutes Herriot) to the little dear Charmer: 
Joy, Joy. Tn 
Squire Dau. (Salutes them) Give me leave 
Madam, to make up the Chorus, and repeat 
what all the World are ſinging. 0 

Lady Dau. Ay thou art a dear Boy. 85 

Squire Dau. (to Her.) And you my little An- 
gel, how beautiful ſhe is! (aſide) ſhe will be the 
Fortune, 1 muſt pay my Addreſſes to her; 


there's 


1 
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there's Compariſon, between her and Aure- 


lia. 2 

Lady Weal. Pray Lady Daudle was this Vi- 
+ fit to me? | | 
Lady Das. Toyou my Lady ! pray to whom 
mould it be? J will aſſure you, there is no 


Body living, has more reſpect for your Lady- 
ſhip-then my Family. 


Sir Fe. Ay for your Ladyſhip, then my | 


Family. My | 

Lady Weal, Upon my Word Aurelia, I am 
very angry with you, do you think when Peo- 
ple of Faſhion viſit me, that you muſt hold 
Diſcourſe with them, and keep em from 
my preſence? upon my Ward '*tis rude, tis 
very rude. 


Aur. I beg your Ladyſhips pardon, I meant 


no Harm. 


Lady Weal. Meant no Harm, I beleive you 


meant no Harm, you have more Duty to me, 
then that cames too, but you mult not be fo 
thoughtleſs. 1 

Her. 1 will anſwer for my Siſter Madam, 
that ſhe will never be guilty of the like again. 
, E Dau. Pritty Miſs, ſhe's for excuſing it 

nd. = 
Lady Weal. Oh Lady Daudle, there is not 
fuch a comfort in Life, as that dear Creature, 
the beſt natured Soul upon Earth; 1 hope Aure- 
lia will take Example by her. 

Aur. (Aſide) J ſhan't ſtay to be baited with 
your Impertinence, I have buſineſs of greater 


Conſequence upon my Hands. (Exit. 


Lady 
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Lady Meal. What is the Girl gone, with- 

out asking leave, or makeing a Courtiſie; what 

a ſoleciſm in breeding is that, ſhe's Prodigi- 

ouſly under-bred, I {hall have much a do to 

Poliſh her. SIE ATI A nes | 

| Lady Dau. Why poor Child, ſhe has been 


a great while left to her ſelf; and when young 


Women are left to themſelves, they make bur 
awkward Creatures. rms: 
Sir Jer. Ay, they make but awkward Crea- 
tures. | * 
Lady Dau. Dear heart, did not 1 fay ſo 


before, you are like an Eccho, repeat nothing 


but ones laſt Words. 

Sir Jer. Why really my Dear, I love talk 
mightily, and I have very few Words of my 
own, and that makes me borrow yours ; but 
if you are offended, I beg Pardon dear. 

Lach Weal. Well I muſt bring Sir Ambroſe 
to this ſort of Diſcipline; methinks there's ſome- 
thing to genteel in ſnubbing ones Husband 
before Campany (to them) I muſt engage your 
Ladyſhip for the Evening, Ombre the word. 

Lady Dau. Ay dear Ombre, Life Would be 
inſupportable without Ombre, how tedious 
would the Winter Evenings be, but for that 
der” Han. Seed has, 

Her. I own Piquet is my Favourite. | 

Lach Daa. Oh Piquet is very well for all Day, 
but ſociable Ombre for all Night. 

Sir Jer. Ay ſor all Night. 3 

Squire Dau. I beg I may have the Honour 
of engageing pritty Miſs Herriot at Piquet. 
"OO. ” N Zad 
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Lady Dau. Have a care of the irreſiſtable 


Charms of thoſe Eyes, {he'll Pique you and re. 
Pigae you, with one Glance. 

Fir Jer. Ha ha ha, ay with one Glance. 

Squire Dau. Never fear me, my Lady, 
1 know the worſt on't, tis but dying at her 

eef. 

Lady Weal. Very gallant indeed, the Squire 
is a perfect Courtier. 

Lady Dau. Poor Boy, he always affected 
being genteel from a Baby, never play d at any 

thing but Gentlefolks, Tea- tables, viſſiting 
Pays, and Chriſtenings with the Miſſes; he 
ſcorn'd the Vulgar Games, and keeping Com- 
pany with Mechanick Boys; he is indeed the 
only comfort of my Heart. | 

Sir Jer. Ay the only comfort of my Heart. 

Lady Meal. (Aſide) Very well, I will fer him 
down for another of Herriot s Lovers. 

Lady Dau. Would you beleive it Lady 
Wealthy, 1 have made no leſs then fourteen 
Viſits, ſince I heard of your Marriage, there's 
no pleaſure of life'ro me like hearing the 
tittle tattle Impertinence of our Sex upon any 
ſurprizing occaſion. 


Sir Jer. Ay, upon any ſurprizing occation, 


Lady Weal. Well, be ſo free with me my 
dear Lady Daudle, autell me what the World 
ſay's of me, for I ſuppoſe I am to be the Town 
talk for one Month. 


Lad) Dau. Why at preſent, the Town talks 


very favourably of you, becauſe very few Peo- 
ple know you, but poor Sir Ambroſe is terribly 
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taken to Peices; and indeed till this handſome 
Action of his, I raid at him very heartily, 


for he has uſed poorNehemiah moſt inhumanely. 


— Ay, moſt inhumanely. "Ra 
Lady Dau. Iwill ſay it for my Son Nehemiah, 
he has an enterprizing Brain, the fineſt Lad at 
an Intrigue, that ever was; now this barbargus 
Sir Ambroſe, would really have ſeat him to 
Newgate, if Sir Jeremy and I had not come in 
the good ſpeed: Juſtice Quibus, was making 
out his Mittimus. | | ; Tha 
Sir Jer. Ay, he was makeing out his Mit- 
timus. 3 7 
Lady Dau. Did not I ſay ſo Fool, de you 
think I cannot be beleived without your 
Vouching for me, I really don't know 
where I left off now. | 
Lady Weal. About his Mittimus my Lady. 
Lady Dau. Your Lady ſhip fays true; twas a 


a vile Action of Sir Amz3roſe; and I'd have him 


to know my Son deſerves as good a Fortune 
as Mrs Aurelia, every Day in the Week: 
Sir Jer. Ay, every Day in the Week. 
Her. I beleive my Sifter will be no great 
Fortune now. | 4 
Lady Weal. Poor Aurelia, I muſt perfwade 
het Father to give her ſomething; provided ſhe 
Mary the Man I like; what ſhe is to have will 
be uncertain, for I may have many Children, 
and perhaps 4 Boy. BA 1 1 
Squire Dau. (Aſide) If I had ſtole her, what 
a precious Proſpect ſhould I have had. 


Lad 5 


* 
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Lad) Dau. Well my dear Lady Wealthy, I 
rejoyce at your good Fortune, and I hope 
you'll make Sir Amborſe know his Duty, for 
your ſake, I beleive I {hall be brought to have 
2 tolerable Opinion of him, tho? indeed I had 
vow'd Vengeance againſt him, for uſing my 
Sqn ſo, he is my Averſion,a peeviſh Poſitive 


Enter Sir Ambroſe. 


My Dear dear Sir Ambroſe, I wiſh you a 
great deal of joy. . N 
Sir Fer. Ay, a great deal of joy: 

Squire Dau. Ay, and ſo do I, dear Sir 
Ambroſe. . 
Sir Amb. Thank you Neighbours, thank 
you; well Squire, are you and I Friends again, 
I don't fear your ſtealing my Daughter now, 
if 1 looſe her, you fee I have got another. 

Squire Dau. Well Sir Ambroſe, I have pay'd 
for my peeping, and fhall have done with In- 
trigueing for the future. 

Lady Dau. Ay Sir Ambroſe, your ſevere 

Uſage has quite baulk'd my Boy. 

Sir Je. Ay, quite baulk'd my Boy. 

Sir Amb. Why then I have taught him to 
be Wiſe, he has bought his Wit, and will for the 
future know, that a young Fellow's Head, has 
not Brains enough in it, ro over reach an old 
Man's Cunning. 

Well my Lady, what Diverſions will you 
find out for your Neighbours? I know they 
are come to ſpend the Evening with you. 


Lady 
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wa Weal. Why Sir Ambroſe, we are go” 

ing to Cards. 

Sir Amb. I will finiſh a little Buſineſs, and 
wait on you; where's Aurelia? 

Lady Meal. Truly Sir Ambroſe, I have foals. 
ſtantial Reaſons for complaining of her, ſhe 
has left us ſo odly, ſo abruptly that I Proteſt 1 
am ſurpriſed at her. 

Sir Amb. Why ſhe has loſt by this day” 8 
Work conſiderably, and therefore you muſt 
give the Looſers leave to look Cloudy. 

Lady Weal. I hope you don't juſtifie her, Sig 
Ambroſe. 

Sir Amb. Why, what ifI do; ſhe's my own 
Ds and JI can do as I pleaſe about 

er 

Sir Jer Ay, ay, he can do as he pleaſes a- 
bout her. 

Lady Weal. TRY well Sir Ambroſs 3 TI have. 


done. 


Sir Amb. Ay, or elſe you are undone 1 can 
tell you; well ſet you merry for hal fan Hour, 
in which Time, I ſhall diſpatch a little Buſi- 
neſs, and then Squire Daudle you ſhall throw 
the Stocking, and Sir Jeremy ſhall fill his Car- 
caſe full of good Sack Poſſet. Exit. 

Lady Weal. I find I mult govern him by de- 
grees, he's a Stubborn old Man. 

Lady Dau. Ay, but if your Ladyſhip rakes 
my Advice; as ſtubborn as he is, we'll make 
him as humble as my Sir Jeremy here, 

Sir Je. Ay, as humble as my Sir Jeremy 
here. 

x Lady 
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Ledy Dau. You Ideot you, was there ever 
ſuch Nonſence as your repeating thoſe Words 
after me. | | 8 
Squire Daz. With Reverence be it ſpoke 
dear'Sir, *tis a very filly Way you have got; 
and pleaſe your Ladyſhip, we muſt break my 
Father of it, 'or People will take him for a 
nump-Skull. . 
Sir Je. Ay take him for a well I have 
done Honey; I have done. 

Laay Weal. Well Sir Feremy, we'll to 
Cards. ha 


Sir Fe. Ay to Cards; your Hand if your 
Ladyſhip pleaſes: | 
Squire Dau. Your Hand, my faireſt Her- 

7100. | 
Lady Dau. Squeeze it my dear Boy, ſay ſoft 
Things to her. She is a charming Creature: 


He is the Man of Wiſdom, and of Part, 
Who gains the ſhorteſt Way, a Ladies Heart. 


Exeunt. 


End of the fourth A CT. 
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Enter Miſs Herriot, Squire Daudle , 
| fallowing. 1 


Her. N A don't pretend to it, for you ſhall 
not follow me. | 
Squire Dau. Indeed my ptitty Miſs, you'r 


too Cruel, I muſt and will admire you, in ſpite 


of your Teeth, 1 
Her. Pho, I hate your fulſame praiſes, of 
my Hands, my Face, my Eyes, and Shape ; 
| „ 
are you ſuch a Changeling as to imagine, that 


if T have thoſe Things in perfection, that 


don't know it, as well as you, and that I don't 
know how to ſet a value on 'em, as well as 
ou. | 

: Squire Dau. Ay, but my little dear Charm- 
er, there is no avoiding your Perſections; they 
all tare one in the Face, and one can no more 
help admiring of em, then one can help talk. 
ing of em, when one does admire em. 

| 1 Her. 


ey 
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Her. You Men look fo like Fools and whin- 
ing Coxcombs, when you are upon thoſe Sub. 
jects, that TJabhor the generality of your Sex 


. 


for it: No, the Man who wins my Heart, ſhall 


appear a Man of Sence, that I may have the 
pleaſure of makeing a Fool of him my ſelf. 
Squire Dax. Do but put me down in the 
Liſt of your Lovers, and make what you 
Pleaſe of me. 1 
Her. Well, the Prudes may ſay what they 
pleaſe; but it is a delicious thing to be Admir'd, 
and Ador'd, and of all your fol things, there's 
none like thoſe that are ſaid to us. | 
Squire Dau. Deareſt Creature, permit me 
to touch your Fair Hand, ( takes hold of her 
Hand) Oh Raptures! thus let me devour it, 
and die away with Extacie. 
Heer. Since you are ſo inamour'd with one, 
pray take the Fellow to it, you muſt know 


theke is more weight in that Hand, than in the 


other. (bitt ing bim a Box in the Ear) As ſhe 
Strikes him | T6 Wi 2 

Enter Aurelia. | 

Aur. Poor Squire, you are very | Unfortu- 
nate in your Amours. Wa 

Squire Dau. (aſide) So, I ſhall have a fine 
Fime on't between my two Miſtreſſes. 

Her. Do you think Siſter, that you have a 

right of intruding into my Company, perhaps 


Thad a mind to be private — Aurelia, my 


Lady Mother fhall decide that for us. 
Aur. Why prithee Child do'ſt thou imagine. 
— Enter 
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Enter Lady Weald. 


Lady Wea. Prithee ! whoſe that ſays Pri- 
thee I Prithee 1 is a Word of great Con- 
tempt. _ 

Her. — In Wort! can't bear it, nor 
Iwon't bear it; no Body was ever ſo uſed. 


Sir Ambroſe, liſtening at the Door. 


What civil Wars are theſe? I muſt overhear 
em. 

Lady Weal. Dry up thy Eyes my dear lit- 
tle Charmer ; who has offended thee ? 5 

Her. Why, and pleaſe your Ladyſhip Aure- 


lia has uſed me moſt e and moſt 


inhumanly. 
Lady Weal. Aurelia! 
bk Who IMadam ! give me Leave. 
Lady Weal. Give you Leave! that's pritty; 
why you are the Perſon accuſed; what as 
the Creature done, Herriot ? 
Her. Why Madam, when 3 Daudle mw | 
were here alone together, ſhe not only li 
ten*d, but enter*din, and interrupted us ; and 


I won't bear it, ſo I won't. 


Lady Meal. No, nor you ſhall not bear it; 
ſuch Inſolence was never heard on tis pro- 
voking to the laſt degree. 

Sir Amb. (Liſtening) Poor Alte 

Lady Weal. In my Houſe, to be guilty of 


ſo much Rudeneſs ! 


Aur, Upon my Word 


Lady 
N 


E 
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Lady Weal. Upon your Word! Pray 
who will take your Ward for a Farthing ? 

Squire Daz: (Aſide) I find I am the occaſion 
of; theſe. Broiles upon the Coaſt,. therefore tis 
prudent for me to ſteal off, leſt J ſhould; be 
brought to fending and proving. 


* _ 25 w__ ” > 
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Lady Weal. J proteſt your ill Language, and 
rude Behaviour, has frightned the Gentleman 
Aur. My Language ! 4s | 

Lady Meal. Look you Aurelia, this is the laſt 
Time I will have any diſpute with you; for 
either you ſhall leave the Houſe: or I will. 
Sir Amb, (Liſtening) Excellent, Woman. 


; 
+. 


Lady Weal. My Daughter and T, will have 
no Spies upon us. in | 
Aar. Sure never any thing was ſo unac- 
countable ! | ID RY | 
Lady Weal. Tis very true, Aarelia; nothing 
ever was ſo unaccountable : Iam glad you 
own the Fault, and, I hope, you will mend; 
you have many Faults that you muſt! mend 
Aurelia, if you expect quiet in my, Houſe; 
with all the Calmneſs in the World I tell you, 
(for I am not in a paſſion Child) your Carri- 
age and Behaviour is very rediculous, and 
your Dreſs moſt awkward. 1337 | 
Her. I never faw any Body dreſs ſo awk- 
wardly in all my Life; her Cloaths are put on 
with no Air, her Gown is paſted upon her Back, 
ſhe never turns out her Toes, and pokes out 
her Head like a Pig upon the Spit. 


Lady 
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Lach Weal. So ſhe does indeed Tipi 3 
Ah let gots alone to diſcribe an ungenteel Crea- 


| ps 


Sir Amb. (Liſtening) Sure T got this Girl 
without a Gaul; what will they not provoke 
her to an Anſwer ? 

Her. Pray my Lady, do but obſerve the 
Lappets of her Head, what a becoming look 
ſhe has; tho? I muſt do her this Juſtice to ſay, 
N ight-Cloaths becomes her beſt; for the more 
{he hides of her Face, the better it will be li 
ked. * 

Aur. Pray Ladies, dei long am T to be 
your Scorn and Redicule? 

Lady Meal. Nay Madam, if you can't keep 
within the bounds of good Manners, you are 
no fit Company for us; and ſo come along my 


dear Herriot. 


Her. No, upon my Word, the i is not Com- 


pany for us. Exeunt. 
Sir Amb. (Liſtening) No aha is ſhe not. 


— Poor Aurelia. 


Aur. For what Reaſon am I made thus mi- 
ſerable is it for my undutifulneſs to my 
Father: Iam ſure, I have cauſe of repenting, 
and moſt ſeverely has he puniſh'd me for it; 
———- it's demonſtration; I can meet with 
nought but Miſery in this Houſe ; generous 
Townley + let me once more read his tender | 
kind Letter, (She pulls oat Toxnley's Letter, and 
as ſhe is going to read it, Sir Ambroſe comes be- 
hind "= and e it out 8 71 her Hand.) 


Sir 


2 
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Sir Amb. let me ſee Aurelia, I will read it 

for you. 

Aar. Oh Heavens my Father! then I am 

compleatly ruin d. | | : 
Sir Amb, Perhaps not Aurelia, ——— but 

let us ſee what Towrley ſays about it. 


(he reads) 


Dear AURELI 4A, 


[4 not much ſurpriz'd at your Fathers marry- 
ing Friendleſs, for I always ſuppoſed, that 4 
Man who behaved himſelf ſo wr <1 to you, 
would one Time or other, do à very rediculous Thin 
6 himſelf : (he ſpeaks) well obſerved truly, 
he reads) 1 foreſee the termagant Airs your Mo- 
ther. in- Lam is like to give herſelf, (he ſpeaks) I 
wiſh to Heaven, I could have foreſeen em 
and the Devil ſhould have had her for me. 
— (he reads) and no doubt will incenſe jour 
Father againſt you : (he ſpeaks) there he is miſ- 
taken, forit is not in the Power of any one, to 
ſet me againſt my Daughter, (he reads) Shake 
of their Tyranzy, (he ſpeaks) why truly Aurelia, 
thou haſt been Tyrannically uſed, (he reads) 
and come to the Arms of him who moſt tenderly 
loves you; (he ſpeaks) and upon my Word Au- 
relia I like him the better for it, (he reads) 778 
true my Fortune s ſmall, (he ſpeaks) ay ſoit is too 
{mall indeed, (he reads) but yet enoughtolive a- 
bove the World's Contempt; real Happineff is ſeat- 
ed in the reſolution of being contented in our Cir- 
cumſtances : (he ſpeaks) why in truth and ſo 
it is; and if People can be ſatisfied with a ſmall 
"# Forune 
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Fortune, I do not ſee any Occaſion there is for 
a great one, (he reads) 1herefore rid your ſelf of 
all your Plagues at once, and bleſs your 

| Admire 
he TOWNLEx. 


(Ae ſpeaks) Upon my Troth a very worthy 


Fellow, — come hither Aurelia, you and 
I have two Accounts to make up——you have” 


very much offended me, ſet that there, 
now I have been guilty of a raſh Action, 
I have committed a damn'd conſounded Mar- 


riage, which I doubt not, has very much of. 


fended you; now where ſhall we ſet this Aure- 
lia, do you forgive me, and I will forgive you, 
———-do you really Love this Towzley, con- 
feſs your Heart freely to me, I will not be 
angry with you Aurelia. * 

Aar. T own Sir, I long have had a ſecret 
Paſſion for him, and was this Day to have 


met him at your Lady's Houſe, had you not 


prevented it. 


Sit: fab. Would: chen headings din 


would to Heaven I had not prevented it.. 


But come Aurelia, we muſt make the beſt of a 


bad Market, it is in my Power to give you into 
Townley's Arms, and make you happy; I wiſh 
it were in yours, to make me ſo; but my 


Plagues are like to laſt for Life, this un- 


grateful Woman, that could uſe you with ſo 


much Barbarity and Inſolence, will not ſpare. 


me, who never ſhow'd the Charity to her, 


that you have done, I own I have done a raſh. 


rediculous 


* 
1 | ; : 
ww | | | 
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rediculous Action; but then Aurelia you 
muſt own, you were prity much the cauſe 
on't. ä a | 


Aur. Which on my Knees I beg forgiveneſs 


for, I fear'd your ſudden Paſſion, might have 
forc'd me to have Married againſt my Inclina- 
tions, which made me confent to a meeting 
With Tomnley; and this Woman was privy to 
Yay whole Deſign; I doubt I ſhould have been 
fo undurifal, as to have Married him, had 
you not come ſo ſuddenly upon us. 

Sir Amb. Ariſe Aurelia, your Misfortunes, 
as well as mine, bring Tears into my Eyes. 


Send immediately to Tomauley, let him know I 


have ſeen his Letter, and do conſent he ſhall 
* be my Son-in-Law; I am determined to give 


you the ſame Fortune, I always deſign'd you, 


in ſpite of this termagant, ungratetul, ſhe 


Wolf, her uſage to my dear Aurelia, has made 


her ſight odious to me, and her Daughter is 

the true Spawn of her. f 

Aar. How can J enough admire, ſo kind, fo 
good a Father. ph . 
Sir Amb. Begone my dear, for yonder comes 

my evil Genius, it is not ſafe for thee to be 
within her reach. (Exit Aurelia. 


Enter Lady Wealthy and Herriot. 


Lady Weal. So Sir Ambroſe, it is a fine Life 
I am like to lead here, I ſhall be infulted in my 
own Houſe. —— Aurelia and all the Servants 
are in a Confederacy againſt me and my poor 

Daughter, 


«- 
„ 


. 


Daughter; far, ought I know, ttey may Pol 


ſon us. 5. * 
| Her, They ate malicious Creatures, ten to 


one but they will Poiſon us. | 


Lady Meal. Look you Sir {mbroſe, Iwill be 


| Miſtreſs: of my on Houſeſ; all the Servants 


ſhall be turm d off immediately; and I expect, 
you ſhould find out ſome Place or other, 
tor, your Daughter to be in; you may Boatd/ 
her cheap enough in the Country. xp. 


Her, Yes, you may Board her very cheap in 


the Country-. trot 93 | * 

Sir Ab. And if 1 ſhould ibe ſo unnatural, 
as to turn my Daughter out of Doors, do you 
beleive. I ſhall nat one time or other repent me 


ol it, and turn you and your Daughter out oſ 


Doors, and take my on Child home again. 
pritty, truely. 1 WS. F 492 3 F 5 
Sir Amb. Why Madam, to come ſomewhat- 
home to the matter; if you aſſume any Power 
here, but what I give you leave to Execute, 
I ſhall uſe you and your Daughter very 
Scurvily. 277 oe 2 Bp 
Lady Weal. Ha, ha, ha, that's good indeed. 


Sir Amb, Ha, ha, ha, notiſo good as you TP 


think; for in the firſt place, I will have one of / 
my Rooms very well darken*'d, —— and the 
Doors barocaded, with a plentiful parcel of 
Iron; Iwill have fine bundles of very clean i 
Straw. depoſited therein; and when ever your 
Lady ſhip is going into your undutiful Tan- 
trums, I will:take: you by the little Finger, 
bod 6 | and lead 


. 
- — — One y 
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lead you into the aforeſaid Room, and lock you 
ſecurely in there; ſupplying you from Day to 


Day, with a ſufficient quantity of Bread and 
Water, untill you ſhall ſo far come to your 


unflerſtanding, as to be ſenſible, that T am and 
will be intirely Maſter of my own Houſe. 
Lady Weal. Do you think, 1 will be uſed af- 


ter this manner? no, I will dye firtt. 


Sir Amb. Why truly that would do better 
for me; the obligation of Marriage would then 


| betver,-and I {ſhould be again my own Man. 


Lady Weal. Oh ſuch Inhumane uſage, I can- 


not bear; oh! I faint, I dye, oh Heryio, 


hold me Child, ( ſhe falls in a Swoond.) 
Fler. Oh, for Heaven's ſake aſiſt me Sir, ſhe's 
cold ſhe's gone 


Sir Amb. Truly Miſs, 1 am but a Fool of 


a Phyſician, and can do her little good; beſides, 


I have ſome urgent Buſineſs in my counting 
r OY: 


Lad) Weal. Oh, oh, oh. : 
Her. Her fit is very ſtrong; can you be ſo 


Barbarous, to leave me alone with her; muſt 


ſhe dye for want of help. 


Sir Amb. If ſhe has a mind to dye, ſhe ſhall 2 


not want help, Il fend for a Phyſician ; fo 
your Servant my dear. 


Lady Weal. {riſes up) What is the Riff Neck- 


9 


ed ſtubborn old Raſcal gone? I will be reveng'd. - 
TI ſuppoſe this Minx Aurelia, has been before 


Hand with us in her Story; but I will make 
him know the arbitrary Power of a Wife; 1 


will how him the true Spirit of my Sex, and 


before 


\ 


Exit. 
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before I have done, I will make an humble 
Husband of him. 

Her. Pray Heaven your Ladyſhip, brings 
him to know his Duty, or perhaps when we 
have a mind to go a Viliting, he will deny 
us the Coach. 

Lady Weal. We both will wrack our Brains 
for his Deſtruction ; but my Dear Herriot, my 
care for you is great, and for fear of any unluc- 
key Incidents, the ſooner I marry you the bet- 
ter, what think you of this Daadle? or Sir 
John Dareall ? 1 

Her. And pleaſe your Ladyſhip Tam not old 
enough to reliſh either of their Perſons, but to 
be a Lady determines me. 

Lady Weal. As we could wiſh, he comes. 

Enter Sir John. 1 

Sir John. Your Lady ſhip's obedient Servant, 


— . 


your abſence is much lamented in the Parlour, 


Sir Jeremy and his Lady have beat me moſt 


ſhamefully at Omvre. 


Lady Weal. L beg pardon. Sir John, for leaving 
you ſo Abruptly, but upon my Marriage wirh 
Sir Ambroſe, he was oblig'd to ſettle ſix thou- 
ſand Pound upon my Daughter, here we have 
been perfecting the Writings, and now I am 
for Cards again, we ſhall have you, I hope Sir 
John. 3 | (Exit. 

Sir John (Aſide) Six thouſand Pound, (to her) 
immediately (aſide) ſhe's an agreeable pritty 
genteel Girl, I want jnſt fix thouſand Pound (to 
Herriot) How ſorry am I, my little dear Angel, 
that Sir Ambroſe has ſetled any Fortune upon 
you. Q | Har. 


3 


— 
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5 Her. Pray why ſo Sir John. | 

Sir John. Becauſe I might have ſhown you, 
how much I adore your Perſon, you then would 
have known my Sincerity when I had thrown 
you all my Fortune at your Feet, and thought 
the Beauties of your mind, Riches enough for 
me, to have ſetled all my Eſtate upon you. 

Hier. This is generous indeed Sir John, — 

T find tho Iam but a young Lover, there is a 
Sympathy between the Sexes, I own when firſt 
T ſaw you, I Wiſh'd Aurelia might not be 
your Wife. "hy 

Sir John My dear Innocent, ſincere Crea- 
ture, let me grow to you, I ſuppoſe you are not 
Ignorant, Sir w»bro/e and I had agreed upon 
all matters about his Daughter, for which rea- 
ſon, I cannot ask you Publicky of him, but 
if you will conſent, that 1 ſhall Marry you 
privately, it ſhall be done Immediately. 

Her. Well Sir Job», it is a folly to deny 
the Fact, beſides I am too young to Diſem. 
ble with you, ——go with me into the Par- 

- tour, and get my Mother's conſent, and I am 
yours, as ſoon as cer you pleaſe, 
Sir Johr. Ay, but ſuppoſe my dear, ſhe 
© ſhould be Averſe to it. lh £6: 
Her. Why then we can but do it without 
her Conſent. 
Sir Johr. Well? I can deny you Nothing 
(as be is leading hey out) 
| Enter Squire Die udle. 
Squire Daa. Ha I don't like this Intimacy ef. 
pecially ſince Lady Wealthy has told me, Sir 
| Amiroſe 
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Ambroſe as ſettle d ſix thouſand Pound upon 
her, now ſhe is become a Fortune, there will 
be Spy's about her, and it will be hard to get 
Opportunities of being alone with her, but I 
have a Stratagem, ſuch an Intrigue, ſuch a 
Diſguiſe, I will about it inſtantly ha! is not 
that Jack Townley coming this way, perhaps 
Sir Ambroſe and he are reconcil'd ; and Aurelia 
| will be his, if ſo its time for me to make ſure 
"8 of this Girl. 


Enter Towzley. | 


. Town. My dear Daudle your moſt humble 
t Servant. | | - 
= Squire Daw. Dear Towzley, I rejoyce to ſee 
x you here, how ſtand affairs with Sir Ambroſe. 
1 Town. Wiſh me joy my dear Boy, he has 
ſent for me hither, as Aurelia informs me to 
compleat our Happineſs. 
Squire Das. Faith Tomaley, Tam glad on't with 


| all my Soul ; I ſhall not be long after you, I 
am upon committing Matrimony too; aut ſee 
Aarelia's comeing this way? I will not inter- 
rupt you, (meets her) your Servant fair Lady. 
Enter, as he goes out, Aurelia. | 
Tow. My dear Aurelia, did I ever thiuk 1 
ſhould embrace you in this Houle again. 
Aur. No Words now, my Father has order'd 
that I conduct you to my Chamber, where he 
will immediately attend us, and if it will not KH 
frighten you, I am to inform you, the Parſon 
is ſent for. , 
Town. Too well you know, how much my 
Heart o'er flow's with joy, at my near approach 
of happineſs, | Au. 


18 
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Aar. I feel the ſame delight, I always told 


you, our faithful Love, would one day be re- 
warded. 
| Enter Caſh. 


Caſh. Mrs. Aurelia, I am ſent hither by 
command of your Father, to let you know 
aitto Parent, is now waiting in your Apart- 


meant, with a Parſon, who is to joyn you and 


this Gentleman together, in thoſe Bonds com- 
monly call'd Wedlock, you have my Prayers, 


and good wiſhes. 


Town. Thank you dear Caſh, come my Life, 
my Soul, my All? (Exeunt. 


Caſh. Go your ways, for a happy Couple; I 


do not know what to make of our new Brood; 
I find all our Servants are ſo much diſoblig'd, 


that they often wiſh, ditto Brood at the Devil. 


Enter Sir John Dareall and Herriot. 
Sir John. And are you ſure, my little An- 


gel, the Parſon will come upon receiving your 


Note, for I am impatient till *tis over. 

Her. Nay, I am uneaſey till 'tis done, but 
never fear Sir John, he is intirely at my Devo- 
tion ; he married my Lady Mother to Sir Am- 
broſe. (eſpying Caſh) Oh | Vir Caſh your Servant, 
is the Meſſcoger return'd I ſent to fetch the 


Parſon. 


Caſh. (Aſide) Sir Ambroſe told me, that the 
Parſon being here, was to be a Secret from 


theſe People, perhaps ſhe ſuſpects ſomething, 
and ſo has a mind to ſift me about it. (to her) 
| Madam, 
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Madam, I will go and inquire for ditto Gentle- 
man, and bring you an Anſwer. . 
8 Exit Caſh. 

Her. Pray do Sir, what will Aurelia ſay Sir 
John, when ſhe finds I have got her Lover from 
her, I ſhall take Pleaſure in ralying the Crea- 
ture, for ſhe had ſo great an Opinion of her 
ſelf, and ſeem'd to look fo Scornfully down upon 
me, that L cannot but take notice, we ſhould 
teach thoſe ſort of People to know themſelves 
Sir John. | | 

Sir John. Oh, by all means Madam 


Enter Caſh and Sandy Daudle. 
diſguisd like a Parſon. 
Caſh. This is the Clergyman I ſuppoſe, you 


wanted Madam; for he deſired he might 
oY 


ſpeak with you. 

Squire Dau. 1 don't like Sir John's being 
with her, T muſt get her alone to my ſelf, and 
then flap daſh the Buſineſs is over; Madam 
if you pleaſe, 1 would ſpeak a Word in private 
with you 

Her. Oh you may ſpeak out Sir, I ſuppoſe 
Mr. Homily being ingaged himſelf, has ſent 

ou to Marry me to this Gentleman. ; 

Squire Dau. (Afide) Ha what the Devil 
here's an Intrigue to counterplot mine, but I 
will take the Hint, and by that means get to 
the Bottom of it, (to her) yes Madam; Mr. 
Homily craves Pardon for his not comeing, be- 
ing ſent for in great haſte, to Marry a Couple. 


Sir 
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Sir John. Why Sir; our Caſe requires haſte, 
and therefore, I muſt beg you would diſpatch 
us immediately. 
Squire Dau. (Aſide) The Devil you would, 
(to him) Sir, there is ſome Gravity, and Cir- 
cumſpection to be uſed in this Affair, it being a 


ſolemn Bufineſs, I muſt ask this Lady ſome 


previous Queſtions concerning it. 

Caſh. (Aſide) I preſume I ſhould give Sir Am- 
broſe Intimation of this matter, for it doth not 
appear, to be a bill he has accepted on. 

Squire Dau. Fair Lad), if you pleaſe, let me 


know whether you are willing to marry this 
Gentleman? | 


Her. Moſt willingly Sir. 
Squire Dax. (aſide) What a damn'd Fool 
ſhall I be made on then. (to her) But Madam, 


is there no pre-Engagements between you, and 
one Daudle ? | | 


Her. With me! no, I aſſure you, I deſpiſe 
the poor diſmal Creature. 


Squire Dau. {afide) You do you ſay ; then 


T ama moſt unfortunate Dog. (to her) One 

Queſtion more Madam ; does Sir Ambroſe or 

my Lady know any thing of this Matter? 
Her. My Mother does Sir. 


Squire Dau. (aſide) Then I may go hang my 
ſelf. (to her) I ſhall be glad to have it from her 


own Mouth, Madam. 


Sir John. What ſcrupulous Tmpertinenceis 
this ? the thing is to be done privately, and 
ſhe has Company with her ja the Parlour. 


Squire 


1 


— 
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N Squire Dau. May ſhe not be call'd out 

ir? | Ny 

Her. Yes, yes Sir. Mr. Caſh, be fo kind as 
to tell my Lad); I beg to ſpeak one Word 
with her. | 

Caſh. I ſhall Madam, (aſide) and by the Way, 


give Sir Ambroſe notice, of what you are Tranſ- 


acting here. Exe. - 


Her. Pray Sir, who inform'd you, that there 
was a Match depending, between me and Dau- 


ale ? | 


; Squire Dau. There is ſich a report Ma- 
am. 

Sir John. Given out by that little vain Raf. 
cal himſelf I ſuppoſe ; I ſhall ſlit his Wind- 
Pipe, it he talks with Freedom of my Angel. 

Squire Dau. (aſide) Pray Heaven, he does 
not diſcover me; I am in danger ef my Life, 
and I never undertook an Intrigue in all my 
Life but I was fo. 

Her. Sure any one that ſees Sir John, can 
never ſuppoſe 1 would quit his Perſon for ſuch 
a rediculous Creature as the Squire ; do you 
know him Sir ? | | 

Squire Dau. I have ſeen him Madam. (aſide) 
It is all ways my luck in my Intrigues, to hear 
my ſelf rail'd at. | EEE | 

Sir John. He is one of the ſaddeſt Dogs I ever 
met with. | 1 a 
Squire Dau. (aſide) I dare not contradict 
him now: I am an unlucky Dog I am ſure, 
which is next a- kin to a fad Dog. 

Enter 


148 I be Hofſy WEDDING : Or, 


Enter Lady Wealthy. 


Lady Weal. Did you ſend for me my dear | 


Herr 10t. 


Sir Joby. My Lady the Doctor here makeꝰs 
a ſcruple about marrying of us, and queſtions 
your Conſent. 


Lady Weal. What then Mr. Homily could 
not come himſelf. | 
Squire Dau. No, and ſhall pleaſe your La- 
dyſhip, and therefore employ'd unworthy 
me. 
Sir John. Well Sir, now I ſuppoſe you are 
ſatisfied, and rherefore will proceed. 


Squire Dau. Will your Ladyſhip be pleaſed 
to give em away? 
Lady Weal. Wiht all my Heart Sir. 

Squire Dax. But I have ſome Scruples ſtill, 
concerning Sir Ambroſe. | 
Sir John. Pho, Pox of your Scruples. 

Squire Daz. Pox of my Scruples Sir! I will 
aſſure you Sir, People of my Coat, are not uſed 
tobe ferved after this Manner ; you that can 
uſe ſuch expreſſions, to one that has not mar- 
ried you; what ſevere Language, would. you 
give me, if Thad marryed you? 

Her. Upon my Word, I ſhall be angry with 
Mr Homily, to ſend a Parſon to us, that trifles 
with us after this manner. 

Squire Dau. Young Lady, you need not be 
in ſuch haſte ro be marryed ; if you were to 
ſtay a Year oriwo ; it would do you no 
—_—:. 5 

Sir 
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Sir Jo. Haerk you Fellow, uſe none of you're 
Reflections here; 1 ſhall flit your Wind. Pipe 
for you, if you do. Ron 
Squire Dau. I am not angry at your call- 
ing me Fellow; for Tam fo ; but Lady's pray 
bear Witneſs, Igo in danger of my Life. What, 
am 7 to be aſſaulted ? you a Gentleman! to 
offer Violence to a Man that has nothing to 
reſiſt with: - | „„ 
Sir John. Heark you, I ama Free-Thinker, and 
have no great reſpect for any of you; there- 
fore marry us this Moment, or by Heaven, 
thou dieſt. "., _-  (drams his Sword) 
Squire Dau. (Kyeelinz) Ah dear Sir, I will, 
I will. (aſide) Here's a damn'd Story now; 
why if 1 ſhould ſay the Words over em, tis 
a Marriage in Law ; a Pox of my Intrigue- 

Sir John. Come Sit, no trifling, but do 
your Office. 1 1 

uire Dau, Well Sir, are you ready? 

Sir John. Ay, ay, begin. 5 wo” 
Squire Dau. (aſide) It I don't do it, he will 
murder me. (to him) Stand there Sir, (aſide 
there's no getting from it; — wilt thou have 
this | | 


Enter Sir Ambroſe, Aurelia, Townley, 

i PF 

He Eſpies Sir Ambroſe, runs behind him 
and crys out Murder, Murder. 


Sir Anh. What Uproar' this? 
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Squire Dau. Ah Sir, pray protect me from 
that Bloody minded Man; he threatens to 
Murder me, becauſe I would not marry him 
to that young Lady. EO. 
Sir Amb, I wiſh vou had, and then I ſhould 
have got rid of part of my Plague; this is an 
3 of my dear Lady's making I ſup- 
Hs . 
| Lady Meal. (aſide) This diſapointment will 
ſpoil poor Herriots Fortune. Ha! Tomnley and 
Aurelia, what can this mean. 


Euter Lad) Daudle, and Sir Jeremy. 
Lad) Dau. Nay, I am certain it was his 
Voice, and I am ſure he cryed out Murder. 
ſeſpying Daudle) Ha! is not that he, in that Diſ- 
guiſe, diſappointed in one of his Intrigues I ſup- 
pate; my dear Nehemia what made you cry out 


Sir Amb. What Squire Daudle, have you 
nor left off your damn'd Intrigueing yet? 

Squire Dau. Pray Sir Ambroſe forgive me 
this once and I have done for ever, your La- 
dy here having inform'd me that you had 
ſetled fix Thouſand Pound upon her Daugh- 
ter, I thought the Mony would do as well in 
my Pocket as anothers for which end I bor- 
rowed this Habir in the interim this 
young Lady ſends for a Parſon, takes me for 
on Man; and foI diſcover'd the Plot as you 

ee. | 
Sir Job». Damn the Villain; I will be reven- 
ged of him. 


Town- 
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Town. Hold Sir, this is not a place for ſuch 
Sport {looks in his Face) Ha Jack Ombre? how 
the Devil came you into this Country? 

Amb. Ha? what name do you give him. 

Town. Ombre Sir, laſt Year when I was at the 
Bath, it was his Fortune to lodge in the ſame 
Houſe with me, he is a famous Tat- monger 
that ears when the Dice runs High, and ſtarves 
when they don't. 

Sir Amb. A Sharper; a Gameſter —— Mr, 
Ombre, what an eſcape have I had, upon my 
Word Mr. Ombre had like to have put the two 
black Aces upon me, call ſome Servants and ſe- 
cure him Caſb, perhaps he has pick Locks for our 
Iron Cheſts. | 1 

Town. No Sir, he is of a race of Cheats, that 
ſcorn to get their Living any way, but by 
impoſing upon other People, underſtandings. 

Sir Amb. We have as good Laws in this 
Country, for puniſhing ſuch ſort of Creatures, 
as any where he could go to; let me fee, Item 
for counterfeiting my Brothers Hand, Items for 
repreſenting the Man he is not, Item for. 
kiſs me my dear Aurelia, kiſs me my dear Son 
Townley, what an eſcape is here, marry thee to 
a Sharper, how I Love thee for thy ae 
neſs. | - 
Lach Weal. Ha, Married without my con- 
ſent or knowledge, what can all this mean ; my 
deareſt Herriot, marry thee to a Sharper, Hea- 

ven forbid. | 

Sir John. I beg you would not exnoſe me, 
for I am a Gentleman, tho aa unfortunare 
younger Brother. _ "7 0 


\ 
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Sir Amb. So much the worſe for that, when 
Gentlemen turn Rogues, they always prove 
the greateſt, and ought to be made the greateſt 

xamples, therefore away with him to Juſtice - 
Quibus's. ws 1 
| * Mr. Townley, I beg you will inter- 
cede for me. ; 7 os. 
Caſb. Sir our Orders are punctual, and there- 
fore you mult proceed. (they haul him out.) 
Squire Dau. He has been my Riyal to two 
Ladies, therefore if he muſt he Hang d, I will 
ſee him as far as Stephens Green. iy 


Her. What a diſappointment's here, I am like 
to be no Lady; nor no Fortune neither. 
Sir Amb, This Neighbours ſhall be a Night 
of Mirth, wiſh me joy of my Son Tomnley. 
Lad) Dau. Oh dear, Married Sir Ambroſe. 
Sir Amb. This Moment, in my Daughter's 
Chamber, her Mother-in-Law, that have no 
more opportunities of uſeing her ill in thisHouſe. 
Lady Weal. A good riddance of her, I think. 
Her. Tam glad ſhe is gone, but then I am 
ſorry ſhe's Married before me. L <= 
Sikk Amb. Your ill natured Malice, and In- 
gratitude to poor Aarelia, has given me a Sur- 
teit of you bott. | Ra: 
| Lady Weal. Do you think, I will be a Cy. 
pher in this Houſe? how dare you Marry that 
Creature, without my conſent ? you have no 
Fool to deal with, things muſt ſtand upon ano- 
ther Foot, before 1 ſhall have any Satisfaction, 
this Houſe is mine Sir, and you, and all about 
me, ſhall tremble at my Commands, I will 
| : make 
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make a P. gure, you have Money and 1 know 


how to ſpend! it. ' 
5:1 Fere, I profeſs a meer Termagant, a ſhe 
Dev il, 


; Enter 4 Sailor. 


Sail. Pray is one Tomnley here. 
Toms. Who wants me? 


Sail. J was order'd by the Captain of our 


Ship, to deliver this into your own Hands. 


lown. (opens it) Ha! a Letter * Hias 1 
leſs; what can this mean 


1 


7 ane Townley, I ſuppoſe you will he ſurrictd 


to Hear of an old Friend the World thought 


Dead, you A how miſerably I had involvd my 


ſelf in Debt, my Wife and I agreed to part, and 
ſo "twas given out, I Died, and a formal Barying 
was made for me, ] got to Cork in a Diſguiſe, and 


took the firſt Ship to the Weſt Indies, in our Paſſage 


we were attackd 5 a Pirate, but having many Hands 


on Board, we overcame him, and found ne 


hundred thouſand Dollars, my ſhare of the Booty, 


was ſix thouſand Pound, which has put me into 4 
Condition of ſatisfying all my Creditors. In 4 fem 
Days I deſign for Dublin, I beg you wil acquaint 


my W. of my good F ortune. 


Ian Jour afetionae Friend, and 
Fami Servant. 


John Friendleſs. 
Sir 
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Sir Amb. Let me kifs the Hand What 
Rapture! What Joy is here! —— Madam 
Friendleſs your molt Obe lieat Servant. 


Lady Weal. Hell, and Confuſion, this 


makes my condition worſe then ever, for when 
my Husband hears how I have behav'd my 


ſelf, he will certainly diſcard me. 

Her. What is my Father alive! my Mo- 
ther to be no Lady, nor am I co have no fine 
Cloaths, nor a Coach to go abroad in; this is 
heart breaking News. : 

Lady Meal. Come Child, we have no bu- 
ſineſs here, to ſtay to be inſulced. 

Sir Amb. Madam, will your Lady-ſhip that 
Was, be ſo kind as to mike uſe of my Coach 
to ſee you fate home, pray give my ſervice 


to Mr. Wren} and let him know you are 


never the wor 


e for my Wear, Tol lol di dol 
di lol. 


Lady Weal. Death and Deſtruction ſeize 


me, and all the World. 
Her. Ay, and me too, for I am deſperately 


diſappointed. (Exeunt. 


Aar. Poor Creatures, what Scorn and Miſe- 
ry have they brought upon themſelves. 
Sir. Amb. Was there ever ſuch an inunda- 
tion of Joy, Neighbours 
don't you rejoyce abominably? 
Lady Dau.. We do, we do Sir Ambroſe, Oh 
the upſtart Creature! what an air of Quali- 
ty ſhe gave her ſelf, and how near poor Ne- 
. bemia wis of being ruin'd. 
Sir Fer. Ay poor Nehemia. 


Children why 


Squire 


| 
j 
' 
| 
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Squire Daa. Well I mutt reſolve to leave . 
of my Intrigueing, bad I married this Girl, 
what a Hoop-Pericoat full of miſery muſt I have 
drag'd after me. | | 


Sir. Amb. My dear Townley, give me thy 2 
Hand, I will this Night ſettle all I have upon 


thee ; love my Daughter well, for in truth the 
Girl deſerves it. 

Town. Sir ſhe has been long aſſur'd of my 
love and Conſtancy. „„ 

Aur. Which you ſee, has Crown'd our hap- 
pineſs at laſt. 

Sir Amb. I wiſh I don't die with Joy, me- 
thinks I am as light as a Fly. ſince I have 
ſhook off my Load, Mercy on me! I tremble 
when I think of the Danger I have eſcap'd ; 
a termagant Wife, is the neareſt reſemblance 
of the Devil, that ever I met with. 


Enter Caſh. 


Caſh. The Muſick Sir Ambroſe, who were 
here upon your Wedding, are come again to 
play at the Celebration of your Daughter's 
Nuptials. YE * 

Sir. Amb, Let em play immoderately for 
Joy I am not married, and for Joy that my 
Daughter is married, and let us have ſome 


Dancing. ( they Dance. 


So, ſo, now let's to Supper, and then the Glaſs 
ſhall move with merry glee, I am all Joy 
and Tranſport. 
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In vain we Parents, lay down Schemes for Life, 
1 wiſely Foo her Hu band, and my Wife. 75 
t have caus d a plaguey deal of Strife. 
Fortune will or e the Actions ftill preſide; 0 
"Twas Fortune, made my Girl a happy Bride. 
Hud fortune to her Honour, be it ſpoke. | 
Eu d m poor Shoulders, of the marriage Yoke. 
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PREFACE 


& wa I'S Play was writ in five Days, and by 
the Actors got up in ten more; every Bo- 
dy knows the Occaſion of it, and how well the 
own receiv'd it. Therefore 1 hope Criticts 
will be favourable to it; for I have made no al- 
terations in it, ſince it's firſt Acting; ſo they 
may Judge by the reading, the hurry I was 
in at the writing of it. As|the deſign was to ex- 
poſe a publick Cheat, and to ſhow the folly 
of ſome Tradesmen, who were drawn in upon 
that Occaſion: Il took care to do it fo, that 
even the People from whom I ſtole my Cha- 
raters could not take it ill, and came to ſee 
themſelves repreſented. The Play indeed might 1 
have been much better, had 1 made uſe of the i" 
Hints given me ; but there were too many 
People of good Senſe and Reputation concer- 
ned, to be expoſed : Soil turn'd that into a 
Comedy, which was a Tragedy to mary: I think. 
indeed the Px1Nnce himſelf is oblig'd to me for 
his Part, if I knew where to have ſent to him, 
I would moſt certainly have dedicated the 
Play to him. For I really beleive I was the on- 
ly Man in DuzLin that got Mony by him, that 
is, by his going off.. | 3 
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f Spoke by Mrs. Gir FA R D. 


HEN Poetry, in all its Grandeur ſbin'd, 
Y Y And Poets, were the Darling's of Mankind. 


| Then Sat yr, like a well made Looking Glaſs, 


Expos d the Villain, redical'd the Aſs, 
And Vice, in all its Colours would diſplay, 
And ſent their Audiences, well pleas'd away, 
To Day, our Author ſhows you on the Stage, 
A comick Knight, the wonder of this Age. 


A Beau, « Politician, and a Cheat, 


But Prince of PASSAU, in his own Conceit. 


All, Europe joynily, in his Cauſe anite, 
And yet his Highneſs prov'd a wery Bite. 


As man) Tradesmen, to their coſt have found, 


Who ſtill believ'd him, whilſt he kept his ground. 
- They ſtrait prod d Courtiers, and good Places got, 


And kept them, till his Highneſs ſpoil'd the Plot. 
They all grew Great, and put on proud Behaviour, 
And happy he, who gain d the Prince's favour, 
But OH! the cruel Fates, had fo deereed, © 


Tie 
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The Night before, that ever glorious Day, 
His Highneſs,- very fairly run away ; 


And in the Hurry quite forgot 20" Pa... 


How creſs was this, how full of ſtrange Vexations, 
To baulk his Duns, and all his poor Relations. 
Diſpotick Princes, will do what they pleaſe, 
And neer conſult, the harmleſs Subjects eaſe. 
They come, they go. and never tell the Caufſe, 
Their Arbitrary Will, is ſtill their Laws. + ,' 


Our Author fairly would, bis Plots diſplay. 
But that the Prince, has took them all away. 


But then the Plot, is moſt of it his own. 


"1 was writ on purpoſe, to divert the Town. 


The great Sicilian KiNG, could not proceed. 8 
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Sir WILLIAM CHEATLY, he to Night has ſhow 
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Ile ſbows their Vanity, their Pride, ill Nature, 


EPILOGUE 


Spoke by Ms. GrieeirH, 


And to my Credit, I my ſclf may ſay; (away, 
T was the Heroe, of our Author's Play. 
With ſnip ſnap Sheer, good Wit, and quaint Conun- 
I atte.; as the Wardrobe keep:r under him. (arim, 
I think we Trades-Men, have been all miſuſed, 
And by the Poet, ſhamefully abuſed. 
Our Characters are brought upon the Stage, 
The moſt notorious Baltes, of this Age. 
Were ruin d, if he's ſuffer'd to go on, 
For he'll diſcover, when we are undone. 
No Fop, no Beau, nor Sharper can appear, 
But ſtrait you ſee him, at the Theatre. 
No Woman can be talk'd on, for a Fool, 
Bat ſhe becomes, the Poet's Redicale. 


FIALLANT'S Tou ve ſeen the Prince run 250.8 


5 Nay all their tatling fooliſh Ways, 


Are mark'd byhim , you'll ſind em in his Plays. 
And 
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** now and HO deſcribes a Vi extuoss es 
| Heſays it is the buſineſs of « Poet, | 
When People Act like Fools tolet em know it. 


Vice and Folly he ſwears, he will expoſe, | 
He knows he makes the Knaves, and Fools bis Foes, 
He never pays his Court roſuch as thoſe. ) f 
With Zeal be draws his Pen, in Vertues Cauſe, 4 
. Au from that Circle be muſt gain Applauſe. = 
N They will obſer ve the Moral of Ss Scenes, 15 4 
And all the Men of 4p. know what he Means; | l 
It they encour 15 him, be thinks it's well, | 1 
Forygive him but an Inch, heil take a ELL 1 
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7 HE Sbam Prince. N 704. 
Cbeat ij. 14 M Mr MOSS IE, +» oil. * * 
Meentan, de ASSL Mr. John 
and Gele of FortumeWarſor. 
a e e eee af . ö. 
Sir Bullet Air). 3 fat Beau. Mr. J/anderbarnk. 
Cheatly ſen e notorious Cheat; Fa Mr. Ro- 
ther to: the Sham Prince. + 0 0 Asen S vers: K 
Mr. Sevelle. a Merchant. Mr. Ie. 
Mr. Neiſey. à Draper. Mr. > Dogthy. 


Mr. Shred. a Taylor. Mr. Grifith. 
Trip. Welldon's Footman. Mr. Daummut. 
Shoulder Dab. a Bayliff. Mr. Trefuſes. 


Servants, Stader, Bayliffs, Meſſenger 
and Sailor. 


WOME N. 
Araminta. a young Lady of For- > Mrs. Gif- 
tune. | fard. 
Lady Homtbred, 4 very reſeryed Mrs. Lyd- 
Motherly Lady. _ © 8 dal. 
Miſs Molly) Her Dawicers wild] Miſs S:b001- 


and Mils young Girls. Mts OS 
Nancy. 5 j Hadell. 


Mrs. Sevelle. The Merchants Mrs. Van- 


Wite. 5 erbanl. 
Nis Jenny Sevelle. her Daughter. — 


Mrs. Twiſt. a dealer in Gold ons 5 Mar- 


Silver Lace. Un. 
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ACT I, 


boo SCENE the FI RS r. 
ney Enter Trueman and Welldon. 


chearfulneſs and gaiety ſhe receiv'd him? 


a Coxcomb, in ſhort, were ſhe to make all 
the Addreſſes to him imaginable, he is too 
ſtupid ro apprehend her. 
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r_ True. B Y Heaven's I can't bear it; did you 
D obſerve laſt Night, with what 


Well. How can you be jealous of fo arraras 


R True. 
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Tie. Oh Love is a Paſſion, that equally 
touches the Plebiean, and the Man of Quality, 
Mell. I grant you, we all are ſenſible of 


Love, but Education makes us have more re- 
find Notions of it; that of a Fool is very little 


remov'd from that of a Brute Beaſt, 
True. And yet the Fool very often ſerves as 
a Play-thing to the Ladies. 

Well. The Women don't admire him for 
his want of underſtanding, but becauſe he 
lixes all they ſay and do, for a Fool is generally 


a mannerly Creature, whilſt your Man of 
ſence, by a concertedneſs natural to his un- 
derſtanding, is always finding fault with every 
Woman, and ſeems to look down with a deſ- 


picable Countenance upon ah their Actions, 
when to our coſt we know, they are often 
wiſer, and always out- Wit us. 

True. They don't ſhow their Wit when they 
uſe the Men with Inſolence, who are to be 
their Lord-like Husbands. 85 

Well. Why they Govern in their turns, and 
are ſomewhat like the French, who tho' they 
are very haughty when inveſted with Power, 
yet are very humble Spaniels, when that 
Power's taken from 'em. | J 
Trae. But Araminta, is full of Arbitrary no- 


tions and ſo fond of Governing, that ſhe'll 


Marry a Fool, on purpoſe to have the ſame 


Power after Marriage, which ſhe has before. 


Well. Ah Trueman, ſhe knows the World too 


well, to give up her Power to a Fool, who 


tho' a pritty ſimple# docible Animal, before 
| ene 


ä 
a 


2 
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Marriage, yet afterwards, proves a ſullen, 
obſtinate, dogged, jealous, very Husband. 
True. I profeſs Weldon, I have ſo much 
love and tenderneſs for Aramiuta, that it would 
break my Heart, to ſee her throw her ſelf a- 
way on any Fool. 
Well. But your ſelf dear Trueman, you'll par- 
don the Expreſſion, hen you conſider, that 
all Lovers, are ſet down in the Liſt of Fools. 
True. Tis very true, and I ſhould be very 
glad to find you in that Liſt, then you would 
not only be rouch'd with-my.uneaſineſs, but 
keep me in Countenances'; |..; | 1 
Mell. No, no, I ſhall neyer be fo far gone 
as to keep you in Countenance, there are two 
or three very agreeable Women in Dablin, 
either of which, I could drag a Chain with 
well enough, but my way of makeing Love 
is, I ſend in the Rent Roll of my Eſtate, a 
Liſt of my Debts and [ncumbrances. the 
Joynture I can make, and the Mony I expect, 
after which, if the Woman has not ten thou- 
ſand Charms in her Perſon, I warrant you I 
can pick out a Feature or two to doat on... 
True. Whimſical indeed, but ſuppoſe her 
Conduct ſhould be rediculous, or her Con- 
verſation inſipid. n „ 
Well. Oh, as to her Conduct, I know my 
own income toa Shilling, and-will ſupply her 
with but juſt Money enough, to appear in 
the Quality, which becomes my Wife, and as 
to her Converſation, your married People, 
generally ſay all they have to ſay, the fſt fix 
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Months, afterwards it is but the ſame talk 
V OO 3 
True. This careleſs Air of yours, is very di- 
verting, but take care of your Heart, there 
are Women with irreſiſtable Charms, ſympa- 
thetically made on purpoſe to triumph over 
particular Men, I am fatisfied, tis my Fate to 
be made miſerable by Araminta. 
Well. Ha, ha, thou art a Romantick Pre- 
deſtinarian indeed do you know, that Ara- 
mintas haughtineſs, and cruelty as you call it, 
proceeds from a Notion, that ſhe's an equal 
Match for you, and that her Fortune, will juſt 
fit your Setlement, ten thouſand Pound, al- 
ways gives a Woman an Air of Inſolency, but 
how many pritty agreeable Girls, with moder- 
ate Fortunes, would receive your Adreſſes, 
with a becomeing Tenderneſs, but tis the 
Mony Trueman, gives her all her fine Fea- 
tures. i; Wt, 
Trae. Ay, but will you beleive me when I 
tell you that if Aramiuta had not one Groat, I 
'ſhould doat on her. Ms 
Well. Why then to be free with you, I will 
not beleive you, for you muſt know, all Paſ- 
ſions when they grow ſtrong, are very near 
allyed to Madneſs, now you are mad m_— 
to be in Love, and your Reaſon, has \ſo'far 
left you, as you can't diſtinguiſh whether 
4 are in Love with her Money, or her Per. 
V 5 
Traue. Ah, now you banter me, I tell you it 
is her Perſon, joyn'd with the Beauties of her 
Mind, makes me adore her. Well. 


Nx Ws from Ps u. 167 


"Well Oh, you muſt have a prodigious opi- 


| nion of her Temper, when you every Moment 


rail at her Cruelty, and blame her Conduct. 
Free. But that I hope, is only put on to 
make me uneaſie. 

Mell. Which is as much as to lag, the has 5 
a deal of ill Nature. 

Trac. ye tye, Weldon, call it by ſome fot 
ter Name. 

Mell. How ſhould I then act like a Friend, 
1.5 to recover you from your Lethargick, 

True. Moy Ldepend on it that your Eriend- 
ſhip is ſincere. 
2 Tou may depend on't, for I borrow 
no Money of you, and you can do me no fer. 
vice at Court, and what puts my Friendſhip 
out of doubt, you have no Wite for me to De- 
bauch, where none of theſe things are depend- 
ing, Friendſhip may appear in all its Luſtre. 

True If you are indeed my Friend, find 
ſome way ot makeing this Cheatlsy appear Re. 


diculous in the Eyes of my Aramunt a. 


Well. Why I am ſatisfied he, does appear ſo 
already, to her but tis you. had, muſt. have 
convincing Proofs of it; I ſuppoſe vou —— 
T lodge in the ſame Houſe with him, and his 
Father; who take to be a cunnigg deſigning 
Fellow, and by what I have oblerv'd, has. a 
mind to impoſe upon my Lanlord Sevele the 
Merchant, who is very Rich, the young, Fel. 
lo ſeems inamour'd with his. Daughter, with», 


in a theſe few Days; old Cheately ba given out 


his 


— 
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his Son has a great Fortune fallen to him 
and has dub'd him with the Title of Sir Mill- 
iam, this Morning his Taylor brought home 
a fine Velvet Coate, with Livery's for his Ser- 
vants, and he reſolves to make a great Figure. 
Trae. It is that which gives me Pain, and 
I am well aſſur'd, tis all deſign'd to gain my 
Araminta, ſome Uſurer, has advanced Money 
on the intended Project, I know ſhe's vain; 
and much I fear the gaudy Equipage, will 
tempt her. my 
Well. You muſt know, the Son has not the 
cunning of his Father, and therefore cannot ſo 
well tell the Story, I believe their deſigns may 
be on àAraminta, but ſhe has ſence enough to 
difpiſe the Creature. 0 

" Trae. Ay, but for fear ſhe ſhould not, 
pray let us divert their Stratagem, and turn 
the glareing thing on ſome other Object. 
Mell. Are you willing Trueman, to throw 
away four or five hundred Pound, to ſecure 
your Miſtreſs. | 

_ Trae. As many thouſands upon my Honour. 
Mell. Why then leave the reſt to me, you 
know Trip my Servant. al 

True. Yes, and have a great kindneſs for 
the comical Dog. ie 0 

Well. Why he ſhall ſtand yonr Friend in 
this Matter. | 


* : 


Enter Servant 2 
Serv. Sir Bullet Airy is at the door in his 
Coach, and deſires to know if you will take 
a walk in Stephens Green with him. 444 
; True. 
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True. Deſire him to walk in for one Mo- 
ment, and I'll wait of him. 5 
Mell. Pray why are you not Jealous of this 
Coxcomb, I ſhould think him more capable 
of undermining you than the other, this is a 
brisk airy merry Fellow, and thoſe ſort general - 
ly take beſt with the Ladies, the other is a ſul. 
len Fool, that never gains any ground amongſt 
em. 

Tree. Oh, Sir Bullet Airy is my Friend, be- 
ſides Araminta has declared to me he's her A- 
verſion, 

Well. Tf ſhe had a deſign of impoſeing on 
you, I ſhould ſuſpect that Declaration of hers 
to be a Trick, Sir Bullet has a very good For- 
tune, and by Preſents and admireing of em, 
makes himſelf very acceptable among the 
Women. 


Enter Sir Bullet-Airy. 


Sir Bullet. Dear Trueman, ſplit me into lean 
Men, if I am not very glad to ſze you, ha 


Melldon art thou there, you are inſeperable 


Companions, and can no more be aſunder, 
then a ſet of Teeth, and devour every thing 


that offers to divide you, Ha, ha, ha. 


Mell. A pretty Simile truly, ſure Sir Ballet, 
you muſt ſtudy at home, to be Witty abroad, 
Ty _ never ſay all your good things off. 
Hand. FO 
Sir Bullet. Waſte me Welldon, if I have any 
premeditated. Malice about me, I am pritty 
happy in a Genius, your fat People. are always 

| | good 
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1 


good Natur'd; tho I don't think my ſelf | 


half fat enough, for a very fine Gentleman-: But 


what makes my 18 none of the moſt 
deſpicable, is, that 


have the ſatteſt Coach- 
man in Europe; my Footmen are pritty bul- 
key, and my Horſes in full Fleſh, 1 do aſſure 


,1-— ON And truely Sir Bulles, you your ſelf, 
look like the Picture of Plenty, 
Sir Bullet. You muſt know I was at Lady 
Hemebreds this Morning, and in came your 
Miſtreſs, Araminta: Lady Homebred has one of 
the fineſt looking Glaſſes I ever faw; I was 
bur admiring my Shape in it, and that Devil, 
Araminta, told me I was made like a Renbiſb 
Cask; Skeleton take me, if 3 knew what An · 
ſwer to make her. 3 
Mel. Oh Sir Ballet, you could never want 
an Anſwer. | 
Sir Bullet. No, as you ſay, I did not want 


an Anſwer; but I was ſtudying how tboe 


witty upon her. | 
Well. Well, and I hope you gave it her prit- 
home. a | 

Sir Ballet. Why, before I could get hold of 


a thing that I thought Witty enough; the 


Creature run on, with telling me, I was nei- 
ther made for a Lady's Man, nor a Beau; fell 
a praiſing your tall, handſome, lean Fellows; 
and Skin and Bone repreſent me, if ſhe wou'd 
let me crow'd in one Word with her; but at 
laſt, Madam ſays I, Jalius Ceſar always defir'd 
to have fat Men about him, and cou'd on 

| ar 


: . 
— 1 


— 
_- 
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bear che ſight of lean Caſſias,; Mark Anthony, 
who for a Woman, laſt. the World, was very 


# 
- 


Fat: The States of Holland, who are reckon'd 


the wiſeſt People in Europe, are in all their 


their Grand Penſionary is much bigger then 


me; pray ſays I, who looks more Orthodox in 
the Church, then a fat Prieſt; Who keeps up 


the Grandeur of the City, more then a fat Al- 


derman, or who fillsa Charriot ſo agreeable as 
a fat Beau: Did you, ſays I, ever meet with 
a lean Fellow, that wzs not ill natur'd ; they 
are fit for nothing, but to make Criticks on; 
they are. always a. Chawing, full of Spleen, 
and never ſpeak well of any Body. I was go- 
ing on; but was interrupted by the new blaz- 
ing Star, Sir William Cheatley. . | . 
Traue. What did he viſit Araminta this 
Mong. i ai 
Sir Ballet. Ay, in the belt fancied Equipage 
jou ever ſaw ; and really, the Man is very 
at about the Face; and were his Body a little 
larger, he might paſs for a very genteel Fellow. 
True. Welldon, it is certainly as I ſuſpected. 
Pray Sir Bullet, how did ſhe receive him 
Sir Bullet. Why, Trueman, you know the 
Woman better then I, give her her due, ſhe 
receives every Bodyburt me, very handſomely. 
He talk*d of making a Ball, and invited all the 


. hd 1 
Traue. And did Araminta promiſe to go? . 
Sir Buller. Promiſe, ay, and when I came, 
way, was perſwading Lady Homebred to let, 


ter Daughters g9. 8 True, 


— 
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Trat. And you left him there. 

Sir Bullet. He was coming away. I think, 
he offer d to carry me to Stephen v. Green in his 
Chariot; but faith, there is ſo many unac- 
counable Stories told about him, that I was 
not willing to be ſeen with him, till I am con- 


—— 


vinc'd how he came by his Eſtate and Quality; 


but come, are you for Stephen's-Green, tis a 
fine Morning, and there will be a great deal 
of Company, for all Dabiin, knows that Sir 
Willi am is to appear there. Ez 8 
Traut. Welldon, what's teſolv'd on, muſt be 
ſodn executed, or I am for ever ruin'd. 
Well. Pl to my Lodings, and give orders 
about it, and then wait on you on the Green. 
Sir Ballet. Well, ſhall we reſolve to Dine to- 
ether. Faith I want to laugh heartily, tis 
thewholſomeſt Phy ſick a Man can take; ſhall 
we Dine at the three Tunns, and drink hard 
for half an Hour. 
Well. With all my Heart; ſecure Trueman, 
and your ſure of me. | 
Sir Buller. Come Sir, will you March. 
Exit Welldon. 
Traue. I will follow. 1 5 
Sir Bullet. No, waſte me if you do. (Paſbes 
him before him) * _ (Exeunt. 
SCENE Changes to Stephen's-Green. 


Enter Araminta, Lady Homebred, Miſs Moly 


and Miſs Nan) Homebred . 
Lady Home. Oh fye Coufen, you have poſſi- 
tively brought me here. againft my Tnclinati- 
ons; I hate all publick Places, and all publick 


r 


Deverſion. I know how cen ſorious Dablin js, 
and am ſure Women that appear oſten, muſt 
be talk'd on. ON: © 4 
Ara. Fear nothing, my dear Aunt, II ſe- 
cure your Reputation for a Pinch of Snuff. 
Lady Home. Mine, I defye the World ta ſay 


black's my Eye: You Couſen, have a great 


For tune; and a Man who Courts you, tis far 
Four Money Child, that will dazle him ſo, 


he'll n&er look into your Reputation; but 


what muſt theſe poor Girls do, who have but 


| ſmall Fortunes, and therefore muſt get Huſ- 


bands by their Virtue, aud their Prudence, and 
their Huſwifery. age. oo 

Ara. And by their appearing once jn fix. 
Months; ha, Aunt.— h fye, fye, for ſhame 
fiat over Four Prudery, the more a Man 


looks at a Woman, the more he likes her. 


Lady Home, Mercy on me, I ſhould be out 
ok my Wits, ſhould any Fellows ſtare at my 
Daughters. " 
Ata, Thats the reaſon I ſuppoſe, you have 
left going to Church, and have forc'd em ro 
the e 

Lady Home. Why, no fluttering, fooliſh 
young Fellows come hither; People only meet 
to be Deyour. 1 

Ara, In a ſlovenly manner, truly. 

Lady Home. "Tis more Decent, Couſen, 
then when a whale Shoal of young Fellows, 
who are always ſtareing Women our of Coun- 
tenance ; and becauſe they have no Religion 
themſelves, they wou'd divert other People 
from it. | Thank 
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Thank Heayen, my Girls have no Vices that 
I know of, I give *em Diverfions enough, for 
when the Government invites, they always ſee 
the Play; and when the Corporations ride the 
Fringes, Icarry*em to a Relation's of mine in 
Cafile-Street, where they take their Bellies full 
of the Show. Nay once, I went with em to a 
Lord Mayor's Peaſt. Why Molly, what are 
you ſtareing at now? Nanny, hold up 
your Head Child. Come Couſen, let's begone, 
for I ſee a great deal of Company coming this 
Way. 8 
© Ara. No, no, my dear Aunt, my Couſens 
ſhall not be coop'd up after your manner : Se- 
Verity breeds nothing but Hhpocrites; they muſt 
learn to talk to the Men. or they won't know 
what to ſay, when a Lover ask's them the 
Queſtion. | . 5 
Lady Home, Ask my Daughters the Queſti. 
on! Oh fye Couſen, why do you put ſuch a 
thing in their Heads; the Man that Marries 
either of em, muſt ask me the Quetion. Pl 
aſſure you, I know what's beſt for em, they 
all Marry when I think its proper, and to 
the Men I like; I will ſend 'em out of my 
Hands good Houſewifes ; they make all their 
own Linnen, Couſen ; and Melly has a Bed 
of her own Working, and Nanny is workin 
ah Elbow Chair, and 'two Stools in Triſh 
Stitch, which will be finiſh'd by this time 
twelve Month; and then ſhe ſhall go about 
2 Bed for her ſell. F 


Ara. 


8 * 


— 
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Ara. Pritty Qualifications truely, can either 
of *em do more then a Sempſtreſs, or my Maid 
that I give five Pound a Year too, I warrant 
you they can make Fiſh Sauce, and an Orange 
Pudding, ſo can every greaſy Cook-Maid you 


breed em, as if they were decayed Gentle- 


women, and that you had hopes of recom- _ 
mending em to be Houſe-keepers in a great 

Family, where they are to keep an unruly ſet 

of Servants in Awe. . 
Lady Home, Upon my word Couſen, you are 
enough to ſpoil all the young Houfwifes in 
Town; don't mind her Children, ſhe is a'pro- 
fuſe Creature, made only alle ar Money, 
but you muſt ſave it my Girls, all ygur unhap- 
py Matches among the Quality, proceeds from 
their not looking into their Affairs, they ſpoil 
all the good Servants they meet with, 'by be. 


* 


ing above telling em what they have to do. 


Enter Sir William Cheately with ſeveral Foot- 
; | men following him. 
Sir Wm. Cheat. You Fellow, bid the Chair 
riot wait by Damſon. ſtreet. Ladies your moſt 
Obedienr. | | . 
Ara. Sir William your Servant. Now Aunt, 


I hope you'll think it no diſgrace, to have my 


Couſens ſeen walking with this compleat 
une Gentleman. 2 
| Lady Home. I like Sir William very welll; 
but Molly let him fay What he will to you, 
don't anſwer him Child. „ 
Miſs Molly. No for ſooth Madam. | 


A 
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Miſs Nanny. (Aſide to her Siſter) A good à- 
28 young Fellow Siſter, I wiſh we could 

t talk with him. Fs 
Lad) Home. Nanny, keep juſt behind me 
Child. 5 

Miſs Nanny. Les, and ſhall pleaſe you For- 
ſooth, (Aſ de) Oh what would I give now, to 

have the liberty of Coqueting it for one Hour, 
amongſt all theſe pritty Fellows. 

Ara. Well Sir William; you muſt expect to 
be taken to peices prodigouſly, every body 
mult have a fling at you. 

Lady Home. Oh, *tis a cenſorious Place, 
made up of Inquiſitiveneſs and Detraction. 

Sir Wm, Madam, they may take what li- 
berty they pleaſe with me, I beleive I ſhall 
help Converſation a little, I deſign to give 
**m every Day freſh occaſions of talking of 
me, and at lait ſhall ſurprize em more then 
they think for (zo Miſs Molly) Is your Lady - 
ſhip for a pinch of Sauff ?. ? 

Lady Home. Oh dear Sir William, my Daugh- 
ters are not well bred enough for that. 

Ara. You would make awkard Creatures of 
*em Aunt, I warrant you my Couſens can eat 
Wall, and ends of Tobacco. pipes; tis fifty to 
one, but they have each of them a knaw'd 
Nutmeg in their Pockets. Sir William pray 
let me regale with a pinch of your Snuff, *cis 
excellent, pray where got it you, 5 

Sir Wm. At the Green Man Madam, I lik'd 
the Snuff, and ordered the Fellow to ſend me 
in a dozen Pound of it, as much as you pleaſe 


is at your Service. Ara. 


— 
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Ars. A perfect Courtier, your Box is the 
pretieſt I ever ſaw. 

Sir Will. Tis the beſt T could meet with in 
this Country, I gave Felſter fiefteen Piſtoleg 
for it, and truely I think its cheap; that is at 
your ſervice Madam, and the owner of it roo. 

Ara. At preſent Sir William, I have no Oc“ 
caſion for either. _ f 


Enter Sir Bullet Airy and Trueman. 
True. Death, Hel and Furies, ſhe's intimate 


with him. (4%) Your Servant Ladies. 


Ara. Lord, Trueman, how you haunt one; 
methinks, your always appearing to me, looks 
as if I had been guilty of your Murder. 

True. Madam, when ever I dye, it will cer- 
tainly be given out, you was the Death 
of me. | 

Ara, A great many things are given out in 
this Town, that are not true. EE 

Sir Bullet. Conſumption ſeize me, Lady 
Homebred, if I am not overjoy'd to fee you 
here; and theſe fair Nymphs your Daughters: 

Ara. Nymphs ! oh dear, dear; what awk. 
ward Words are there for a fine Gentleman; 
why Nymph is never ſaid to any thing but a 
Vizard in the middle Gallery, I ſuppoſe you 
firft learnt how to make Love from - thoſe 
Creatures. | 8-30 

Sir Ballet. Split me into lean Men, if Tam 
not even with yon Mrs. Araminta, before you 
leave the Green, Gad I can be Severe, and I 
can be Witty.” Ara. 
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Ara. My dear Sir Bullet don't fancy ſo; you 
might as well be Handſome, as Witty, they 
are both gifts of Nature, which you are not 
beholding to her for. | — 

Sir Ballet. Prithee Trueman, take off your 
Waſp, ſhe's always a ſtinging me. 

Ara. Well, that was a ſevere Thing, tho' it 
was not a Witty one. : | 

Lady Home. Ay Couſen, no body ſhould 
throw Stones, whoſe Houſe is made of Glaſs. 
Children keep cloſe ro me. 

Sir Ballet. Your Lady ſhip fays true. Skele- 
ton take me; if I am not Inamour'd with your 
Lady ſhips manner of breeding your Daughters, 
for methinks there's nothing on Earth fo diſa- 
greeable asa pert young Lady, who under the 
notion of being Witty, grows very Rude. 

Miſs Naum. Nay, I muſt have a pinch of 
Snuff out of Sir William's Box, if my Mother 
kills me for it; Siſter, if you'll hold my Mo- 
ther in talk, Ill venture at i, 
Miſs Molly. (aſide to her) Be quiet you wild 
Thing yon. „ | 
Ara, Well Sir William, ſhall you and I be 
Severe upon every Body, and take a turn this 
Way. £ , 4. = 8 2 | 

True. This is done on purpoſe toaffront 
me. EEE. 3 5 | . 
Sir Will. Why really Madam, I have a right 
of being ſevere upon the Town, for they have 
uſed me pritty Scurvily ; but F believe I ſhall 
ſhine out fo, as will amaze em all. 


——_— 


Oy 
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Enter Welldon. 


| Well. Gentlemen and Ladies, a good Morn- 


ing to you. | 
True. Dear Welldon, J rejoyce to ſee you; 


| ſhe has uſed me moſt Scurvily. 


Well. So much the bettter. Sir William, 
your moſt humble Servant, ſhall I beg the fa- 
vourof one Word with you. „ | 

Sir Will. With all my Heart Mr. Well- 
don. | | | | | 

Ara. (aſide) Ungenteel Creature! could not 
he have told him, he was engaged toa Lady ; 
now muſt I take up with this horrid thing 


Trueman, or walk with my humdrum Aunt. 
Well Sir Bullet, are you making love to her 


Ladyſhip ? prithee let's hear ſome of your ten- 


der Things. 


Lady Home. Couſen, as much as you think 
I am paſt 'em, I do aſſure you, *cis not long 
ſince that I had fine Things ſaid to me. 

Sir Bullet, And Conſumption ſeize me Ma- 


dam, if you are not a Subject for fine Things. 


Lady Home. Well Sir Ballet, my Couſen may 
ſay what ſhe pleaſes of you; but upon my 


Word J think you a polite fine Gentleman. 


Sir Bullet. Split me into lean Men, if your 
Lady ſhip is not a moſt, diſcreet ingenious Per- 
ton, and your Daughters are Angels. 

Ara. Come Aunt let's Walk ; how can you 
bear to hear flattery, from the Mouth of one 
who does it in ſo clumſey a manner. 


1 Lady — 
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Lady Home, Miſs Molly, Miſs Nanny ; follo 
me cloſe Children. 


Trae. (o Arminta) May I have leave Ma- 
dam, to follow you at a Diſtance ? . 


Ara. The greater the Diſtance, the greater 
the Obligation, Sir. 
True. (aſide) Pert, cruel Creature. 
Exeunt all but Wefdon and Sir William. 
Well. You ll pardon me Sir William, for men- 
tioning your Name and ſuddain Appearance 
here; but I promis'd my Friend who was then 
at Paſſau in Germany, to write him al} the 
News I could pick up; and there's his An- 


ſu er.. 


Sir Wil. Tis very well Sir — (He Reads) 


Dear FRIEND. 


Y Ours came to my Hands, when I was at Supper 
1 with the Princeſs of Paſſau; ſhe ſeeing a Let- 
ter deliver'd to me, would make me open it, and 
then you know, Icould do no leſs then read her the 
Contents; ſhe colour d very much at the nameing 
Sir William Cheatly, firſt asted me if be was Mar- 
ried, when I told her I believ'd not, ſhe was more 
Compoſed, and declar' d to me, that ſhe had made 4 
Reſolution, never to Marry, till ſhe could meet with 
a Man of her own Name; for gos muſt know, the 
Principality of Paſſau, has been in the Hands of 
the Van Cheatly's, for above five hundred Tears ; 
ſhe has been Courted by ſeveral German Princes, 
bur refus'd em all, her Territories are large, ſhe has 
4 noble Income, with about four hundred thouſand 


Pound in ready Mony, with many Jewels: She has 
| ; Or- 
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ems 


order'd an Iriſh Gentleman here (who is her Secre. 
tary for ewes Affairs) to ride Poſt with all Expe- 
dition towards Ireland, to propoſe her in Marriage 


and if the Match is agreed on, that Gentleman is to 
Marryem by Proxy, fhould the buſineſs eo on, I beg 
you would recommend me tobe Maſter of his Horſe, 
whichwill be worth to me about two thouſand poand 
4 Tear I am dear WEIDON your 
_. very humble Servant. 
| | LOVELESS. 
Sir Will. Mr Weldon, I ſhall be glad to do 
your Friend any Service, but I can not diſpoſe 
of ſo conſiderable a Polt as that, without con- 
ſulting my Father, I beg you'll let me ſhow 
him this Letter, and you may write your 
Friend Word, that I ſhall nor give a way any 
pper Poſt, till I ger ſettled in the Principality, but 
Let. l will do ſomething for him; and ſo your Ser- 


and vant dear Welldon. (to hi, Footmen) Some of 
the you call my Charriot : Oh you Gods ! Prince * 
Tong of Paſſau! what an Extaſie am I in 
Mar- (Exit wich Footmen!) 
more Well. So, ſa, Trueman's fears, will ſoon be o- 
de 4 ver, Araminta will be no more thought on; 
with the Prince of Paſſau will look down with ſcorn 
, the upon her. . 
's of As Lyars ares mnſt eaſy for toleleive, Wi 
ars, So greateſt K paves, we ſooneſt may deceive, " _ 
ces, Extol their Merit, and cry up their Parts, 
has And ſo you gain the out IVorks to their Hem | 
3 And wiſely undermine, their Tricks and Aris. 

as | | 


2 End ef ie fr ACT. 
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to Sir William: [ believe he brings ſome Preſents, * 1 
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ACT IL 
SCENE Cheatleys Lo DGINGS. 
Enter Shred to Cheatley Senior. 
Shred. |; {oe Servant Sir, your Servant, 1 
make bold Sir, to bring in my Bill, 
times are very tickliſh Sir, and no Body cares 
to truſt. 

Chea. Very well Sir, give me your Bull, you 
ſhall be pay'd. 

Shred. Yes Sir, I know that Sir, but pray 
Sir, when am I to be pay'd. 

Chea. Why let's ſee, what Day's to Day, 
Monday, Tueſday, Wedenſday, Thurſday, Friday, 
ay, you may call a Saturday, I heard my Son 
Son ſay, he'd have no more Cloaths of you, 


tell he had pay 'd you for thoſe he has had 
already. 


Shred. I beleive he won't indeed Sir; Mr. 
Cheatley, Jam a plain dealing Man, and am 
fain to cut my Coate according to my Cloath; 

now I'don't value the Storics that are rais'd of 
a 
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a Button, but People would fay I was a Goole, 
if I ſhould ſuffer my ſelf to be Fine-drawn by 
you and your Son, without preſſing you for 


Money; and therefore I beg this mayn't be a 


Sleeveleſs Errant of mine. ON 
Chea. Why you know Mr. Shred, that my 
Son had many Taylors recommended to him, 
and choſe you from amongſt em all. 
Shred. Sir, not to Canvas the matter, I 
have ſtood as ſtiffly by your Son, as Buckrum, 
but you know Sir, Stay — Tape, will make 


any Man wax weary. A 


Chea. Pray what will fatisfie you Mr. Shred. 

Shred. Why Sir, every Farthing of my 
Money. A. 
Cbea. Ay, but my Son and I muſt look your 
Bill over, tor I reckon, there' will be a good 
deal to be cut off. | wn 
g Shred. Not one Shred Sir, *tisa ſhear good 
Bill. 8 

Chea. Sure Mr. Shred, you could not uſe 
all that Black Velvet. ; a 

Shred. Sir, you ſeam, by the Thred of your 

Diſcourſe to miſtruſt me ; now Sir, as I have 


truſted you and your Son, I think you ought 


to truſt me, and I declare, that if I was to be 
truſt up this Moment, that my laſt dying 
Speech ſhould be, that I had not cheated you 


one Farthing, therefore Sir, I beg you would 
diſpatch me. 2 

Emr eU ̃ ED 

Kerſey. Your Servant Mr. Cheatley; T hope 

you'll pardon my Preſumption, in being w_ 

| what 
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what importunate for the Pence, I hope I do 
not commit a Soleciſm in Breeding, when I 
ask for my own; every Perſon, both by the 
civil Law, and the common Law, have a right 
to ask for their own, my Cloath and my 
Velvet, my Shaloon and my Serges, coſt me 
Money Mr. Cheatley; therefore Sir, there is 
my Bill, you kaow Mr. Cheately, that J have 
not ſeen one Penny of yours or your Son's 
Money, fince I dealt with you, or more pro- 
perly ſpeaking, ſince you dealt mich me. 

' Shred. Mr. Kerſeys, a well ſpoken Man, 
and Speeches it like a Recorder, there is ſome 
meaſure in his Diſcourſe, and a Yard of his 
reaſoning is worth an Ell of another Man's. 

Chea. Mr. Kerſey, there is not any great oc- 
caſion for this Rethorick, of yours, you ſhall 
be pay d Sir. 

Kerſey. As a learned Gentleman in this 
Town has it; Qaandoque. now that is in Eng- 
liſh Sir, when, I ſuppoſe Mr. Shred, you are 
mp pon the ſame unhappy Occaſion with 
my ſelf. 

bre Yes Mr. K#r/ey, I am drawn in as the 

ſaying is; I gave em a Yard, and they have 
taken an Ell. 

Kerſey. I find our Affairs are all of a Peice. 


. Enter Mrs. Twiſt. 
Twiſt. Your Servant ſweet Mr. Cheatley, I 
am glad to find you at home, for realley it was 
. whiſper'd about the Town, as if you and your 
Son, were gone off, as we call it in the way 
of Trade, DLL Shred. 
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Shred. No Mrs. Twiſt, no body can beleive 
that; tho” if they were gone off, there would 
be no finding of em again, you might as well 


look for a Needle in a Bottle of Hay. 
Twiſt. So long as I can have the Honour of 


| ſeeing Mr. Cheatley, I never will beleive any 
| Story's about his being gone off. | 


Kyrſey. Nor I upon my Credit. 5 
Twiſt. That Affair being ſettled, if you pleaſe 
well proceed to Buſineſs, we are all Friends I 


ſuppoſe, and therefore dear Honey Mr. Cheatly 


tis no Secret. Tama going to tell you, I rea- 


ly muſt have my Money, Mr. Cheatley. 


K;arſey. Ay, and I muſt have my Money. 
Shred. I muſt ſhape my Diſcourſe in the ſame 
Words; I muſt have my Money. 1 


Ester Sevelle. 


Sevelle. Oh, your Servant Tenant, ( Ceat- 
ley) Thope I am not impoſed upon, but I am 
inform'd that your Son has no Fortune, nor 


Title, tis all a pretence, in order to ſteal my 


Daughter; have I launch'd out ſo much Mo- 
ney, with the hopes of the Lord knows what, 
which is to happen the Lord knows when, and 
ſo 1 am uſed the Lord knows how ; will you 
be pleas'd to ſet us right in this matter. 

Kerſey. Upon my Word Mr. Sevelle, J had 
never let em run in my Debt, had I not been 
inform'd, that you were deep in with 'em 
before. | 1 8 

Shred. Ay, I beleive he is as deep as well 
can be, and has pocketed nothing in this 

| _ ſhammy 
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ſhammy Affair, Tam afraid we fhall all be 
fob d 2 

Chbea. Gentlemen and Lady, I did not ex- 
pet to be ſo uſed ; you were mighty humble; 
han we took up the Goods. 

Kerſey. Ay, and ſhould be very humble a- 
gain, if you would be pleas d to lay down our 
Goods where you took em up. 

Twiſt. Tis a great deal of Lace, your Son 
has had of me. 

Shred: I beleive you would Solace your ſelf 
very much, could you get it again, all the 
time I fat croſs Leg'd, I thought [was work- 
ing upon a good Foot, and meafured things 
accordingly, but now am afraid this Buſineſs 
will make me ſhear off. 

Sevelle. Mr. Cheatley, I wiſh you nun 
give theſe Gentlemen and me ſome Satisfaction 
or another before matters come to an extre- 
Bt... 

Twiſt. Ay, do but tell us what - We have to 
truſt too. 

Kerſe 67. And give us good Security, for the 

ney. 

Shred. Or es I would not be in his Coat 
for any thing. 

Chea. Why I A” willingly, have kept the 
matter ſometime longer a Secret, knowing it 
would have been ten thouſand Pound more in 
mY Sons way, but that I may make you all 
eaſy. 

Iwiſt, Ay dear Mr. Cheatley, I always faid 
you were very much of a Gentleman, and were 

1 it 
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it not for your tittle tattle People that come to 
my Shop, I could have been mighty eaſey in 
this matter. 
Kerſey. Fo my part, there's no body ſo free 
of Truſting as I am, but then indeed, I am a 


little importuning, about getting my Money 


again. | | 
> Shred. By my good will, I would Truſt 
every body if I could afford ir, but my Cir- 
cumſtances are as narrow as the Eye of a 
Needle, not but it prick's me to the Heart, to 
deny any Gentleman, | 

Sevelle. Well but Neighbour Shred, don't 


interrupt Mr. Cheatley, he was a going to tell 


us how we ſhould all be ſatisfied. 
Chea. Why you muſt know Landlord.— = 


but ſee my Son. 


— 


Enter Sir William Cheatley. 
Sir Wm. So Mrs. Twiſt; your moſt oblig'd 


humble Servanr. : 


Twiſt. Oh dear, Sir William, your Servant. - 

Sir Wm. My dear Mr. Kerſey, how do you, 
ah Shred, art thou there (to his Father) pray 
Sir perufe this Letter. 

Chea. (Reads) To Charles Welldon Eſq; in 
Dublin, (Reads it to himſelf Sir William look- 
ing over.) EY | 

Twiſt. Neighbour Kerſey, what a graceful 
young Fellow it is. 20s 

Kerſey. He has really a ſort of a Majeſtick 
ſurlineſs, that's very agreeable. | 

Sevelles 


at — 
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| Sewvlle. Oh, the young Fellow, looks very 
much like a Gentleman. 

Shred. Tis an odd fort of a thing, that 
we Taylors that make all the fine Gentle. 
men, ſhould have no more reſpect ſhown 
us; now when they ſy nine Taylors make 
a Man, they mean that I, and eight Jour- 
neymen, ſhape out ſuch a pritty Feliow as 
that. 

Chea. Why this Son, is the Secret that I was 
not willing to diſcloſe, for 7 have known it 
this two Months, but this Letter to Mr. Well. 
don, I think we may read to this good Com- 
pany; for they are very uneaſy about their 
Money, and have uſed me a little Rudely, 
which I think neither of us has deſerv'd 
from em. 5 

Sir Wm. Why what is it, they would have. 

Kerſey. Oh dear Sir William, nothing at all 
we only call'd to ſee whether you or your Fa. 
ther were, — that is, we had a mind to 
know how things went. 

Twiſt. Yes, we were willing to know how 
things went, and ſo we came. 

Shred. Ad, I don't know how we ſhall come 
off, about this Matter, we have cut out a 
good deal of Work for our ſelves. 

Sevelle. Pray Mr. Cheatley, let us hear the 
Letter if you pleaſe. x 

Rerſey. Ay, pray Sir let's hear the Let- 
ter. | 

Chea. (Reads the Superſcription) to Charles 
Melldon Elq; | ENS in. 


Dear 


— 
— . 


o very 


that 
zentle. 
ſhown 
make 
Jour: 
low as 


I was 
wn it 
. Well. 
Com- 
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at all 
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Dear 


4 Tear 
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Dear FRIEND. 


Ours came to my Hands, when I was at Supper 
with the Princeſs of Paſſan ; ſhe ſeeing a Let- 


ter deliver*d to me, would make me open it, and 


then you kyow, Icould do no leſs then read her the 
Contents; ſhe colours d very mach at the nameing 
Sir William Cheatly, fi-/t asked me if he was Max- 
ried; when I told her I believd'd not, ſh» was more 
Compoſed, and declar*d to me, that ſhe had made 4 
Ref Iarios never to Marry, till ſhe could meet with 
a Man cf her own Name; for you muſt know, the 


Principality of Paſſau, has been in the Hands of 


the Van Cheatly's, for above five hundred Tears ; 


ſhe has been Courted by ſeveral German Princes, 


bur refag?d em all, her Territories are large, ſhe has 
a nolle Income, with about four hundred thouſand 
Pound in ready Mony, with many Jewels : She has 
order d an Iriſh Gentleman he, e (who is her Secre= 
tary for 1 Affairs) to ride Poſt with all Expe- 
dition towards Ireland, to propoſe her in Marriage 
to Sir William: T believe he brings ſome Preſents, 
and if the Match is agreed on, that Gentleman ts to 
Marry em vy Proxy, ſhould the buſineſs go on, I beg 
you would recommend me tobe Maſter of his Horſe, 
whichwill be worth to me about two thouſand pound 
I am dear WEIL DON your | 
very humble Servant. 
LOYELESs,. 
Shred, What great Portune is this! I wiſh 
with all my Soul, he was ſtitch'd to her. 
Sevelle, Give me leave to congratulate your 
Highneſs, upon this glarious News. _ 


Ches. 
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Chea. I have known of this thing this two 
Months, but ſhould not have diſcloſed it till 
the Match had been Conſummated ; becauſe, 
there are a great many of the Cheatley's in Ire- 
land, and by the Account we have from Paſſau, 
ſhe would Marry the firſt of the Family ſhe 
could have met with, therefore I beg this 
Story may go no further, till the Ambaſſador 
arrives. | 15805 

Shred. As for my part, Ill keep it as ſecret, 
as the Hole I hide my Remnants in; no one 
ſhall cabbage one Tittle of the matter from me. 

Kerſey. It's probable, your Highneſs will 
add conſiderably to your Equipage, I have 
juſt imported the ſuperfineſt Engliſh Cloaths 
that ever appear'd in this Kingdom. 

Twiſt. And for Laces, 1 defie the World to 
ſhow better. | | 
Sir Wm. Father, I muſt get you to go over 
the Water to my Bankers upon the Key, and 
take Money of him to pay theſe People. 

Kerſey. Pay us, and pleaſe your Highnels ; 
no no, we want no Money, I wiſh your 
Highneſs had occaſion for ten thouſand Pounds 
worth of Goods, you ſhould not want em, 
upon my Credit. 1 | 

Twiſt. No no, we want no Money. 

Shred, Your High and Mightineſs, may 
command all I have, to my very Thimble. 

Sevelle, If your Highneſs, would pay theſe 
People, your Father need not give himſelf 
the trouble of going over the Water ; I 
have five hundred Pound in the Houſe, 

= : which 
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which you ſhall have this Moment if you 
leaſe. . | 
Kerſey. Pray Mr. Sevelle, don't affront us 
after this manner, I am proud of having the 
Prince in my Debt; and fo your Highneſſes 
moſt fairhful and moſt obedient. _ (Going. 
Sir Wm. Heark you Mr. Kerſey, I muſt 
ſpeak with you in the Morning, I ſhall make 


about twenty or thirty Liveries for my Foot- 


men, and ſome Cloaths for my Gentlemen, 


| Shred. do you come along with Mr. Kerſey. 


Shred. Yes and pleaſe your Greatneſs, and 
ſo we humbly take our leaves. | 

Sir Wm. Father wait of 'em down. : 

Rerſey. By no means, we are the humbleſt 
of your Highneſſes Slaves. | 1 

Shred. Ay, the very humbleſt. (Exeunt. 

Sir Wm. Mrs. Twiſt, have you any extroar- 
dinary fine rich Lace; I ſhall want about two 
thouſand Yards. Wes. 

Tw. Heaven's bleſs your dear Highneſs, I have 
about twelve hundred by me, bur I can have. 
the reſt of a Merchant in Town, or any 
thing elſe your Highneſs has occaſion for; 


long Life to your dear Highneſſes, and may 


our Princeſs be a Comfort to you, ah your 
ighneſs, will be an honour to Germany, 
Sir Mill. Thank you good Woman; you'll 
be here in the Morning, | 
Mrs. Twiſt. Ay, andevery Morning, as long 
as your Highneſs ſtay's in Dablin, if your Prince- 
likeſhip, would not think it too bold of me, 
I would recommend my Daughter Jenny, to 


80 
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go along with your Highneſs, the Girl is very 
pritty, and might make a Maid of Honour, 
or a Chamber Maid to your Highneſſes Con- 
ſort, I ſhould be overjoy'd to have her in any 
Poſt, under your Highneſs. 
2 Will. Well Mrs. Twiſt we will conſider 
it. | 
Mrs. Twiſt. Ah the dear good Man; adieu 
to your moſt Serene Highneſs. | 
(She makes a great many rediculous Cour- 
| (teſeys and Exit. 

Sevelle. Now give me leave to Embrace my 
dear Prince. 

Sir Will. Landlord, I ſhall always have you 
in my Thoughts, and deſire you would think 
of ſomerhing, wherein I might ſerve you. 
Cheat. Tam ſure Mr. Sevelle, you can ask no- 

thing of my Son, which he will nor grant 
you. | 

Sevelle. Ah what Goodneſs! what Conde- 
ſcention is here! might I hope your Highneſs 
would beſtow that Maſter of the Horſe upon 
me, which the Gentleman writes about. 

Sir Will. Why Mr. Sevelle, in the firſt Place, 
I do not think the Poſt good enough for you; 
and your not having Skill enongh in Horſes, 
and your not rideing very well, may be ſome 
Detriment to me; but I was thinking of make- 

ing you my Treaſurer. 8 
Sevelle, Why really that would hit my Hu- 
mour much better, for I underſtand Mer- 
chants Accounts very well, and I reckon the 
Treaſury-Buſineſs, is only Debtor and Credi- 
tor. Cheat. 
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| Cheat. Nothing elſe. ” 


Sir Will. Father, be ſo kind as to take a ſheet 
of Paper, and fer down Mr. Sevelle's Name, 
as grand Treaſuter of the Teritories of Paſſau, 
at 3000 |. a Year. 1 
Sevelle. This is wonderful Goodneſs in your 
Highneſs for fear you ſhould be a lit. 
tle ſtraitned for Money, till the Ambaſſadour 
arrives; I beg your Highneſs will make uſe 
- the five hundred Pound, that is now lying 
me. | 
Tir Will. By no means Mr. Sevelle. 


Sevelle. For the Honour of our Country, 


appear as Grand as you can, and let thoſe Ger- 
mans (ee, that we of Ireland, are no deſpicable 
People Beſides if your Highneſs denies me 
this Favour, it will make me jealous, that 
your Highneſs will not confide in your Tre- 
ſurer, who ought always to have Money at 
Command for all his Royal Maſter's neceſſities. 
Cheat. Well, Son, to ſhow what a Friend- 
ſhip you have for the grand Treaſurer, accept 
the Mony. 1 | 
Sir Mill. Bleſs me Sir, is there not two 


_ thouſand Pound lying ready at the Bankers. 


Cheat. Oh dear, What will that ſignify to- 
wards the compleating your Equipage? Why 
you cannot lay out leſs then ſeyen thouſand 
oy only to put you in your Coach and 

Ix. £96 | 

Sir Will. Why thoſe other Bills for the three 
thouſand Pound, will be payable in ten Days. 

Cheat. Why that's true, Store is no Sore. 
| | Sevelle. 
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Sewelle. No, none Sir, none at all; Pl] 
fetch it this Moment. I am made a Man tor 
ever. (Ei.. 
Sir Will. I proteſt Sir, I know not what to 
make of all this Story; methinks I am in a 
Dream; but we get Mony, and fine Cloaths; 
what will be the end on't, Heaven knows; 
do you think I ſhall be Prince of 1 7 1 
_ Cheat. Nothing can hinder you of it; the 
Man who writes the Letter to Melldon, pretends . 
to make a merit of the Thing in hopes of be- 
ing prefer'd by you, when you arrive at your 
Principality. But I have been Tranſ- 
acting the Affair this three Months. How of- 
ten have I told you, that I had a mighty Se- 
cret for you, and that you would ſoon ſhine 
out a great Prince? 7 
Sir Will. You have often told me ſo indeed. 
Cheat. As ſoon as the Pacquet comes in, I 
expect an Account of all things being ſettled 
with the 8 ; nay my laſt Letters gave 
me hopes, that {he would, to ſhow the Reſpe& - 
ſhe had for you, take a Journey hither, in Or- 
der to carry you home in Splendour, that the 
Princes of Germany, might not take any Um- 
brage at you, as if you Clandeſtinely had ob- 
tain'd her; therefore ſhe'll ſhow to all the 
World by this Journey, that it is her own Act 
and Deed. 2 i 
Sir Mill. Obliging Creature ! and do they 
ſay ſhe's handſome Father ? 
' Cheat. As an Angel, but the Beauties of her 
Mind, are beyond Expreſſion, 


Str 
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by! Sir Will. Idye away with Extaſie, at the 

for thoughts of her. 

Zit. ; LE, 

tro. Enter Sevelle with ſome Bags. q 

. Sev. And pleaſe your Highneſs, there's two 
7 


i hundred Moeda's in that Purſe, every one of 
them full weight, and theſe two Bags contain 
two hundred Pound in Silver. _ 


b Sir Mill. Give it to my Father Mr. Sevelle; 
3 48 Sum down Sir, and when recei- 
ved. | | 
_ Cheat. 1 ſhall. - {goes out with the Money. ) 
g of: Sev. Won't your Highnefs admit my Wife 
Se. and Daughter into your Preſence to kits your 

4g Hand? pr ' 
hine Sir Will. Moſt willingly Landlord, T am not 
ee puft up with Pride, and will take care my Prin- 
= 1 ceſs ſhall find Imploy ment for *em both in our 
js Court. | 
com Sev. May we expect the Honour of your 
Df Highneſſes drinking Tea with us, the Kettle 
3 is on the Fire, 
d Sir Wl. Withall my Heart. 
+ Yi Sev. Moſt Courteous Prince. 

ob- 


Enter Cheatley. | 
AR Cheat. Well, I have enter'd it as vou deſi- 
red, and pur the Money into the Scrutore, 


and there's the Key, I mult go to rhe Coach- 
makers about your Body Coach ; if my Lord's 
"=" Steward comes, tell him Mr. Sevelle, that ll 


not give one Farthing more than Joo Piſtoles 
Sir bor the ſix Coach Horſes. 
= » Sir 
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Sir Wil! Oh don't ſtand with him Sir. 

Sevelle. Moſt generous Prince, what a noble 
Soul he has. | | | 

Cheat. I beg your Highneſs's Pardon, one 
may buy Gold to dear; as ſoon as your Qua- 
lity is known, we ſhall have choice of all the 
Horſes in the Country, at a much cheaper 
Rate. | 
4 Sir Will. I ſhall be intirely ruPd by you 
ir. 5 | 
EL. Ab. what {duct Prince's there ? 

Cheat. Your Highneſs has forgot, you muſt 
write to the Princeſs this Night. 

Sir Will. I beleive Sir, it's time enongh yet, 
Jam going to drink Tea with my Landlord. 
Le. Ah, what a condeſcending Prince 1s 
this. 

Cheat. Nay it will be time enough, when [ 
come home again. | (Exit. 

Sir Mill. Come Landlord, I'll follow you. 

Seveie, Follow me! ah what an humble 
Prince is this / Heaven forbid, you ſhould fol- 
low me; I that am but your Vaſlal, your Slave 
as I may ſay. 

Sir Will. Well, ſince you'll have it ſo, Iwill 
comply with you. | (Exit. 

Sevelle. Ah, what a courteous complying 
fine handſome Prince it is! IJ and all my Fa- 
mily are made for ever by him ; well how 
long might I have follow'd Merchandizing be- 
fore I had got together ſuch an income as my 
Treaturers poſt will bring me in. (Exit, 
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SCENE draws, and diſcover's a Tea Table: 


Mrs. Sevelle and ber Daughter Jenny. 
Enter Sir William. 


Sevelle following ſoon after (he runs up to his Wi e. 


Sevelle. Bend your Knee Wife, and kiſs his 
Highneſſes Hand. | - 
Sir Will. My Lips, if ſhe pleaſes, (ſhe offers 
to Kyeel, he takes her up) pray uſe no Ceremo- 
nies now, tis time enough when we arrive at 
our Principality. | 
Mrs, Sev. We cannot ſhow too much re- 


| ſpect to your Highneſs. 


Sev. Jenny, do your Obedience Jenny. 
gone I Congratulate your Highneſs. 
ir Will. You know Mrs. Jenny, I had al- 


ways a love for you; and I reſolve to ſhow 


it to all your Family. 
| Sev. There Wife, there's an affable Prince 
for you; won't your Highneſs take a Seſſions 
there ? Eb 
Sir Will. Come pray Seat your ſelves. 
Sev, What fir down before your High- 


neſs ! 


Sir Will. I tell you it ſhall be fo. : 
Sev. Why then Wife ſit down, for I have 
read, that the Princes of Germany are all Arbi- 
trary, and their Will is their Law; come make 
haſte Wife, for his Highneſs is to write to the 
Princeſs this Evening. | 
Mrs. Sev. We take it a little unkind of your 
Highneſs, to have kept this thing to long a 
Secret. Sev. 


* % 
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Sev. I proteſt Wife, it had not come out 
now, but Neighbour Kerſey, and Shred, and 
Mrs. Twiſt, came here a dunning, in a hs 
rude Manner indeed: but one can expe 
other from thoſe ſort of Cattle ; but my Se 
ha ha ha, had you ſeen how like N inny-ham- 
mers and Noodles they look'd, when the Plot 
was diſcover'd, they drop'd their Inſolency 
all of a ſudden, and grew ashumble as a Shoe- 
Boy ; and the Prince, ah the worthy Prince, 
reſented it no more, then you and I ſhould 
have done. 

Jen. Does your Highneſs drink Sugar with 
your Tea. (filling ont the N 

Mrs Sev. Bring the Teakettle there. 
overſets a Cap.) What an awkward Girl 8 
thou! wilt thou never learn to attend a Tea 
Table? | 

Jen. Madam it R my Fingers. 

Mrs. Sev. Scalded your Fingers! a Fiddle 
of your Fingers. 

Sew, Be patient Wife. | 

Mrs Sev. I proteſt Mr. Sevelle, you have 
perfectly ſpoil'd this Girl, you always ng 
her parc againit me. 

Sev. A-done Wite, a- done; have you no 
breeding, no reſpect to his Highneſs. | 

Sir Will. *Tis enough Mrs. Sevelle, I think 
Miſs Jenny performs very well; Ido aſſure 
you, I deſign ſhe {tall attend my Princeſſes 
Tea Table alu ays. 

Sev. Jenin), get up Jenny, and make the 
Prince a handſome Courte'y, and thank his 
4 Mies 
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Mrs. Sev. Why don't you look in his High- 
neſs's Face? do People ute to make Courteſys 
to People, without looking in their Faces. 

Sev. Lord Wife, What need you pur the 
Girl out of Countenance'? ſee how ſhe Bluſſi- 
es. | wy | 
Mrs. Sev. Bluſhes! PII hit her a douſe of 
the Chops, if ſheoffers to Bluſh at any thing 
I ſay: I hope your Highneſs will Pardon me 
for documenting Jeany ſo much; but I muſt 
take pains with her, or: ſhe'll never be able 
to make a Figure at the Court of Paſſaz, 


Enter Cheatleys * HEE 

Cheat. Has your Highneſs received no Meſ- 
ſage from Ccurt,? ( Vomen offer to riſe) Pray 
{it ſtill. „ * nei 1 

Sir W:l/.. None as yet. 

Cheat. Your Quality is no Secret now; the 
Council are fitting, and 'tis ſuppoſed they are 
debating, whether they ſhall ſend two privy 
Counſellors to Congratulate you, or only ſum- 
mons you by a. Meſſenger before em, and 
there to receive you with all the marks of Hon- 
our, due to your great Quality. We ſhall cc- 
caſion ſome Hurry about your Hole Mr. 
3 we ſhall give you a great deal of Trou- 

e. : N | 

Sev. ?Tis an Honour done me. 5 

Cheat. Your Highneſs forgets to write to the 
Princeſs. | 5 

Sir Will. Il go about it this Moment. 

| | (Exit. 
Cheat. 
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Cheat. If theſe privy Counſellors ſhould 
come, I believe we muſt receive them in this 
Parlour. | 

Sev. By all means Sir. Wife diſapear, and 
away with your Tea Table. (Jenn) and Mother 
barry of the Tea-Table and Exeunt.) Adfo! I 
think there's a Coach at the Door. 

(He runs oat.) 

Cheat. I cant help being ſurprized at this 
Letter of Weldon, I believe it to be ſome Trick 
2 you us, but I'l make it anſwer our 


1 think the Plots Poe 49d, can never fail, 
Bat if they do, we can but goto Goal. 


End of the ſecond A C T: 
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TC Enter Welldon; and Trueman, and: 
Trip dreſs'd like a German in 
 Jack-Boots. E 
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Well. QO So, you reprefent the very Thing; 
and the 1 being juſt arrivd, 
you are to go with all Speed to the new made 
Prince; you have read the Contents of all theſe 
Letters, this is from Mr. Loveleſs, and this 
from the Princeſs her ſelf; you are her Secre- 
tary for Foreign Affairs, ſent Ambaſſador from 
her, to Negotiate this Match, this is her Pic- 
ture ſent by her to the Prince her Husband, 
and this Ring the Wedding Pledge; be as 
Grand as your own Invention will let you be, 
and carry on the Intrigue with Prudence. 
Trip. Sir, if I don't act the very thing, may 
J never buckle Wig again. 
True. Let me Embrace thee, dear Trip ; if 4 
we ſucceed ſo far as to make Araminta my own, b 
thou ſhalt never wear Livery again. 4 


i 
ö 
YZ 
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"io. Mr. Trees, I wilt fin his Head"fo 
fall of the Princeſs, that if Araminta was to down 


of her Knees to him, he ſhould not grant her 


the Favour. TIS: . 
Well. Lookey, your Servants and Equipage 


18 following you, and will wait at Cheſter till 


further Orders; and that when you came away, 
the Princeſs ſcem'd reſolved to come and fetch 
the Prince her ſelf, and talk'd of ſtaying a 
Month in Ireland, having a great reſpect for 
the People of this Country. 


Trip. Ay, let me alone about that, Pll make 


her in love with every thing in it. (Exit. 
Mell. Well, good luck attend you. Come 


Trueman, let's take one Bottle more with Sir 


Ballet Airy, and then to Araminta's. | 
True. No, no, let's pay the Reckoning and 


be gone; I long to know how Araminia re- 


ceives the News; I am ſatisfied af this Fellow 
had but courted her, her Vanity is ſo ſtrong, 


that ſhe would have conſulted nothing but his 
. Equipage. 


Mell. Come, you muſt have a better opini- 


on of her; I am fatisfied ſhe has more honour 


then toenter into a Treaty of Marriage with 
you, and afterwards think of any other Man: 
True. Nay Welldon, I am too apt to hope 


the beſt ; but can't help thinking of the worſt. 


e Enter Drawer. 
Draw. Gentlemen, Sir Bullet Airy has com- 


manded me to ſay, that a Man by himſelf is. 


no Company. 


"© Well: 
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Well. One of his fort of Gentlemen is not, I 
grant him; for moſt of your pritty Fellows 
are afraid of heing alone, on account of the 
dreadful pa in of Thinking; but come Trqeman, 
we muſt finiſh our Bottle. 

True. I ſhall ſx upon Thorns. _ 

Welldon and Trueman Exit, the Drawer 


Enter Kerſey and Shred. 


7 Ker. Hiſt, YOU Drawer. * 


Pram. Did you call, Gentlemen? 

Shred. Bring us a Pint of your beſt Margoos, 
mary, you Friend, you look like a prit- 
by Fellow; I believe you are a fine Drawer; 

o you know that a fine Drawer is very near 
a-kin to a Taylor / 0 . 
Draw. 1 am ſorry for it, Sir. 
Shred. What an unfortunate parcel of Dogs 
are we Taylors? this Fellow, that is liable to 


pay for a Quart of Wine, thi 
to be a-kin to a Taylor. 
Dram. Sir, you miſtake when you ſay we 
Drawers are to be kick'd down Stairs by every 
Body ; for we ſhow a great deal of Compan 
into your ground Rooms, and there you kno 


be kick'd down Stairs by Ne Man that can 


Sit a Diſgrace 


we can't be kick'd down Stairs——A Pint of 


Margoos you ſay Sir. ; 
* Yes. Is one Mr. Well don in the Houſe 
you! * | 
Draw. He's this Moment gone into htat 
Room. n 
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Rer. Bring the Wine, and tell him a cou- 
ple of Tradeſmen deſire a Word with him. 
Shred. Tradeſmen ; tell him a couple of 
Gentlemen want to ſpeak with him; for Lam 
2 Gentleman Taylor; and all the World knows 
that a Draper is a better Man then I. 


Bell Rings. 
Draw. Comeing Sir, comeing Sir, I ſhall 
Gentlemen, I ſhall. (Exit Drawer. 


Ker. If this Story of the Principality is but 
truth, we ſhall be both made for ever. 
Shred. And if it is not truth, we ſhall be un- 
made; for the Devil a Workman will be got 
to make us up; I may lye upon my Shop · board 
for ever, before any body will ſet a Stitch 
in me. e | 
| Enter Drawer. 


Draw. A Pint of excellent Margoos, Gen- 
tlemen. + 's 
Shred. Why if it is, we are meer Gooſes if 
we don't Drink it. | 
Dram. Mr. Welldon will wait on you this 
Moment. Comeing Sir, comeing Sir. (Exit 
Rer. Faith Shred, this is a Pint of very good 
mn. - 3 | 
Shred. Why let us appoint a time to drink 
our Bellies full of it. | 1 


Enter Welldon and | Drawer. 


Well. Who is it would ſpeak with me? 
Draw. Theſe Gentlemen, Sir. 


Mell. Oh, your Servant Mr. Kerſey. Ha, 
honeſt Shred, I am yours. Drawer. 


aus ods | a £#k. 
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Dram. (The Bell ringing) Comeing Sir, come- 
ing Sir. (Exit. 
Well. Have you any buſineſs with me, ei- 
ther of yau ? 

Ker. Why sir, 1 hope you'lI pardon our In- 
quiſitiveneſs; we come only juſt ro be inform'd 
of a matter, on which depends our Fortunes 
pritty much; and is in * Power to ſet us 
right in. 

Shred. Ay ſet us right, concerning a Write · 
in 

2 Upon my Word and Hondur, if there 
is any thing in my Power to do you Service, 
you may command me. 

Ker. Pray Sir, have you receiv'd any Letters 
lately from Germany ? 

Wel. (Aſide) Ha, from Germany, this Pro- 
ject of ours, may have ill Conſequences attend- 
ing of it. I ſuppoſe you mean the Letter a- 
bout the Princels of Paſſau. 

Rer. Ay Sir, the very fame; faith my Heart 
miſgave me, it was all Forgery ; I was think. 
ing the Mony I had advanc'd Sir William, as 


good as loſt, till I heard the Letter read. 


Shred. But now, let her take care of her 
ſelf, for I will make a Suit of Cloaths for the 
Prince, ſhall make him look like an Emperor. 

Ker. I believe to Morrow, upon the Credit 
cf that Letter, I ſhall advance him five hun- 
dred Pounds worth of Cloath. 

Shred. Which I deſign to cut out into all 
Shapes and Sizes.. 

Well. And would you do all this upon the 
bare Credit of that Letter 7 Nr. 


. — nmr — — 
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Ker. Oh dear! ay Sir, for we make our Bills 
cr... ; 
| Shed, Ay but what ſignifies a Bill, if he 
ſhould not be able to pay us? 3 
Mill. Ay what indeed! upon my Word 1 
cann ot encourage ger to proceed upon the 
bare Credit of it, fo 
in that Letter. 
Shred. Nothing! oh, there you muſt miſtake 
Sir, for I faw it was writ full on both ſides. 
Well. T mean I have no Opinion of the Story, 
and therefore would have you not truſt him 
on that Account. 5 | 
Shred, Nay tis an unaccountable Story! 
Well. T give you no Encouragement in the 
Matter, therefore if you truſt him, at your 
own Peril be it; and ſo your Servant. Exit. 
Ker. Why Neighbour Shred, our Cake is all 
Dough. 5 
Shred. J do believe ſo. 
Rer. Come let vs finiſh the Point, and get 
a couple of Bay liffs, aad go and Arreſt him 
forthwith, „ 
Shred. Ay and make him go forth, with the 
Bayliffs. 
Ker. Here Houſe. - I'll pay for this. 


5 Euter Drawer. 
Dram. Did you call Gentlemen? 
Shred. No we call'd Drawer. | 
Ker. There's your Reckoning. 
Shred. Now your Reckonings out, for you 
are celivered of us, 8 


rl believe theres nothing 
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Draw. Very welcome, very wellcome.. 


* 


Sbred. Ay, and very well gone, very well 


gone. (Exeunt. 


SCENE draus and diſcovers at a Table, Sir | 


Bullet Airy, Welldon and Trueman whiſper. 


Sir Ballet. Skeleton take me, if whiſpering 
in a Tavern is fair Play. i 

Well. It is well obſerv'd Sir Ballet; why, as 
you know the firſt part of the Plot againſt this 
upſtart Sir Mlliam; I think we may very well 
let you into the reſt of the Secret; in ſhort, 
they have made a handle of my Letter, and 
are taking up Goods upon Credit, as if the 


Story of the Princeſs of Paſſau was true, and 


that ſhe were actually to Marry this Knight 


of the Comical Order : Kerſey and Shred are 


gone, I ſuppoſe, to Arreft him for what he 


owes em; upon which the Phet muſt be unra- 
vel'd; and if we don't go to reſcue poor Tr, 


the ſnam Ambaſſadour, he may be ſecur'd for 
a Cheat, tho' I did not tell em that part oſ the 
Story. a 


enough of it to make a Comedy. 
—_ That's what I am perſwading him 
to O. \ g 
Mell. But don't you conſider, that we are 
countenancing a Cheat, and what ever Debts 
5 contracts, we in Honour are obligd to 
a. | * | 


Sir Bullet. Oh, prithee let the Plot run on 1 
little further, or wafte me, there will not be 


True, 
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Trae. Why have not I already promis d you 
to anſwer the whole Charge. 5 
Meil. Without conſidering that his extrava- 
gancy in one Week, would ruin your whole 
ortune. | 
Sir Bullet. Why ſure the Fellow does not 
pretend to have a Genius to Extravagancy ? 
Niethiäks he does not look like a Gentleman; 


and that you know, is a Man of Quality's beſt 


Qualification. . | 
Trae. Lookey, Welldon, let's firſt go to Are- 
minta, and give me an opertunity of Triumph- 


ing over her Vanity a little; and then we'll go 


in a Body, and diſcover. the whole of our 
Project. 7 — 

Welt. So, you are railing at poor Araminta, 
for governing you a little Tyrannically ; and 
you in your turn; would uſe her Scurvily ; 
without conſidering, that hers is but the weak- 
neſs of her Sex; whilſt yours is the ſtrength 
of ill Nature. 12 

True. I propoſe only to keep her Eyes from 
_ - wandering; and make her fix em both on 
me. | | 1 
Mell. Don't you know that a Woman's Eyes, 
like the Sun, are made to ſhine on all. 

Sir Bullet. Split me into lean Men, if it is 


not true Melldon; ſome Women have ſuch 
pierceing Rays, that one might as well ſtare 


upon the Sun at Noon Day, as look one of them 
in the Face; tho' Araminta is a ſort of an Iriſh 
Climate, ſome Sun ſhine and ſome Cloudy 
Weather. b | 


True. 


* 


G2 


—_— — 


NEVS from Pass Au. 


— 


209 


True. Oh, ſhe has always your good Word, 
Sir Bullet. | e 

Sir Bullet. Conſumption ſeize me, if ſhe has, 
it is upon your Account; for I don't remember 
Jever ſaw her with her Summer Countenance, 
ſhe always put her Winter Face on upon me. 

Well. Then you never bask'd in the Sun 
ſhine of her Eyes. 5 A* 
Sir Ballet. No, I never was ſcorch'd by her, 
I never receiv'd any damage from any part a- 
bout her, but her Tongue; and tho' it goes 


very nimbly, I have felt the weight on't, for 


her Words are heavy. FAS 
True. Poor Araminta, how I love her. 
Sir Bullet. Faith Trueman, were ſhe Poor, 1 
fancy you would not love her with the Vio- 
lence you do; prithee for the future call her 
rich Araminta, Poor quotha. | Vs. 
Well. Methinks Sir Bullet, ſo fine a Gentle- 
man as you are, ſhould be talk'd on, for ſome 
Ladies in this Town that makes Matches for 


| all Men and Women, have not I think yet 


fixt a Miſtreſs upon you. . 
Sir Bullet. No, nor me upon a Miſtreſs. Ha, 
ha, ha, no, there lies my Prudence, Welldon, 1 
have always ated with ſo much caution con- 
cerning the Reputations of the fair Sex, that I 
have not been talk d on for any of em; not but 
J have had my unlawful Intrigues with ſome 
Women of Quality, a pritty many Gentlemens 
Wives, and a whole Shoal amongſt the Mer- 
chants; and Weldon would you believe it? 
Meagre Face reduce me, if Iam not now we 
| | a few 
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a few days of being Married, and no body ſuf. 
pects to whom, Ha, ha, ha, there lies the Teſt, 
Tree, Ha, ha, ha, a very good Jeſt truly, 

Sir Bullet. Come, it can't be kept a Secret 
long, you are both my Friends, Weldon read 
that Letter. 


Well. (Takes the Letter) Ha, Mary Homebred. | 


_ Reads, 

© Dear Sir Bullet, 
Intirely acquiece with you in the Method of 
1 convincing my Mot her of her Prudery, and her 
Reſervedneſs ; and do agree to be married on 
Friday next; ger which, I ſhall be pleaſed with 
your Project of then coming to ask leave of my Mo- 
ther to Court me. I can but think how the Matron 
will put her Chops into order about the matter; and 
at laſt with much Skrewing, will come cut with, if 
you pleaſe Sir Bullet; | then enter upon a talk about 
« Settlement, little thinking that I know my For- 
tunes in my own Hands; then when (he's in the 
beight of ber Care for her Daughter, we will both 
Laugh ont together, and diſcover the Plot, which 
will ſham her, ſhe's not ſo Wiſe as ſhe imagin'd, 
and that I was Wiſe enough to know how to chooſe 


for my ſeif; which has given me an opportunity of 


Subjcribing, ö Jour moſt Obedient, 


Sir Ballet. Now is not that a pritty Intrigue, 
there's a Plot for you. 

True. Mar) Homebred, faith ſhe Writes as if 
ſhe never had been bred at Home at all. 

Sir Ballet. Ay, fo ſhe does, ſbe's an ingeni- 
ous Girl, and looks fo like a Fool 1 7177 her 

9 : Mother 


Mary Homebred. 
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Mother; we have carryed on the Intrigue this 
three Months before the old Woman's Face; 


we give and receive each others Letters, under 
her very Noſtrils, and the watchful Dragon, 
ha, ha, ha, never ſo much as ſuſpeQts us. 

Well. A pritty Plot truely Sir Ballet. Do you 
imagine that a young Woman thac has wit 
and undutifulnets enough to impoſe upon her 


Parent, may not one time or other, do the 


ſame by her Hus band? 
Sir Bullet. Ay, very like ſo; but we People 
of Quality never mind that; for if Women will 


. be wicked, they will be ſo without wit, as well 


as with it; and ſplit me into lean Men, if I 
muſt be of the Order of Matrimony, I had ra- 


ther take rhe Enſigas of it from a Woman of 


Wit then a Fool. FO 
. Trae. Pho, here we chat away our time, and 
know not what Araminta is doing, on, nor how 
our Sham Prince comes off. 

Sir Bullet. Come, one Flask of Champaign to 
our Miſtreſſes, and then we'll ro my Lady 
Homebred's. | = 

True. Not one Drop more; here Drawer to 
Pay, a Bill you. 

Eater Drawer, gives the Bill to Sir Bullet. 

Sir. Bullet. (Gives him Mony) Take the Reck- 
oning out of that. 

True. Byno means Sir Ballet. 
Mell. Oh fye Sir Ballet, an equal Club. 

Sir Ballet, I hate a Tradeſman's NN Why 
ſhould three People be troubled to pull oft Mo- 
ny, when one of the Company is able to anſwer 

the whole, . 


— 


— 
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whole ; I'll take my Revenge of both of you 

in your turns. Come Trueman, you're next 

the Door, ſans Ceremony; prithee Wellaon fol- 

low him; I am one of thoſe fat merry Fellows, 

that always go laſt out of a Tavern. 

| | (They all go out.) 
Draw. Very welcome Gentlemen. Exit. 


SCENE Draws to Lady Homebred's. 


Enter Araminte, Miſs Molly and Miſs Nanny 
Homebred, -* 


Ara. Well, the Devil's in't I think, I never 
ſet my Heart upon a pritty Fellow in all my 
Life; but ſome Accident or another, makes 
em vaniſh out of my ſight; I proteſt I believe 
I ſhall be condemn d to this formal Fellow, 
Trueman. Prince of Paſſau, there's ſome- 


thing very Romantick in the whole Story: 


What if we three ſhould put on Vizard Masks, 
go to his Lodings, and know the Affair from 
_ his own Mouth. 

_ Miſs Molly. Oh dear Couſen do. | 

- Miſs Nanny. Tis pitty we ſhould looſe the 


Fellow from amongſt us ; he has a ſort of Gal- 


lantry in him. 

Ara. The Fellow fancy's an Equipage very well; 

and is whimſical enough in his own Cloaths. 
Miſs Moly. And looks tolerably well in his 

black Velvet. * 

Miß Nanny. Oh dear Couſen, how ſhall we 

get out? there's no ſtealing by the Parlour 

Door; my Mother has a Hawks Eye. 
TY FS Ara. 
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dra. Oh, here comes your Mother, Nancy 


bid my Footman call a Hackney Coach to the 


Door, and leave the reſt to me. 


(Exit Miſs Nanny. 
q Enter Lady Homebred. 


Well, Aunt, I have conſider'd on't at laſt, 


I think I muſt Marry this ſame Fellow Trueman. 


Lady Home. Indeed Couſen if you don't, 
your Reputation will ſuffer a little; for ſince 
you have conſented to have theWritings drawn, 
I don't ſee how you can come off with Hon- 
our; beſides he's a ſober Man, it will be a long 
time before poor Molly here, will meet with 
the Fellow of him. 

Miſs Molly. Its time enough Mama for me 
to think of a Husband (aſide) About 


next Friday will do my buſineſs, to a Man I 
like better. 


Ara. Come Aunt, put on your Hood and 


Scarf, and go with me to chooſe my Wedding 
Cloaths. 


Lady Home. I am not well, can't you let it 


it alone till the Morning. 


Ara. By that time, may be, I may have 


chang'd my Mind, if you can't go with me, 


Ill take my Couſens with me. 
Lady Home. Oh dear Araminta, I never fuf- 


ſer my Daughters to go out of thele Doors 


without me. 


Ara. Come put on your Hood and Scarf | 


then, for you muſt 80. 
Lady Home. Well, if I muſt, II 70 up and 
fer my ſelf a little in Order, and put on my 


Hood 


a 
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Hood and Scarf, and wait on you. (Exit. ) 
Ara. So, whilſt ſhe's adjuſting her Dreſs, 

we'll Steal out, and be back again by that time 

ſhe's ready to go. Fa, 


Enter Miſs Nanny with her Scarf. 


Miſs Nanny. The Coach is come Couſen ; 


but what have you done with my Mother ? 
Ara. Come along, and never trouble your 
Head about her, I will bring you off, I war- 

rant you. 7% 

Miſs Molly. As for my part, I have but a 
few Days to be under her Tyranny ; nothing 
ſure, was ſo inſipid as her management of 
Children; Severity makes more Hypocrites 
then any ſort of Diſcipline. Strait-laceing the 
Body may make us good Shapes, but there's 
no ſtrair-lacing our Minds. > 
Loves laws, are known to all the Female Race, 
And tho Parents Preach, will ſtill take Place. 

| (Exeunt Omnes. 


Enter Shred and Kerſey with two Bayliff's. 
Ker. Look you, we mult be very prudent 
in this Matter, we will go in firſt, about a 
quarter of an Hour after, come-to the Door and 
ask for us, one of us will come out, and if we 
wink, walk off, if we don't. 
Shre'. Walk on——that's all hut have a 
care of Murder, | 


1. Bay. Sir you need not give us any Advice 


about our Trade, we an't afraid of a Prince; 


we lia ve arreſted your Kings and Princes too be- 
ore now. | 2 Bay. 
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2. Bay. Ay, and your Colonels and Captains, 
which are a much more terrible People to have 
to do with. | | 

Ker. Lookey there's half a Piſtole, do your 
Work like Men of Conduct. E 

Shred. And there's half a Crown, every Man 
ought to give according to his underſtanding. 

Ker. Take no Bail for him, nor his Father 
neither, tho? if he ſhould be a true Prince, we 
{hall be in the wrong Box. 4 

Shred. Ay, *tis hitting our ſelves a Box of 
the Ear, but ſee here comes Sevelle who looks 
as overjoy'd, as one thats weary with Laugh- 
ing. 


Baue Swen 


Ker: Oh Mr. Sevelle, we have been with 
Mr. Weldon, and he can't anſwer for the credit 
of the Letter from Paſſau, ſo we have brought 
the Bayliff's here, to arreſt the ſham Prince 
and his Father. 1 

Sev. Ha, ha, ha, arreſt his Highneſs! a 
pritty Jeſt truely, what ſtrange Errors may 
People run into by their Folly and their Raſh- 
neſs, why the: Ambaſſadour's come you 
Noodles you; do you think the Prince, or 
the Princeſs care a Fig for Mr. Weldon ? 
Shred, And is the Ambaſſadour come! upon 
my Word it was ill done of Mr. MWellaon, to 
ſend us of a Fools arrant. 240 

Sev. Such Preſents, ſuch Letters, ſuch Joys, 
never happend under any{Roof but my own. 
Ker. Say you ſo; Why then Mr. W 

b | o WII 
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will you be ſo kind as to give me my half 
Piſtole? 5 

I. Bay. Sir in our way of Buſineſs, we never 
return any thing, but the Writ or the Bail- 
Bond, but what will do as well, PIl owe you 
an Arreſt. i 


Sbred. Ay ay, ſo we muſt be at reſt till 
then 


1. Bay. You ſay true Sir, goed Morrow 
Gentlemen; come Bum, come along. | 
| (Exeunt Bayliff. 
Sev. What a couple of ungrateful Varlet's 
are you, if I may be allow'd to ſay ſo; by a 
couple of ſubſtantiall Trades-men, the Ambaſ- 
ſadour no ſooner delivered the Prince his 
Credeatials, but he likewiſe deliver'd him a 
Liſt of the Places vacant in his Dominions, 
and he-moſt excellent Prince, found the maſter 
of his Wardrobe at 500 a Year, ſays he to his 
Father, ſet that down for poor Shred my 
Taylor. N 
Shred. His good Nature brings Tears into 
my Eyes, as big as Cabbages, did he remem- 
ber poor Shred! | 5 
Sev. Then when he came to the Surveyor 
General of his Manufactorys, at 1800 a Year. 
Heark you Treaſurer ſay's he to me, for that's 
my Name; and thank his Highneſs it was a 
_— gave me before the Ambaſladour ar- 
rived. 1 
Shred. What may that be worth Mr. Sevelle ? 
Sev. Why the Sallery is but 300 a Year, 


but there are veiſſgood Perquiſites; but about 
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the Surveyor General, ſays the Prince to me; 
do you think Mr. Nerſey will leave this King - 
dom for that Poſt? ſays I, my Royal Maſter, 
I beleive he would, prithee my faithful Mini- 
ſter ſays he, go and propoſe it tos him, and 
when 1 came; oh ingratitude! I found you 
contriveing and combineing with thoſe vile 

Inſtruments of the Law, to do a deed would 
ſhock all Nature, . 

Ker. With ſhame and confuſion I own my 
Fault, but as it is only known to you, for 
Heaven's ſake conceal it. | | 

Sev. How can I beleive you will be true to 
his Highneſs ; when you can upon every little 
ſurmiſe, be ſo alarm'd as to contrive his Ruin. 
Ker. I am now ſo convinc'd of his Good- 
neſs, that were he proclaim'd an Impoſture 
through the City, and poſted on the City 
Gates; I'd ſtand by him to the laſt Farthing. 
Shred. And that I think is a Fair thing, 
come Neighbour Sevelle, we. are all Fl 
0 and Blood, or Skin and Bone be fo kind as 


— 


921 to meaſure our Corn by your Buſhel. 

Ker. You know Tradeſmen are hungry 
* Creatures; we are always willing to devour 
* every body for to get our ow m. 
's Sev. Well I am mollfied, and will ſmother 
* this firſt Offence. N 
* Ker. And will you introduce us to the Am- 
, baſſadour. "> | 
5 Sev. With all my Heart, he is our Country- 
by man and Secretary for foreign Affairs, oh he 
- gives a fine account of Germiiny ; he ſays Gold 


"0 
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and old Hock are as plenty there as Potatoes 
and pickel'd Herrings are here; the Princeſs 
keeps a noble Court, ſhe has ſent to his High- 
neſs, to chooſe out ſix Maids of Honour for 
her, and my Jenny is to be One. | 
Shred. And do you think I could not get 
- my Wife to be one. | 
Se. Nol beleive not, it is very ſeldom that 
your married Women are made Maids of Ho- 
nour, then the Prince is to have twenty Gentle- 
men, 60 Footmen, and a hundred Horſes, 
ſhe has ſent him a Ship load of Gold to defray 
his Charges here, it is expected in every Minuit, 
nay the Secretary ſays, ſhe has thought's of 
comeing over to ferch the Prince, and I am 
a going to look at a Houſe on Lazer's Hill, to 
ſeeif ir will be large enough to hold rhem ; we 
ſhall keep ſach a Court here. that will Eclipſe 
the Government prodigiouſly; but then we 
are to doit but for one Month. The Prince 
is to be Married by Proxy this Night, and *tis 
to be done in a publick manner; the Atnbaſſa- 
dour, the Prince, and his Father, are ſetlin 
the Ceremonies, and there's to be a noble En- 
tertainment. „ | i 
Shred, If we Enter, tisn't, meant, for us, 
is it? f * | h 
Sev, For all comers and goers. Ppt 


Ker. What happy Days are come unto us. 


Sev, Ay, we are all made Men. 
Shred. Which is better then being Madmen, 
which my Neighbour and I were going to be. 
Ker. Hang you for putting me in mind' of 
my ingratitude, I fay. Sev. 


— 
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Sev. - We are to have a Ball, the Secretary 
tells me that all the great Officers are to 
Dance about the Bed, at the Geremobſhy i n 
you Dance Neighbour Kerſe 92 | 

Rer. Why my Joy may make me Dance, 
but naturally T can't Dance one bit. 

Shred. J can do a little of the Triſh Jigg; but 
whether that will ſerve for a, German Ceremo- 


ny or no, I cannot Comprehend. 


Sev. But why loiter we here, I will pre- 
ſent you to the Ambaſſador, you muſt kiſs 
both his Cheeks firſt, then his Mouth, and 
then his Hand; and when you come in Pre- 


ſence of the Prince, bend y Too Knee a little, 


then advance humbly towar 

he offers his Hand, TIE 
Ker. Why your are a Pet Maſter "of the | 

Ceremonies, an exact Courtier. 3 
Sev. The Ambaſſador has inſtruched me 

in every ching, 1 muſt act as High Chamber- 

lain till Somebody has that Polt given em. 
But come let's 80. | 


s him, and when 


Rec de mie 5 al ond fo Story, 
That Triſh Men, have got Immortal Glory... © 
Io diſt ant Lands, they march and croſs the Sea, 
And make their Fortunes all in See * 


End ae the third ACT. 25 
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„ Enter 'Cheatley: 


c X 5 eher any thing ſo furptizing ! 

y 1 beleived be firft chis was a Trick 
to por mine, I am all Amazement; 
and find that While 1 With pains and care was 
hammering out a Fortune for my Son, fhe 
a Jilt to moſt People, has thrown an immenſe 
Sum into our Power, and made 15 Son 2 
Prince at oncde. 


Enter Sir William and Trip, 2 afguiſed 
a5 «German. 


Trip. Moſt certainly, and pleaſe \ Vour High- 


neſs, the greater reſpect you will ſhow your 


Princeſs, rho? as to a hot Supper, I do not ap- 
prove of it, neither is it the Cuſtom of Germa- 
zy, but your cold Hams, your cold Chickens, 
and your cold Neats Tongues, are decent e- 


nough, provided there be great Piles of Sweet 


Meats, and pray let there be abundance of ex- 


cellent Wine, for in Paſſau, every body gets 


Drunk 


83823 


1 
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Drunk at a Wedding, and I-would not for five 
hundred Ducatoans write the Princeſs Word, 
1 had Confummated the Marriage, and leave 
out that part of the Ceremony. © \ 
Sir Will. Every thing ſhall be in as good 
Order as ſo ſhort a time will admit of, 1 long 
till ir is over, for till then, I cannot ſign my 
ſelf Prince of Paſſau. rt 9 
Trip. By no means; well, you will he the 
hapoyeſt Man alive; for ſuch a Woman! ſuch. 
a Beauty! fach a Princels ! never was heard 
on before; how render was the Letter ſhe 
Wrote you. 1 3 \ 
Sir Will. I could for ever read it, here in 
my Boſome it ſhall repoſe. (be zakes it ont 


ReAns. 859 

Y Deareſt Prince, fer mine you muſt be, the 
1 Fites bave ſo decreed; receive my Ambaſ- 
ſa our as I would hau, with g reſpect becomeing 


him, I Lowe, again I repeat, him I Love. 


Given at our Court in Paſſau; 


* 


April iſt. 1719. , ; CASS AY 
My Amba ſſadour is to ſay 1 87755 
the reſt. | | 


Trip. Oh 'tis impoſſible to fay the reſt ; for 


to tell your Highneſs the Truth, the Women 


of Germany, talk almoſt as much as the Wo- 
men of Ireland; and you knoy when they 
are in love, they always talk as much again as 
they do at other Times; but I forgot to tell 
you, that ſhe charg'd me, that all che Ladies 
of your Acquaintance, ſhould be b, at the 
Ceremonial. | + "ME 


——_— we. 
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Sir Will. Father, we mult ſend immediate- 
ly to Lady Homelred s, to invite her Family, 
and Araminta. 

Cheat. I beleive it would be proper, Mrs. 
Sevelle ſhould wait on 'em, tell the whole Sto- 
ry, and bring them hither. 

Sir Will. By all means Sir, tell her I deſire 
it of her. 

Chat. I will ſend her this Moment. 

Exit Cheatley. 

Trip. And pleaſe your Highneſs, how ma- 
e may there be, amongft theſe Home- 

reds ? 

Sir Will. Four. 

Trip. Thatjwill be too little. 


Sir ill. But then we ſhall have my Land- 
Lady and her Daughter; theſc are all Wo- 


men of Repntation. 
Trip. as to Reputatation, we are not ſtriQ- 


ly tyed up to that; but to the Quantity, there 


mult be at leaſt a Dozen. 

Sir Will. T have always been bred with that 
= Reſery*dneſs, that I can brag of but few Ac- 
quaintances among the Ladies. 

Trip. What can't your Highnels pick out 
fix more 

Sir Will, Indede I cannot. 


Trip, Why then you mult ſend to the n 


thel-houſes for them: Brothel-houſes ! no, I 
think you call em Baw dy- houſes in Ireland. 

Sir Will. Oh Heavens ! that would be ſuch 
an Aﬀront to the Women of Faſhion, that 
they'd never bear it. 


Trip. 
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Trip. Hum, would nor they ſo! thats very * 
ſtrange now; why io Paſſaa, go to the Play or 
the Opera, and they Promiſcuoully joyn toge- 
ther, ſome times indeed, youll ſee a firſt Row 
full of very modeſt Women, bur then fiſty to 
one, but the next Row are no better then 
they ſhou' be; nay, I have known Women 
of nice Virrue there, Viſit Women of no Vir- 
tue at all, and Women that they know have 
been kept by Men that have had Wives of 9 
their oẽ n; nay, they have Viſited the Wife 
and the Strumpet both in the ſame Afternoon. . 
Sir Mill. But that is an Enormity, which i 
ſhall be redreſs'd when the Power is devoly'd 1 
on me. I ſhall, bring em to the Cuſtoms of 
this Country, where Vice bares no Counte- 
Nance. 
Trip. Why that is very ſtrange now, With 


% - - 
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Q- us, your Baſtards and Sons of Whores, have 
ere a great reſpect ſhown them, and take Place 
according to the Quality of their reputed Fa- 4 
nat thers; but has your Highneſs taken care to 1 
\c- ſend for a dignify d Prieſt. U = 
Sir Will. Oh, we can have one at a Mo- 3 | 
ut ments warning. 5 4 
Trip. I muſt obſerve to your Highneſs, I 
| it muſt be no Heretick ; have you no Popiſh i 
ro- Biſhop, nor Arch Biſhop in Dablin? he Would x 
Vt be a very proper Perſon. _ | 2 
Sir Mill. Is the Princeſs much bigotted to | 
ch her Religion. 1 
lat Trip. Pritty much truely, that is, ſhe's al- | 
ways Praying, or Faſting, or telling her [ 
ip. Es” fk 


Beads, 


—— 
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Beads, or playing at Cards; but ſhe Perſe- 


cutes none of her Subjects about Religion. If 


your Highneſs has a mind to be an Atheiſt, 
you may have as free Liberty of Conſcience 
there, as if you lived in the City of London. 
Si M. lam for reſtraining the Power of 
the Popiſh Prieſts. 

Trip. No, your Highneſs will not, when 
you come there. 

Sir Will. Why do you think ſo ? 

Trip. Becauſe the Prieſts have a ſtrong 
Argument againſt your doing of it. 
Sir Will. What is that Argument? 

Trip. Poy ſon, and pleaſe your Highneſs, 
*ris a fort of a knock down Argument, that 


never fails of carrying great weigh! with it 


Sir Will. Pray have I many Noble mea in 
my Dominions ? 
Trip. Yes really, there is a pritty gocd ſort 


of Quality there; that is, they appear very 


Fine, and very Gallant; but they never pay 
their Debts; and will pawa their Honour for 
a Quid of Tobacco. . 

Sir Mill. That I muſt redreſs too. Our Men 
of Quality here are known, not by fine Cloaths 
nor Equipages ; but by ſtrict Virtue, Honour, 
and Integrity. 3 5 

Trip. Ay, that won't do with us. 

Sir Hall. And pray what Figure do the pri- 
vate Gentlemen mike? Ut 


| Trip. Why, they area very good ſort of : 


People, only they are always Drunk. 


Sie 
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Sir Wit. Here, Sobriety is the diſtiaguiſh- 
ing Quality of a Gentleman. Pray are the 
Tradeſmen ſubſtantial ? 

Irip. They are ſome of them fo, o; but 
they are very Idle, very Prodigal, and very 
Vain; imitating the Gentlemen; and their 
Wives put on Quality Airs. wear- Gold Wat⸗ 
ches, drink Tea out of Silver Tea- Por, and 


{ Viſit one another, with as much Ceremony 


and Formality, as if they kept Aſſemblies. 

Sir Wil. Our Tradeſmen are ſober, pains 
takeing, laborious Men; and their Wives 
molt ot them, aſſiſt their Husbands in the way 
of Trade, and are no Gadders abroad. That's 
what I {hall take care to reſtrain; for in 
Countries where *cis uſed, we read of many 
Bankruprs 

' Tri>. Nay our Merch: are like Nine: 
pins; you may knock down a dozen of em, 
at 2 Tip and à Go. 

Sir -Wil. Does Muſick flouriſh with you, 
have you fine Voices ? 
Ixip. In our Cathedrals we have . a good 
deal of Harmony; but then our finging Men, 
are ſo looſe and debauch'd, that whey are no 
Credit to the Church. 2 | 

Sir Will. We are happy here; that baue fo- a 
ber, diſcreet Men to attend our Quire. | 

Trip. Juſt as People like it. | 


Enter Sewvelle, Ney, and Shred following; 


Sev. I hope we nts t intrude mae Your 
Highneſſe Privacy? 


Sir (7 
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Sir Will. No, my good Treaſurer, you are 


always welcome. 
Sev. Your Surveyor General Ker/ey, and 
your Wardrobe Keeper Shred, are come to 


thank your Highneſs for the Honour done em,; 
and beg to be admitted to kiſs your moſt ſe 
rene Hand. 


Sir l. Moſt willingly, (He puts out + bis 
Hand, Kerſey and Shred -rediculouſly Kyſs #; 
and then fall back at a great diſtance.) _ 

Shred. What Luck's here; I think we have 
made a fine Hand on it, indeed. 

Sir Mill. Kerſey, to ſhow how much Mr > 5 
in your Integrity, I make you Surveyor Gene- 
ral of all myManuta&uries; for I am well affu- 
red youll take care that Trade may flouriſh. 

Kor. I humbly thank your Highneſs, I'Il 
ſtudy to approve my iclf a faithful ae 


| and a good Subject, r. 


Sir Will. I doubt it 3 for y 


Mr Shred, I hope the Wardrobe keepers Place 


will fit you. 

Shred. Ves, and ſo pleaſe. your Highneſs 
— it does not exactly fit, I have my Meaſure 
about me, and vill make it ſet as cloſe to ma, 
as a ſtrait bodied Coate. | 

Trip. Mr. Treaſurer Sevelle, ſince theſe "da 
tlemen are our Brother Officers, be ſo kind as 
to introduce me to m. 


Sev. Surveyor General Kerſ⸗ „ this is the 


Ambaſſadour Extraordinary from the Princeſs 


of Paſſau, to his Royal rn and Seere- 
_ for Forreiga Affairs. 3 


tj. 
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Ker. Moſt Reverend Sir, 1 Congratulate 


your ſafe Arrival here, and am proud we are 


of the ſame Houſhold, and are to take a Jour- 
ney. to Germany together. : 

Shred. Tis my turn to Speak next; but 
how ſhall I get together Words enough to 
Compliment him. | ; 7 

Sev. Mr. Wardrobe Keeper Shred advance, 
and do your Honours to this worthy Noble- 
man, Excellentiſſimo, Van Terence de Turloe. 

Shred. I don't know whether I ftand upon 
my Tayl or Head; but moſt profound and 
reſpeQtul Miniſter, accept my mechanick Of- 
ferings of Humility, which are overflowing 
with floods of Inclination towards you. 

Trip. Your Civility overwhelms me ; and 
good Mr. Shred, Lam drownded with your 
Favours, and my Cloaths are dripping Wet 
with your Civilities. 

Sir Will. Surveyor General Kerſey, a Word 
with you. I mutt make ſome extravagant 
fine Liveries for the Honour of Paſſau; the 
Deſcription of this Ceremonial, and my firſt 
Appearance after I am a Prince, will moſt cer- 


tainly be printed in the Gazette; therefore let 


us make a moſt ſumptuous Show; I muſt have 
fifty Liveries out of Hand; of what ſhall 
they be/ 5 5 
Rer. So pleaſe your Highneſs, I have ſome 
Shag that is little inferior to your Velvet. 
Sir Will. Shred, go and take Shag enough of 
our Surveyor General, for fifty Liveries; and 
55 to Touchſtone our Goldſmith, and get Silver 
uttons for 'm all. B b Shred. 


\ \ 
Sf 
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. e Your Highneſſe's Commands ſhall 
be obey'd; I'll put em in Hand immediately, 


and Stitch em up in a Twinkling. Will your 

Highneſs have me take Meaſure of the Foot- 
men? Or are we to hire Footmen to fit the 
Liveries ? 


Sir Will. Make *em for Fellows of ſix Foot 


high, VII take none under; haſte about them, 


and both of you be here again againſt the 
Ceremonial. 


Trip. Andpleaſe your Highneſs, all the Of. 


ficers mult give ſtrict Attendance. 

Sev. They live but juſt by, and will be here. 

Shred. In the Snip of the Sheers. | 
. Sev, Will your Highneſs vouchſafe to give 
theſe Brother Officers of mine, a Sight of your 
adorable Angel's Picture, 

Ker. Shall we be ſo happy. 3 

Shred. Ay, pray your Highneſs, let us ſee 
the Picture. It was happy for us he Pickt her 
up! am ſure. (Aſide) "s 

Sir Mill. She is beautiful indeed. 

Ker. As an Angel. | 

Shred, What an Eye ſhe has, tis as piercing 
as a Needle. | . 

Trip. If you were to ſee the Original, what 
would you ſay then ? ſay then ! why you could 
neither ſay nor do, for you would be Bumb and 
ſtu pid. I my ſelf, that am pritty much uſed to 
her Countenance, am fain to wink when I firſt 
come into her Preſence ; but then fhe throws 


her Eyes into a languiſhing Deadneſs, and re- 


ceives you with ſuch an Aﬀabilicy, that you 


muſt 


been reckon'd a ſort of a Perquiſite; but cheat- 


— 


* 
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muſt love her in ſpite of her Eyes, but go 
Brother Officers, comply with the Princes 
Orders, and attend at the Supper. 
Shred. Ay, that will be ſo pure, that I 
would nor go without it for a Yard of Cloath; 
for a good Supper, is Meat, Drink and 
Cloath. ; | 
Ker. And ſo we humbly take our leaves. 
Shred. Ay, and there lives not People on 
Earth, ſo much your Worms as we. .. 
(Exeunt Shred and Kerſey. 
Trip. And pleaſe your Highneſs, it will be 
great ſatisfaCtion to the Princeſs, to find you 
have made choice of ſuch wiſe, ſuch able Mi- 
niſters; and Men, who in caſe of a Change of 
Miniſtry, have Trades to return to. 5 
Sir Will. Why is my Princeſs apt to change 
her Officer??? 'D we 
Trip. When ſhe finds any Male-Admint- 
ſtration, ſhe's apt to act with ſome Rigour ; 
and Beheads every body, that {he finds cheat- 
ing of her. 1. 
Sev. But J hope ſhe allows of Perquiſites? 
Trip. We have great. diſputes about that. 


She is of Opinion, that the word Perquiſite, 


may comprehend a great deal of Roguery ; for 


ſome People get all the Mony _ can from 


the Subject, and call it a Perquiſite; now, 
cheating the Crown, ia all Countries, has 
ing the Subject is dowa right Roguery,. - . * 
| Sev, (Aſide) I am ſorry to hear this, I fear 


my Treaſurer's Place will not be worth ſo 


much 


4 ” IO 
, — — ” — - 2 2 8 — a 
— = ft — a — —_—_— -— - — — - 2 R — — —— = - 
- wol — —E— AY * a . —— <» vv rows — —— * * 9 1 2 
- — 5 
rn a 
— IEG N * . — ES 


* RR —— 


230 f The Sham PxINCE : &  # 0 
— oa I reckoned for; but I muſt be ſatis- 
ed. ho | 

EY}; Enter Cheatley. 


— 


Cheat, So, all things are ſettled in the Order 


we deſign them; for the Table is ſpread as 


ſumptuouſly as this City can afford; and the 
Deſert of Sweet Meats is very Grand, and 
the Wines are fine. is | 

Trip. Oh, 1 am glad you have taken care of 
that. Pray have you Choice of Wines? 

Cheat. Burgundy, Champaign, Bourdeaux, 
Hock, Sherry, French white Wine and Sack. 
Trip. Ay, that will do pritty well, tho? if 
there had been five or ſix ſorts more, there 
would have been more Grandeur in it ; but 


for my part, I only drink Burgundy ; let's 


have a great deal of that, for I drink nothing 
elſe at my Meals, nor the Prince muſt drink 
nothing elſe to Night; and whilſt we are a- 
Bed together, we muſt take off a Flask, Hand 
to Fiſt, tho? a Sword muſt be plac d between 
us, and I ſuffer*d only to put one Leg into the 


Bed, for more of me would be immodeſt. 


Sev. Well it will be a delightful Ceremony. 


Enter Servant. 


Ser. Some Ladies in Masks are in a Coach 
at the Door, and beg Admittance to the Prince 
of Paſſau. 1 

Sic Will. Who can they be: Treaſurer, 
wait of em in. „ 
(Exit Sevelle. 

Cheat. 


his Hand. 


Nx ws from PASSAU- 231 


| Cheat. They are ſome curious Creatur 
whoſe Inquiſitiveneſs wants to be inform'd. 

Trip. Perhaps they are Harlots, come to 
offer their Service ; if your Highneſs de- 
ſigns to keep any Women at Paſſas, it will be 
beſt for you to carry them from hence. 

Sir Wil. Oh, Name it not, that wouldibe 
Ingratitude indeed, to wrong the beſt of 
Princeſſes. | 

Trip. Why ay, that's true ; nay 1 only ſpoke 
for the Grandeur of the Thing ; there is a ſort 
of a Nobility in it. 

Sir Will. Not here, Sir. 


Trip. But different Countries; different 
Cuſtoms, 


Enter Sevelle, Uſharingi in Araminta, and ; 
the two Miſs Homebreds. 


Sev. You muſt bend your Knee, and 1 


Ara. Oh, we'll not werve from one Title 
of the Formality. 

- Miſs Nanny. A Prince! Ia truth he looks 
as he did when he was but Sir William. | 

Sir Will. I ſhall be glad to know Ladies, to 
whom I am oblig'd for the Favour of this 
Viſit. | 

Miſs Moth. To us all three Sir. 

Sir Will. I mean, Madam, I ſhould be glad 
to know your Names, or Quality. 
Ara. Yes, we imagin'd you wou d be glad 
to know who we were; let it ſuffice we ro 
Fortunes, and are of Quality. 


Trip. 


6— 
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Trid. (Aſide) Your Highneſs had better take 
em with you; if you don't uſe em your felf, 


they will be very pritty Preſents for your | 


Nobility. | 


Sir Wil. What Service can I do for you, 


Ladies? 4 
Ara. But little Sir, you are already taken 


up, as we are inform'd, in the Service of a 
fair Lady. 


© Miſs Moth. A Princeſs, Sir, who has be- 


ſtow'd her whole Territories upon you. 
Miſs Nanny. And made you a Prince, there- 

fore there's an Obligation on you to be intirely 

devoted to her Service. 

Ara. But the World will be apt to ſay, you 

Marry her for her Money. | 
Trip. And pray Ladies is there any other 

Reaſon to be given for Marrying any of your 

Sex? | 


Ara. Pray what pert, antick Creature are 


you? You look like ſome outlandiſh Monſter, 
are you Mr. De Heightrehight, that eats Fire? 
Trip. Blood and Fire, Madam, I repreſent 
my Miſtreſs the Princeſs. 
Serv. Ladies, this is Excellentiſſimo Van Te- 
rente de Tarloe, Secretary for Foreign Affairs, 
ſent Ambaſſidonr from the Princeſs of Paſſau, 
to Marry the Prince our Maſter by Proxy. 
Ara. If he repreſents her Highneſs, I ho- 
nour his Jack Boots. Pray is he the Picture 
oef-her? 5 

Sir Wil. No Madam, that's her Picture. 
Ara. Yow'll Pardon us, moſt . 
q | 1 or 
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_ for the Freedom we have taken with you; in 
2 WK ſhort, one of the Company was moft deſpe- 
m_ rately in love with you, and is a little nettled, 
that the Princeſs {ſhould get you from her. ; 
_ Sir Will. J am oblig'd ro the Lady. 

bn Trip. They muſt go with us, that's certain. 
5 Ara. An agreeable Face, 'tis very like a Perſon 


J have ſeen, and Ican't recolle& who. She's ver 

50 Beautiful, if the Painter has not flatter'd her. 
8 Miſs Molly. (tales it) The Face is well enough 

but her Eyes are much too big; and her Fore- 

head too ſmall. 

* Miſs Nanny. (takes it) And take it altoge - 

ther, it is an old faſhion Pace. 


au Trip. Ha, it is; I ſuppoſe yours is a new «@ | 
* faſhion Face; that is, it was made ſince the 
| other. ET 
* Miſs Nanny. It is neer the worſe for that. 

. Cheat. (aſide) What can theſe impertinent 

ze Women mean; do they come to affront my 

8 Son; I'll ſend 'em away ſooner then they 
oy think for. (Extt. 

ot Ara. Pray Mr. Ambaſſadour is her High- 

T neſs tall? | 

"a Trip. Madam, ſhe's very Majeſtick, and has 

N all the geod Qualities belonging to her Sex; 

au, {he never goes out of her own Doors, but 

h | when ſhe has real Buſineſs; ſhe never talks 
— ill of any body that does not deſerve it, and 


ſhe never talks but when ſhe ſhould ; ſhe does / 
not believe Quality conſiſts in Sicklineſs, Pee- 
viſhnels, and Domineering over her Servants; 
{ſhe does not think her ſelf the better Wop 
9 


— 
* 
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for having fine Cloaths; any body's taking 
Place of her, does not give her the Vapours; 
and of all the Admirers and Lovers which ſhe 
has had, ſhe never took a Plea ſure in being fo 
fooliſh as to uſe any of 'em ill. | 

Axa. (aſide) That's a good Reproof for me. 


Poor Trueman. Why by your Deſcription 


of her, ſhe's an Angel of a Woman. 
Trip. An Angel Madam, ſhe ſcorns your 
Words; ſhe's a Goddeſs upon my Honour. 
Miſs Molly. Pray, Sir, what are the Diver- 
ſions the Princeſs, and your Women of Qua- 
lity take ? how do they ſpend their time ? 
Trip. Why the Ladies of Quality riſe about 
Eleven, drink Tea till Three, go to Dinner 
half an Hour after; find fault with eve 
thing at Table, becauſe they have no Sto- 
machs; they ſit at Dinner till Six, go to Veſ- 
, pers, and from thence to the Opera, where 
they beat Time, and Sing along with the 
Eunuchs ; when the Show is done, they hur 
Home to Ombre, ' were they fit until Day- 
Light ; they take in no Suſtenance all this time, 
but five or ſix Cups of Chocolate, and a Dram 
of Ratafea. Rs 
Miſs Nanny. Pho, this Deſcription's unna- 
' tural; Prithee, how does your private Gen- 
tle women paſs their Time? 
Trip. There is two Sorts of 'em; pray which 
do you mean ? 7 
Miſs Nanny. How do you mean by two 
Sorts ? 


* 


Trip. Why there is your Good. ſor- ſome- 
things, and your Good for.nothings, , Ara 


a. 6 1 
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Ara. Oh, your Good-for-nothing's won't 
bear deſcribing ; therefore, to your Good. for- 
ſomethings. ps” . 
Trip. Why, they rail at their Husbands, 
{cold at their Servants, magnify their Virtue, 
and brag of their ownHouſwifery, govern their 
Children Tyrannically, and backbite their 
Neighbours Inhumanly. _ | 3 
Ara. T ſuppoſe you became the Princeſſes 
Favourite, upon the knack you have of Railing. 
Miſs Nanny. Methink I long to know what 
ſort of Women your Good · for- nothings are. 
Trip. Why, my dear Angel, with a burnt 
Cruſt upon your Face, I'll tell you; ſhe is 
made up of Paint, Pride and Lazineſs; ſhe 
can't bear the ſight of an ill Woman, nor the 
Converſation of a Handſome one; ſhe's fond 
of all Mankind, and only hates her own Sex; 
ſhe loves a Jaunt in a Hackney, with the 
Glaſſes drawn up, and the beſt Countenance 


ſhe has, isa Vizard Mask. | 


Ara. Then there are Vizatds at Paſſas ! | 
Trip. Yes, yes, fair Lady, there is every 
thing at Paſſau that you have here; we want 


for nothing there, but your fine, gay Sprightly 


Iriſh Women. | | 
Miſs Nanny. Do they Sell well there Sir? 
Trip. Madam they go off very well; I wiſh 


Thad a good Cargoe of em, 1 would engage 


to make their Fortunes, and nobody ſhould 
ever ſtare em out of Countenance for it. 
Miſs Molly. Perhaps you mean in a naughty 
Way. | 
+ D d Trip. 


\ 
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—— 


Trip. It hall be in a Way, they will nto 
be ai leas d with, | 
Ara. I fancy Mr. Ambaſſadour, you have 

a very mean Opinion of our Sex. AF + 

Trip. Madam, I have a great Veneration 

for your Sex; but *tisa Law amongſt us Men, 

that when a Woman hides her Face, we have 

a right to lay Naked all the reſt of their 

Perſons. 3 

| * Enter Cheatley. 
| Cheat. May it pleaſe your Highneſs, Mys- 

heer Vander Herring, who acts here as Reſident 
for the States of Holland, begs to have a pri- 
vate Conference with you, in order to ſhow 
ſome Propoſals to you, concerning the Qua- 
druple Alliance, and the Emperor's Scheme of 
making you King of Sicily. 

Sir Will, Ladies, I hope you' Pardon me, 
for not ſtaying longer with you; I have a great 
deſire of cultivating a ſincere Friendſhip with 
the States, and therefore would ſhew their Mi- 
niſter that Reſpect, as not to make him wait 
one Moment for me. EIS l 

Trip. Will not your Highneſs invite the 
Ladies to the Ceremony ? I believe they are 
good frisky Girls. $ | 

Sir Will. If the Ladies would diſcover who 
they are, I ſhould be very willing to have 
their Company this Evening; but I dare not 
invite Strangers, becauſe the Ladies I have 
already invited, are Women of nice Virtue. 


* 
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Ara. Why then we {hould not be very good 


Company for them, for we are three arrant 


Strumpets. e | 
Miſs Molly. That ply about the Streets. 
Miſs Nanny. And have Lodgings on the 
Blind. key. | OO” 
Trip. Upon my Word, your Highneſs may 
invite em; by Candle-Light, they'll look ve- 


very much like Modeſt Women; there is not 


any one Creature upon Earth ſo like a modeſt 
Woman, as a Harlot. 5 


* 


Sir Will. Sir, you muſt pardon me, I have 


ſo much reſpect for Araminta and Lady Home- 


bre#s Family, that I ſhall not affront 'em in 
ſo vile a manner. 5 Y 
Ara. Ha, ha, ha, if thoſe are your Virtuous 
Women, I think we may make as good Ei- 
gures as they; two of 'em are my Relations. 
Miſs Molly. And the other is my Relation. 
Miſs Nanny. We are generally together, ve- 
ry ſeldom aſunder. 


Trip. Lookey there, I told your Highneſs 


there was not that great diſtinction as you 


would imagine. 
Sir Will. Sir, I know what I can anſwer; 
I never mind what a Vizard ſays; ſo Ladies, 
I thank you for your Viſit, and hope youll 
Pardon me, Buſineſs mult be done. 
(Exeunt Sir Will:am Cheatley and Sevelle. 
Ara. We have ſatisfied our Curioſity, and 
ſo our Buſineſs is done, come Girls, let's Home 


and Dreſs for this mighty Entertainment. 


* 


| Trip. 


—_— — 
— 
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Trip. Well Ladie:, ſhan't I know your 
Lodgings, I muſt come and chaffer with you 
about your Journey to Paſſav. 

Ara. No Sir, fince we can have nothing to 


ſay to the Prince, we ſhan't take up with one 


of his Domeſticks. 

Miſs Mol, No ſince we're refus'd by the 
Maſter, we ſcorn the Man. 
Miſs Nanny, We diſpiſe you Fellow. 

(Exeunt Women. 
a Trip. Sure the Gipſies have found out who 
am. | | 


Intrigueing Foot men always meet reproach, 
Either within, or outſide of the Coach. 


End of the fourth A C T. 
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ACT V. 


CCC 
Enter Lach Homebred, and Mrs. Sevelle. = 


Mrs. Sev. 22 but your Lady ſhip muſt, 


there will be no Body there but 
your Ladyſhip's Family and mine, and his 
Highneſſe's Officers. 
dy Home. I am not fit to ſee Company, 
theſe wicked Girls have ſo raiſed the Vapours 
in me, that all the Harts- Horn and Sal-Velati. 
le, 1 have ia the Houſe, will not lay them a- 
ain. | 
, Mrs. Sev. Oh Madam, you muſt forgive 
them; *tis only an innocent Frolick. 
Lady Home. A Frolick ! and Innoncent! 
give me leave Mrs. Sevelle, that no Frolick 
can be Innocent. 


Enter Araminta, Miſs Mall and Miſs 
Nancy. 


Ara, Oh fye Aunt ! how | u have 
been a . ong 
Lady 
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Lady Home, You Diſobedient Minxe's Tl! 
Pummel you, how dare you ſtir out of my 
Doors ? nay, out of my Sight. | 
Ara. Nay, nay, hold, hold, my dear Vira- 
go Aunt, hold. (Aſide to the Girls) Lay it 
all upon me. ; 
Miſs Molly. Why Madam, my Couſen put 


* 


us into the Coach, and ſaid you would be long 


a Dreſſing, and we ſhould drive round Stephen: 
Green the whilſt, and ſo ſhe bid the Coachman 
go, and fo we wen'. | 
Miss Naz. And ſo Madam, we cry'd out, 
and fo Madam my Couſen laugh'd, and bid 
the Coachman drive faſter, and fo the Coach. 
man he laugt'd and drove faſter, and ſo I told 
my Couſen that your Ladyſhip would Swoon 
away, and your Ladyſhip would. beat us, 
and-ſo your Lady ſhip would turn us out of 
Doors. ä * 
Miſs Moll. And ſo at laſt, by main force, 
and threatning to Cry out, we made her come 
back, but I hope your Lady ſhip, will not let 
us be ſerv'd ſo, no more. Fe. 
Lady Home. Upon my Word, Couſen, I am 
very angry with you, I knew the poor Girls 
dare not be undutiful, how could you do ſuch 

a Naughty Trick ? 1 e 
Ara. For no other Reaſon in the World, but 
to fright the filly Sluts; well, you have bred 
i Aunt, but it is meer Naturals; I really 


* 


them 


beleive, if a Man was to ſpeak to them, they'd 
fall in a Swoon ; but come, Mrs. Sevelle tells 
me, we are invited to Sup at the Prince of Pa- 

ſau's 
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ſau's, where we are to drink Poſſet, and throw. _ 


the Stocking; we'll pull of our Hoods and 
Scarfs, and dreſs for ĩt. Now Aunt, are 
you putting on your Prudery Countenance ? 
bur poſitively you ſhall go. + 55 19300 - 

Mrs. Sev. Ay, pray Mrs. Araminta,. make 
her go; his Highneſs will break his Heart if 
you ſhould not come ; therefore PI 1 
Madam go. od 2 

Lady Home. Well, "notwichflaliding my 
Reſolutions, I find I muſt be prevail'd upon: 

Mis Mol). (aſide) So, 'then our. _ 


are over. Fes 


Miſs Nancy. This will be a Night x Mirth: 

Ara. Now you are a good rowardly Aunt; 
and I love you for it. | . 2500 

Mrs. Sev. Pray dear Lady make Haſte, for 
the Ceremony waits for you only. 4 62 

Lady Home. Nay ſince we muſt go, don't 
let's beRude, make Haſte and Fur * ſelvis 
in order Girls. 

Ara. Oh, we'll be ready for you in a Mo- 
ment. Exeunt. 


f 


Enter K/pr/ey and Shred. VM 

Ker. Come, let us make haſte, or the Ceres 
mony will wait for us. | 

Shred. What you ſay Neighbour, ſhall al- 
ways have weight with me. | 
Ker. My poor Wife is ſo overjoy'd at my 
good 8 that ſhe can ſcarce contain 
her Joy within Bounds; but ſee yonder comes 
155 3 this will be. News: ro him, ba 
cauſe 
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nn 


cauſe you know, he would give no Credit to 
the Matter. | 
Shred. No matter for that Neighbour. 


Enter Welldon, Trueman and Sir Bullet Airy. 


Ker. Your Servant Mr. Welldon, we thank 
u for the Caution about your Letter, tho 


as 


it had like to have been the Ruin of us all; but 


that Storms blown over, for you muſt know 
the Ambaſſadour is arrived, the Marriage is 
to be perform'd this — by Proxy ; 
Shred and TI have been putting fifty fine Live- 
ries to make up, our Fortunes are made 
for ever: I have order'd printed Bills to give 
Notice that all my Goods are to be ſold, for the 
Prince has provided for us both very Nobly. 
Mell So Traeman, now pray how are we 
to anſwer this Matter, for ought we know all 
theſe poor Tradeſmen, will be ruin'd by this 


Plot of ours. 


Trae. I grant you, tis now high time to diſ- 


cover the whole Affair. 


Sir Bullet. Waſte me, there's no carrying 
this matter farther. 

Well. Tam ſorry Gentlemen, that I ſhould 
be the Author of ill News: but fo it muſt be. 
This Prince of yours, is a vile Impoſture of my 


making, as theſe Gentlemen can Witneſs. 


True. Upon my Honour it's true. 
Sir Bullet. Flux me, if it is not Fact. 
Rer. What a cenſorious Town is this ! oh 


dear, if you did but know the Prince, Gentle- 


men as well as Mr. Wardrobe-keeper _ 
" x | (- -- WM 


Heels, and I hope 
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and I, you would never give ear to theſe en- 
vious Reports, I beleive within this half Hour, 

J have heard twenty vile Stories of him, but 

Lord Sir! We have ſeen the Preſents the Am- 

baſſadour brought, we have kiſs'd her Picture, 

and are going to be merry over the Ceremo. 

ny and the Supper. 

Well. That Picture was drawn for a Siſter. 
of mine, the pretended Ambaſſadour, is no 
greater a Perſon than my Footman Trip. 

Shred. Why then he has Triyd up all our 
he*ll be hang'd, for he is 
a footy Fellow, will you believe me Maſter 
Welldon, I could have almoſt ſworn *twas he, and 
methoughts that I knew the very Butron-holes 
of his Coat, to be Button-holes of my own. 
Stitching. Ol 

Well. He has one of my Coats on, you 
made it yourſelf, I told you at the three Tuns, 
that if you truſted this ſham Prince, at your 
own Peril be it. on 

Ker. It is very true Mr. Weldon. 

Shred. Nay Mr. Welldon, we can't ſay it was 
Ill done of you, but we are undone that's 
certain. 6 

Ker. We muſt give immediate Orders, that 
the Liveries may not be made up, if they arc, 
I. muſt break and run away. | 

True, Mr. Kerſey, I think my felt oblig'd in 
Honour to pay whatever Damages you have 
ſuffered upon Account of this Plot of ours. 


Ker. Mr. Trueman, you are an honourable 


Gentleman, 1 hope I ſhall lick my ſelf Whole 
5 D d as 


_ 
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that my Mouth waters after him, I will run 


— ———— 


— 
* . 


as to this Day's Affair, but to my Sorrow be it 


ſpoke, I was five hundred, Pound. deep with 


him before, g Ae 
Well. But how could you that are a ſober 


* 


diſcreet Tradeſman, be ſo impos'd on? 


Ker- Why really Sir, Trading is very dead 
and my Cloaths lye ſo long in my Shop, that 


I am aſham'd to ſee em, and fo upon that 


Account, we are willing to truſt any Body, for 
it looks as if we had a brisk Trade, and keeps 
up our Credit amongſt our Neighbours, and 
when a Dunn preſles me for Mony, it is a 
good Anſwer to tell him that Lord ſuch a one, 
and Sr. John Thing-em and Mr. Whadicalam, 
are prodigiouſly in my Debt, and ſo J get rid 
r 7 | 

Shred. And ſo we ſtitch up one another, and 


do but ſo ſo at the beſt. 


* 


True. Well, ſtop here, and do your ſelves 
what Juſtice you can upon this Fellow, for 
now I hope you're ſatisfied he is an Impoſtor. 

Sr. Bull. Death's Head repreſent me, if he 
is not a finiſh'd Raſcal, that can out of any 
Plot, form ſomething to his own Advantage. 

Well. Indeed now's your time to ſecure him 


and get what you can of him. | 
Shred. I believe we had better ſtay till after 
Supper, for it is fo pure that it makes my 


Mouth water. 


Ker. No no Neighbour, dont let us fill our 
Stomachs that way. | 


Shred. Nay, I ſtomach the Matter ſo much, 


and 


=) 


— 
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and fetch Mr. Shoulder Dab, and the mean 


while do you watch; and fecure the Door, 


Well. Perhaps he will have ſome Trick or 
another to get from you. | 


Traut. But dont part with him, withoilt good 


Security. | | Wo. 
Ker. Tis a damn'd Baulk upon us, I have 
been wiſh'd Joy by all my Neighbours, and 
now ſhall become their Laughing-ſtock, ah! 
the Devil take his Courtiſie, Surveyor Ge- 
neral. 5 | „ 
Shred. Nay Neighbour he has in a parti- 
cular Manner made a General of you, but 
come let us unrip him. | Woes, 
Kr. Gentlemen your moſt humble Servant 
for ought I know, If I can get fairly off this 
Matter, you may have done mg more Service 
in the way of Trade; than ever yet was done, 
it will caution me to know very well whom 
T truſt: | 
Shred. Ay, truſt me ſo it will 5 
hae Exeunt Kyrſey and Shred. 
True, Come now for Aramzinta, 
Sir Bull. You ſhall ſee how prittily I will 
impoſe upon the old Woman, and court her 
Daughter before her Face. „ 
Well. There will be ſome Diverfion in that 


| truely, Ha! is not that Araminta's Foorman. 


Enter Araminta's Footman croſſing the Stage, 
True. It is, John is your Lady at Home. 
Foor. No Sir, ſhe's gone to ſup with the 


Trat. 


„ 


Prince of Paſſau. 
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True. Death, Hell and Furies, we have by 
our pretended Plot, drawn her into the Mouth 
ofa real one, He has got her into his Clutches, 
and perhaps will force her to a Marriage, for 


he cannot be ſo ſtupid as to imagine, that the 
* Princeſs of Paſſau is fo ridiculous, as to throw 


her ſelf away on him. 
Well. Nay if he has Foil'd us at our own 


Weapons, I ſhall think he deſerves the Cha- 
racter of a pritty Fellow. 


True. If he ſucceeds with Araminta, how 


Miſerable {hall I be! | 
Foor. My Lady Homebred, and her Daugh- 


ters are gone with her. 


Sir Bullet. Perhaps the Raſcal has a Deſign 
upon my Miſtreſs. Come let us goin a Body, 


and ſeize upon our Houſhould-Goods. 


Well. Nay, we are engag'd to undeceive 
every Body in this Affair: Did the Ladies go 
out of Curioſity, or were they invited? 

Foot. Mrs. Sevelle came with a formal In- 


vitation from the Prince; would you have me 
attend you Sir? : 


True. With all my Heart John, perhaps we 
{ſhall have Occaſion for you, come Melldon, 
you mult lead the Way? for you are to unra- 


yel the Plot. 


Sir Bull. Ay, the Cataſtrophe lies at your 
Door now? and ſplit me into lean Men, it I 
dont think it will be a comical one. 

Well. Well Gentlemen, it ſhall end like a 
Comedy I warrant you, if Araminta is not mar. 


ried already, we will force her to a Wedding 
before the Farce ends. Sir Ball. 


4 . 


. Pg 
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Sir Ball. Which will end the Farce indeed. 
True. And make me the happieſt Man on 
Earth i: s 5 
Mell. For a Month or two, till vou recover 
your Reaſon, and then you will have time 
enough to reflect on your Conduct. 

True. Lookey Welldon, if ever I repent, or 
wiſh my ſelf unmarried, may I become your 
Laughing ſtock. ; | | 

Well Which you will moſt certainly be very 
ſoon. | 
Sir Ball. Come, prithee let him get her firſt, 
walk off. — 

True. I go on the Wings of Love. 

Well. I on the Feet of Friendſhip. 


Exennt. 


. 


Enter Shred and Kerſey, Shoulder-Dab 
and his Bum Bayliff. 


Ker. Lookey, you are to goe in with us as 
a couple of our Friends, that we have broyght 
to ſee the Ceremony; which we will let em 
go through with, before we diſturb 'em, then 
tap the ſham Prince on the Shoulder. 
Shred. And lay his Father by the Heels. 
Should. It ſhall be done as you defire, I 
will carry him off alive or dead, either I ſup- 
poſe will ſatisfie you. 
Shred. Yes, I fancy he will as well fatisfie 
us when he is dead, as now he is alive. 
Ker. I beg there may be no Blood ſhed. J 
had rather lole my Mony. 3 


' Shoulder” 
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Shoulder. Sir we ſhant murder him, till he 


brings things to Extremity, and then you 
know the Law muſt be execute. 
Shred. And if you kill him, we may be cx- 
ecuted too, and faith I had much rather ſee 
the Law hang'd than my ſelf. 
Shoulder. Sir, I am not to be taught my 
Buſineſs. 


Shred. No really, I believe you have it by- 
heart. 
Ker. Well come on, good Luck attend us. 
Shred. Ay, or we ſhall be broke in ten Days. 


Exeunt. 


Enter Sevelle with 'a white S!aff, leading in 
Lady Homebred, Araminta, M/s Molly, and 
Miſs Nancy; Mrs. Sevelle and her Daughter 

| following. 


To them Trip and Mr. Cheatley. 
Sev. That's the Ambaſſadour, Excellentiſſi- 


mo Wan Terrence de Turloe. 
Lady Home. I really don't love to be ſeen 
by Strangers. But pray is he a German Born ? 
Trip. No fair Lady, Iam of this Country, 
and therefore pick d out by her Highneſs, to 
have the Honour done me, of being ſent Am- 
baſſadour to his Royal Highneſs; it was her 
Charge to me, that all the Ladies of his Ac- 
quaintance; ſhould be invited to the Cere- 
monial, for I ſuppoſe Ladies, you have been 


inform'd that I am this Night to Wed the 


Prince by Proxy. ; 
we ra, 


ey 20 


— — 8 


Ara. It is the News of the Town Sir. 
Trip. Then that News ſhall. be confirm'd in 
a few Minutes, Sir (To Cheatley) are all the 
Prince's Officers in waiting, now attending? 

Cheat. They ate expected every Moment. 

Sev, I have ſent moſt Worthy Sir, to haſten 
em 5 a 55 | 

Trip: (aſide) I want to have it over, for I 
am very Hungry, and I calt my Eye upon a 
Ham and Chickens, which I deſign to enjoy - 
in a plentiful Manner. | 


Enter Kerſey and Shred, with the tmo Bay- 
1 lifts. in Diſguiſe. 

Cheat. (aſide) Ha! what can thoſe Bayliffs 
mean in Diſguiſe! I fear ſome Affront is de- 
ſign*d againſt my Son; but I have one Stata- 
gem yet left, to get him off. 


Enter Sir William. | 

Sir Will. Ladies, the Honour you have 
done me is allmoſt as great, as that my Prin- 
ceſs has confer*d upon me. SELL, 

Trip. Ladies, this is his Serene Highneſs, 
William Pringe of Paſſau, Couſen-german-in 
Law to the Emperor. Nephew to the King 
of Poland. Brother-in-Law to the EleQor of 
Bavaria, and Arch-Contriver of the Royal- 
Empire: A Poſt Hereditary to the Van Cheat- 
leys ever ſince the Reign of Leopold VI. that 
Powerfull and moſt Invincible happy Empe- 
ror of the Romans. Rn? 5 
Sir Will. I might indeed Brag of my Anci- 
ent Family, but I have waved it all, and Li- 
ved till now as a Frivate Gentleman. Shred. 


* 
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Trip. WE: 1 kh 
Ker. (aſide) Why then let us make ſhort Il liffs 
Work on't and let the Bayliff do his Office: V 
Shred. Look'y tis my belief, we had bet- hav 
ter ſtay till after Supper, for I never ſaw ſuch 1 8 
an Entertainment before. and if we blow anc 


them up, there will be no Body to ſet down Wi 
the Victuals. SE LOS 

Trip (zo Sevelle) You muſt tell the Ladies, ing 
they muſt Kiſs the Pince's Hand, and Salute Þ fn 
me, as repreſenting her Highneſs. 3 

Sev. Ladies, one by one, Kiſs the Prince's a 
Hand, and Salute the Ambaſſador as repreſent- 
ing her Highneſs. N 

Lady Home. Molly, Nanny, don't Kiſs the 
Ambaſſadour, only turn the Tip of you Ears 
wards him. | = 

Miſs Molly. Yes Forſooth. 

Miſs Nanay. No Forſooth. 

Ara. Your Highneſs may remember, Things 
were upon Another Foot, between you and J, 
then you ſued for the Honour, which now be- 
longs to you, and I return with Pleaſure. 


(The Ladies Kiſs bis Hand.) 
As Araminta is Kiſſing of it. Enter Well- 
daoon, Trueman, and Sir Bullet. 


Aue. Death! I ſhall run mad, was ever any 
thing ſo mean! to kiſs his Hand! | | 


Mell. n 


en 5 


WJ 


/ 


i — —S 


A 


Well. Wee are to beg your Highneſſe's Par- 


don for our Intruſion, but the Noiſe of your 
Ceremonial drew us hither. 1 785 

Rer. (Aſide to Welldon) We have our Bay- 
lifs ready, they are in the- Room here. 

Well. (Aſide) Let them not execute, till we, 


have expos'd the Cheat. 


Sir Will. Gentlemen, you do me Honour, 
and *tis for my Grandeur, to have ſo many 
Witneſſes by upon ſo ſolemn an Occaſion. 


Cheat. (Aſide) T like not Welldon's Whisper- 
ing Kerſey, my Heart miſgives me, they have 


ſome Mine layd to blow us up, I muſt watch 
him. 
Lady Home Children ſtand cloſe to me, if 


I get well out of this publick Company, TII 


make a Vow never to (tir out again. Bleſs 
me! how the Men ſtare at my Daughters 
come on this fide of me. 


True. (To Araminta) I am ſurpriz'd to meet 


you here Madam. 
Ara. Now might I tell you the ſame Thing, 
but poſſitively I hote repeating your Words; 


and fo pray don't Talk to me, there's People 


enough in the Room to force your Diſcourſe 
to. 

Well. Fye Araminta ! how can you uſe the 
Man Ill, who is every Moment in Agonies 
for your Welfare ? perhaps, you know not the 
Hands you are fall'n into, we are come to Reſ- 
cue you, the Sham Prince, is a Notorious 


Cheat ; and his Ambaſſadour there, my Foot- 


man ; you'll fee him Arreſted very ſoon by 
7" "Wi thoſe 
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thoſe Fellows, who are Bayliffs in Diſguiſe; 
the Story is too long to tell you, but in all b& 
man Probability, the Deſign of drawing you 
hither, was we ſuppoſe to force you to a Mar- 
riage. NY \ e296 "TOY ae 
= This is amazing Villany ! 11 1 
Cheat. (aſide) Say you fo Sir, and have you 
Banter'd us with a Plot of your own, Il try to 
Counterplot you. (Exit Ch. 
Trip. Lord Chamberlain Sevelle, tell the 
Gentlemen, who I am. 1 38] 
Sev. This is his Excellency Terrence Van Tur- 
loe, Ambaſſadour from the Pinceſs of Paſſau, to 
his Serene Highneſs. 2 <AI179! 
Sir Bullet and Trueman Salate Him, and 
-  Welldon. LTD, 
Trip, (to Welldon,) Sir I believe, 1 have ſeen 
you Some where. Was you never in Germa- 
ay ? | ; 
Mell. (aſide) Come Sir, your Reign is very 
ſhort ; you muſt appear as my Footman again, 
for Reaſons which I ſhall tell you. 
Trip, (aſide) For Heaven's Sake Sir, don't 
come to a Concluſion yet; let me Sup, and 
get Drunk as an Ambaſſadour, and then I 
don't care if I do Wake as a Footman. 


Sir Bullet. The Fellow looks ſo very Majeſt- 


ick, that Waſte me, if I can ſcarce keep my 


Counterance. Come Melldon, put the Fellow 

out of his Pain, and ſend him to his original 
Nothing. | | 

Sir Wil. (to Trip) Come Sir, if you pleaſe, 

we will begin the Ceremony, the Prieſt waits 

in the next Room. . 


— 1 
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Mell. And there he may wait till Dooms- 
Day, for we are to inform you, that you are no 
Prince, and your Ambaſſadour there, is only 
my Footman in Diſguiſe, you are impoſed 
on your Self, ſince which, you have moit hor- 
ribly impoſed on others. 1 
Lady Home. How ! no Prince ! ob Dear, 
I wiſhmy Daughters and I, were at Home a- 

ain. | N 
e Sir Ballet. I deſire dear Lady Homebred, 
that I may take you iato my Protection. 

Lady Home. Your Servant Sir. 
; Miſs: Nancy. How! is he no Prince! now 
methiuks Tlookat him again, he has not one 


bit the Air of a Prince. 


Miſs Molly, Methinks, I'm Sorry he's not 


one, *twill put my Mother into ſuch Agonies, 


that She'll hurry Home, and we ſhall have no 
Dancing. | ; yam 8! 
Ker. (to Shoulder. Dab.) When Mr. Welldon 
winks ſerve the Writ. 
| Shoul. I will do it. | "ug 
Mrs. Sev. What can this mean ! Husband, 
I fear we are all ruin'd and undone.  .. 
Sev. Nay, if he's no Prince he has made a 
Devil of me. | 
True. Your Highneſs ſeems a little Dumb- 
foundred. | 
Sir Will. (afide) I know not what Anſwer 
to make em; where can my Father be gone! 


I tear we are all very near a, Goal. (aloud) 


Treaſurer Sevelle, where's my Father? Gen- 


tlemen I believe it is not uſual for People to 


come 


on 
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come and inſult a Man in his own Lodgings, 
perhaps you may pay dear for this Uſage- 
Trip. (afide) Ah that he had but Spirit e- 
nough now, to ſtand in the Story till Supper 
was over, how deliciouſly ſhould I live. 
Axa. Your Highneſs, looks diſcompos'd and 
diſorder'd, perhaps you are willing we ſhould 
withdraw. | bY 
Lady Home. Oh by all means, let's be gone 
Couſe . | | 0 
Sir. Mil. No, I beg Ladies you would ſtay 
and ſee me vindicate my ſelf, from the Al- 
perſions charg'd upon me. n 
Sir. Bull. Split me into lean Men, if he does 
not carry it on with an agreeable Air of Im- 
pudence. TS 
Ker. (to Shred) Come, I long to be at him. 
Shred. Nay, he can't get from us, and fo 
we may come at him. * 


Enter a Meſſenger. X 
Meſſ. Is this Sir William Cheatley's Lodgings. ( 
Sir. Will. I was he Friend. ] 
Meſſ. J am ſent by the Council Sir, who 
now are ſitting, to inform you, they have re- 
ceived Letters from the Miniſtry of England; 
wherein you are ſtild, William, Prince of Paſ- 
ſa; J am ſent to ſummons you to Council, 
where they will diſcover the Contents of their 
Letters, which very much concern you, — 
Sir my Orders were to bring you away with 
ed. 8 
i Will. Now Gentlemen, it will ſoon be 
l known 
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known who! I am, and thoſe that have put 
Tricks on me, will meet with but ſcurvy Uſage; 
I know not what time the Council may keep 
men but I beg Ladies you won't ſtir from 


nn till you hear from me; come along Sir. 


Exit with the Meſſenger. 

Vl. This i is amazing. 

True. I am all Confuſion. | 

Ara. This, Iraeman, muſt be ſome ccalous 
Fancy of yours, he muſt be the Man * ap. 

ars to be. 

Sir. Bull. Skeleton take me, if I give my Judg- 
2 of him, till he returns from the Coun- 


I (to Shred) We are unlucky 


| Neighbour, that's certain, hearkey Mr. Shout- 


der: Dab, ſneak off, I would not have you ſeen 
for a thouſand Pound; We have ſtrangly baul- 
ked theſe Bayliffs. 

Shred. Tis — they have bely'd the Prince, 
what if you and I ſhould ſneak up to the 


_ Caſtle, and hear ſome thing more than we 


know already. | 

Ker. PIl follow you 

Shred and Kerſey Exeunt.. 

Lady Home. This is a very ſtrange Turn. 

Trip. Is your Honour plea'd to determine, 
whether I ſhall act longer as an Ambaſſador, 
or muſt I trip and put on my Livery. 

Well. Death and Hell! we are Certainly im- 
pos'd on, there's no ſuch Perſon as the Prin- 
ceſs of * 5 


Trae. 


* 
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True. You ſee Araminta, what Troubles we 
bring our ſelves into to ſerve you, and yet you 
prove cruel and deſpiſe me. Gs 

Ara. P'ſhaw, is this a place to talk your hi- 
deous Love in, if you have any thing to ſay to 
me Sir, you muſt attend my Leve. 

Well. Come Araminta, make an end of this 
ſilly Affair, the Prieſt waits in the next Room, 
let him give you a Caſt of his Office, 


Lady Home. Upon my Word Couſen, the 
the Gentleman adviſes right. * 


Miſs. Molly. ( aſiide to Sir. Bullet) I hope we 
ſhan't be diſappointed, and ſince there's every 
thing ready provided, we ouglit to make ſure 


of one Wedding. 


Sr. Bull. («fde) A pritty Plot faith; Plc 


follow you. | 

(/ Molly ſteals out, Sir. Bullet follows her.) 
Lady Home. Come Couſen, reſolve what 
you'll do, for I muſt be gone, it's late, and I 
hate theſe publick Entertainments. 85 


| Enter Shred and Ker/ey. 

Ker. Oh dear Gentlemen and Ladies, we 
are all ruin'd and undone, there's no Coun- 
cil fitting, nor no Prince to be found at the 
Caſtle. 

Shred. No, I fear he was prim'd and load- 
ed, and is gone off. | 
Sev. What are we to be allarm'd every half 
Hour, in this Manner. 


Shred. We are like your Bank-ſtock, Je 


2 


are either rifing or falling. Well, 
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Well. I was well aſſured '*twas all a Trick. 


4 


Enter a Saylor. 1858 
Sayl. Mr. Sevelle, I was order'd to deliver 
you this Letter, from a Gentleman who this 
Moment took Boat at A4ſtor's-K/zy, in order to 
go on board the Yatch for Exgland, I ſaw her 
under Sail, and by this time ſhe's out of fight. 
Sev. I begin to ſmell a Rat, (reads the Su- 

perſcription ) 1 
To our Truſty and well Beloved Trea- 

ſurer and Lord Chamberlain, Sevelle. 

. ( opens the Letter reads) 
OVERAIGN Powers often do things out 
of the way, which appear whimſicl' to their 

Sub jects, but I charge you all upon your Allegiance, 

not to cenſure my Sudden Departure, as an Act of 

Folly, Indiſcretion, or Trick; For I had received 

certain Information, that the Government would 

ſeize me, ſome People having told them I was the 

PRETENDER; had I been catch'd T ſhould haue 

been beheaded immediately I ſhall ſtay a few Days 

at St. James's, to concert Meaſures, and I think 
you will hear no more from me, till I am ſettled 


in the Kjngdom of Sicily, which I now tell jou, 


I am declar d Ring of. 
| \ TOURS. 


WILLIAM. 


My Father is with me; Excuſe me to the 
Ladies and Gentlemen, and eat your Supper and 


be merry. 


Trip. 


ern 
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Trip. Ay I like that Poſtſcript mightily. 

Well. Well, nothing but Madneſs could 
make this Fellow ſo ridiculous. 

Sev. Well go thy ways, thou art a Preten- 
der I am ſure, be it known unto all Men, 
that I am bubbl'd out of a thouſand Pound. 

Ker. I five Hundred. 

Shred And I, Five and Fifty, 

Sev; But come Ladies and Gentlemen, Sor- 
row is dry, ſince you have been ſome ways pre- 
judicial to us in your Conduct, you muſt 
ſtay and eat the Supper and comfort us in our 
AMictions. 

Trae. With all our Hearts, and there we 
will conſult how to heal up all our Sores. 

Well. Ay Trueman, you are bound in Honour 
to aſſiſt *em. 

Lady Home. Oh dear! where's Miſs Molly. 


Eater Sir. Bullet and Miſs Molly 


Sr- Bull. Here, and pleaſe your Ladyſhip. 
Lady Home. Bleſs me, how came yon out 
of my Sight. Wk 
Sir. Bull Meagre catch me, if we han't been 
committing a comical Joak, I am ſure your 
Ladyſhip will laugh, he, ha, ha! you muſt 
know, the Prieſt in the next Room, impatient 
for marrying ſome Body, catch'd hold of Miſs 
Moll, and I, faith i can not tell it for Laugh- 
ing, ha, ha, ha! Do you my dear, 
Miſs. Molly. Why and pleaſe your Lady ſhip, 
he married us. 
Lady Home- How! married you! 
Sir Blla. 
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Sir Bal. And waſte me, if 1 had gone with 


your Ladyſhip, he would have done the ſame 


thing by you, ha, ha, ha, for he is a very co- 
micat Dog. 

Lady Home. Perhaps Sir Buller, that might 
be'more proper. 

Sir Ball. For you, but not for me, top my 


Digeſtion. 


Lady Home. This isa Trick upon us. 

Mrs. Sev. Then, you keep us in counte- 
nance, for we have all been trick'd 

Mell. Come Araminta, ſince Writings are 


drawn, and every thing agreed on, let 


Trueman ſee how this comical Prieſt will ſerve 
you. 

Ara. Come Aunt, to keep you in Humour, 
and Couſin Molly in Countenance, I don't care 
if T do conſent. 

True. Thus on my Knees let me receive 

Ara, On your Head you mean ; prithee 
none of your Fuſtian to me, if we are to pla 
the Fool, let it be in Private, keep your fot 
Things to ſay to me then. to Sir 
Bullet, and his Lady, and to my * Aunt, 
who for all her prudent Management, could 
not keep her Documents. 

Sir Bullet. We have indeed overeach'd her 
Ladyſhip ; but Conſumption Seize me, if! 
don't prove a Man of Honour. 


Well. Trueman and I, will be Bound for his 


good Behaviour, but come let us be witneſs rv 
the Wedding. 0 


Ff 
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Sev. And then let it be a Night of Joy, for | 


Neighbour Kerſey and Shred, we ought to 
rejoyce, that this 1 . _ —_ 2 — 
us quite; we were ſtrange , 
bp and his Father. , N ww f 
Ker. We have been very much impoſed on 
and ſhall be the Laughing-Stocks of the Town 
for one Month till a new Wonder ariſes. 
Shred. He took Meaſure of our Underftand- 
ing, and I think he has fitted us. 
Well. Come Lady Homebred, every one 
ſceem'sto bear their Loſſes with Philoſophy but 
Lady Home, I have Philoſophy enough to 
know that a Thing that's done, can't be un- 


done ; but the looſe hoity toity part of the 


World, will redicule my Conduct. 

Ara. And ſo they would have done, if this 
Thing had not happen d, why Nancy, will ſerve 
you the ſame Trick very ſoon. | 
Mell. Rather than She ſhould do a diſobedi- 
ent Thing, I would ask my Lady's Conſent. 

Ara. Say you {0 | why then 'tis a March. 

Miſs Nancy. J have long had a Kindneſs for 
Mr. Wellaon, but dare not give him any Encou- 

ragement, leaſt my Mother ſhould beat me. 

Lady Home. Well, for all my Care, I find 


they will do what they pleaſe, and now I 


will diſcover a Secret to em, their Fortunes 
are at their own Commands, and they may 
doe what they pleaſe with 'em. L 


Miſs Melly. Which thing we have known, 


ever ſince we wore Bibs and Aprons, Wich 


Was 
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was the Reaſon I did what I pleas'd with 


* 


mine. a 


Well. We all haye been Pretenders here to Night, 


Bat he that moſt was ſo, got the moſt byt. (Atty 
The World's a 2 where Fools and Rnaves muſe 


Ruaves will Impoſe, and Fools believe each Fact 
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By Colonel ALLEN. 


D to have been ſpoke, but came 
too late 


” O U RClemency has rais'd our Author's Heart, 

1 On Buskins now he ſtruts, aſſumes a Part, 
Far diff ring from his former ane rac Way, 

In tragick Strains, he undertakes to day; 
For all his Confidence, I let him know, 
A Tragedy was more than he could do. 
I told him what he enterpriz.d was hard, 
Preſumptions in a Greek or Ih Bard, 
A Sophocles was only fit to tell, | 
How Oedipus, and injur'd Ajax fell, ® ' 
Th Peplojes, of mn they Men and ene Kings, 
Were Sounds too bir or bumble trembling Strings. 
What need you for a Tale fo high to go, 
Said I, have yon not Robinſon Cruſoe, 
There 1 full Perfection flow. 
Such a Dramatick is the fam'd De-Foe. 
Can't you the truſty Friday imitate ; 
There's an accompliſh'd Miniſter of State. 
Then for a Hero, without Senſe or Fear, | 
1 
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There's William Atkins , fits you ta a Hair, 
For he the ſilly Rogue repents at laſt, 
Marry s the Blouze, after ſix Children paſt; 
And then an Epiſode of Salvages, . 
Who ſing and dance, and love all under Trees; 
Diverting Cannibals, men- eat ing Men, 

Who fight to eat, and eat to fight again, 5 
Five plump black Girls, truſt, ready to be roaſted, 
Were Whip unty'd, and preſently were toaſted, 
Brave lucky Jades, Things then were finely carry d, 
Half dead wit h Fear of | ſpitting, they were marry d 
Theſe friendly Hints I gave, but t would not do, 
Full of him ſelf, he would his own purſue, 
Reſolves to ſhow a Monarch of your own, 

Who holds alone from Jupiter his Throne, 

His Rule of Life does from his Paſſions draw, 

Not aw'd by Prieſts, nor terrify'd by Law; 

A \Popiſh Prieſt he ventures to expoſe, : 


Who ſticks at nothing to diſtreſs his Foes, 
Thanks Revolution, we have none of thole, 
For ſuch outragious Plagues we're not in Pain, 
They're to be Brod in Moſcovy or Spain. 
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PROLOGUE 
F pßoke by Mr. Giffard. 


| Written by Mr. Shadwell. | 
F diſtant Climes, each ſcribling Author brings; 
A Race cf Heroes, and a Race of Kings; 
And in ſoft Numbers humbly does implore, * 
To Act his Murders, on this boarded Floor; 
His Rebels, Virgins, Heroes, all muſt Dye, 
To grace ſome Conqueror in his Tragedy. 
Be he a Roman, Greek, or Perſian Born, 
Thus Forreion Stories, do our Stage Adorn. 
8 Our Author tries, by Different Ways to pleaſe, 


And ſhews you Kings, That never croſs'd the Seas. 
He brings to View, five hundred Tears ago, 
Heroes nurs,d up in Slaughter, Blood and Woe: 
Kings, that Govern'd with an Arbitrary Sway, | 
And ſlaviſh Subjects, born but to Obey. 
' When Brehon | abs cord reach the Subjects Life, 

And none but great Ones, dare ſupport the Strife. 
Then Nature ſhow'd em in their ftrongeſt Paſſions, 
When each King Govern'd by his Inclinat ions. 
When Church and Clergy, were the Monarchs Tools, 
And who op pos d their King were reckon'd Fools: © 
Learn then Tem thoſe unhappy Days of Tore, 
To ſcorn and hate an Arbitrary Power. _ 
To Praiſe and Love thoſe Laws that male you Free, 
And are the Great Bullworks of your Liberty 
Adore the Prince who rules by milder Sway, 

)- And like good Subjects, Lawſully Obey : 

All Tragedies this Moral ſhou'd Obſerve, 

The beſt of Kings does Fad deſt Deſerve. 
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EPILOGUE 


Spoke by Mr. GRIFFITH 


Written by Mr. Shadwell. _ 


0 thank my Stars, the Buskin Tale is paſt 
And. all the Dead, are come to. Life at laſt; 
Fuſt now I heard the Kings and Princeſs ſay, 9 


They hoped to Live, to Die, anot her Day, 
Provided you Reſolve to like the Play. 

Our Poet ſwears, by all that's Great and Good; 
No more he'll dip his Hands in Humane. blood, 
It is his firſt Effort in Tragick Strains, 

And knows not how it came within his Brains, 
It is a vile Ill-natured Thing, to keep, 
Such Things in Plays, as Kale the Ladies weep. 
For when 4 Female puts on ſower Faces; 5 
She looſes 75 of her Airs and Graces. 

But give her ſomething that will make. ber Smile, 
Oh! how ſhe Conquers, how ſhe does beguile : 


Now, tis obſerv'd, our Friends two ſtory High, © 


Do always Laugh, when other People cry, 
And murdering Scenes, to them are Comedy. 
The Middle Region, ſeldom mind the Plot, 
But with a Vixard chat, of you know what, 
And are not better d by the Play one Jot. | 
8 N But 
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But you great Judges of the Pit, who come; 
In Order to be ſent with Pleaſure home. 
Are lille the Water» Mam that looks two Ways, 
Tou fiuſt obſer ve the Luilios, then our Plays. 
Mah them you pleuſe your Eye, with us your Bun, 
Anti ouulil ne ulm Keep thoſe Fair Ones here, 
pole Shoals of priity Fellows would appear. 

To you bright Nymphs, who in that Circle ſit, 
ho with a lack can Govern all the Pit: 

Bid em be to our Author*s Writings kind, 
Bid em be to his Faults a little Blind; 

Do but ſay ſomething in the Man's behalf, 
And Faith when next he writes he l mate you Laughs 


* 


EPILOGUE 


By HERcuIEs Davis Eſq ; 


Defign'd to have been Spoke by Mr. 


GrirriTH, if all the Perſons in the Play 
had been kill'd. FO 


W H A T, are they all deſtoy'd, pray Jook around, 
Can none to ſpeak the Epilogue be found. 
Not one by Jove ! Hey day Ihen I muſt try, 
How far will reach my Stock of Poetry. 
So then, let's think No! I ſhall want no Time; 
For ſuch a Scene as this, will teach to Rythme. 
| And thus I do proceed. 

The Poet has to pleaſe you, done his beſt; 
But to keep one alive, had been a Feſ., 
For if he had done that, both He and TI, 
Conceiv?d you'd call the Play, a Comedy. 
That is not all the Thing, that brings me here, 
But that poor Charles is lying in Deſpair, 
And will be ſoon as dead as any there. 

Unleſs bright Nymphs, who in the C ircle ſit, 
Command ſome Mercy from Th' adoring Pit. 
For well we know, to you they Homage pay, 
And none but you their biteing Tongues can ſway: 
Love is the thing, will hardeſt Hearts ſubdue ; 


Which 


= 
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they will come all alive again for the Benefit of the 
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Which makes us thus, apply our ſelves to you. 


8 


To you bright Charmers of the blooming Age, I 
. Who ev) Creature round you can engage * 


To you, who in your riper Tears can move, 

And thaw an Icy Stoick into Love. 

To you we humbly ſue and thus complain 

Be you our Friends, the Pit were ſure to gain, 

They are juſt what you make *em ſtill we find; 

They never can be, when you ſmile unkind, _ 
Going off he returns and ſays. _ 
Provided you will be here on Monday Nig he, 


Author. 
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Femme 


Sees 
Dramatis Perſonx. 
| 2 pr: tg King of L Mr. Rovers: 


Dermond, Mac Morough King 7 My | "Y 


do NN 


of Leinſt er. | 
Srrongbow, Earl of Chepſtow. Mr. Layfield. 
Cothurnus Son to Dermond. Mr. Elrington. ] 


Auliffe O'Kinaude a Faith. 4 
ful Friend of Dermondss. 

Maurice Regan. Dermond*s 
Friend and Favourite. 

Catholicus Arch-Biſhop of 


Mr. Mat ſon. 
Mr. Gillferd. 


7＋ Mr. Vanderbank. 
| uam. | 
artagh, Forſterer to Eva. Mr. Dogherty. 
P Gare —— Mr. Degherty. b 
| Guard. coo Mr. Watſon. + 
III Guard. III. RaphElrington. 
SSS e . 
Ne 8 * 


Women. | 


Eva. Daughter to Dermond. Mrs. Gifford. 
Avelina. Daughter to Rocherick. Mrs. Moreau: 
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KING of CONNAUGHT, 
OR THE 
Diſtreſs'd PRINCESS. 
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Enter Maurice REGAN. 


Hus far my Royal Maſter's Orders, are 
Obey'd, all his Subjects; groaning under 
Ketherick's Tyranby, are Yerning fos:” 

Their Lawſul Prince, and wiſh with longing Hearts, 
To Proſtrate themſelves, and fall before him: 


1 have nothing more to do in State Affairs, 


But will unbend my Mind, and give it up 
To Love; and ſee the Object of my Heart's 
| 72.4 Deſire 
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Deſire, appears, full of her Native, and - 
Her heavenly. Charms. guoms 


Enter. E VA, Dreſs d like a Shepheraeſs. - 


Eva. Welcome; my Father's Faithful Friend 
and Mine. .- 
I have peruſed the Letters that you ſentt. 


And with a Heart o*rewhelm'd with joy, am glad, 


To find great Henry, that Godlike Man, 


So good as to eſpoule, our Monarch's Cauſe: 


Keg. Your Virtue would engage the Gods, tobe 


| The King of Leinſter“s Friend, your Prayers are 


heard. | 
Eva. In your moſt tedious Abſence, I have been 
A conſtant Gueſt, to this poor homely Cottage, 
And with my Tears, and Prayers, ſpun out my 
Time. 
Rotherick, the Cruel King of Connaught 5 _ 
Hated by Gods, and Men, offer'd Rewards ; 
To thoſe who found me out, and brought me to him; 
But by Repeated Miracles, good Heaven, 
Saved me from his Tyranny, my Forſterer, 
The faithful Man, oft with his aged Hands, 
Has drove the Savage Kerns from off his Land , 


And guarded me with wakeing, watchful Eyes, 
Many a long cold and bluſtering Winter's Night. 


Reg. The poor Man's faithful Care, ſhall be 
rewarded: 

Oh my Charming Eva, what Thoughts had ; 
Who not only loved you as my Princeſs , , 
Bur as my Angel, and the Saint to whom I pray'd, 
When your cruel Father, only ſo to me, by 
Lay'd his Commands upon me, to attend 
Him to great Henry's Court, the gaudy Sight 
Could not divert me from the Thoughts of you, 
Amidſt the Gold and ſparkling Diamonds 


The well burniſh'd Helmet, Barbered Horſes ; - : 


Glittering 
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Py 


2 


| Kine of ConnaucurT, Ge. 275 


— — ——— * 


Glittering Equipage, and fawning Courtiers, 


Nay ; amongſt a Multitude of Engliſh, 


Welſh, and Norman Beauties, I could paſs along: 
And neither lend an Ear, nor caſt an Eye; 
Indulging all my Senſes and my Thoughts, 
On you, the Object of my Soul's Defire. 
Eva. Sure then, there is a ſympathy in Love, 
For when I've try'd to drive you from my Thoughts, 
And liſten'd to the Shepherds awkard Tale : 8 
My Attention ſtole from him by Degrees; 
And ne're would leave, till center'd all on you: 
But tell me pray now, what theſe Strangers are? 
My Father has engag'd to fight his Foes. | 
Reg. A Warlike Race of Men, they Britains call, 


Mixed with ſome Engliſh Archers moſt Expert, 


Who gain upon your Father's Enemys ; 
Like Forty Floods, upon a level Sand, 
They like a Torrent came, and drove down all, 


And Wexford, ſoon ſurrender'd to their Mercy, 


Your Father, to Reward their Warlike Care; 


At once gave Fitzſtephens and Fitzgerald: 


Two of their Chiefs, as by Agreement made; 
That City, and two Cantreds adjoyning. 
And to oblige the noble Earl of Chepſtow, 
Your Royal Father as King of Leinſter, 

Has beſtow*d on Henry of Mount Maurice, 
Two Cantreds, Situate between thoſe Towns; 
Of Waterford, and Wexford near the Sea : 

The Earl with all his gallant followers, 


Are with Impatience ſoon expected here. 


Eva. But when they have conquered all our 
Enemy's, W 
Perhaps they'll then attack my Father's Friends, 

And ſo in Time, make Slaves of all this Iſland. 

Keg. The Men are gallant Men, and make 
ome Show 

Of Virtue, and n good Natute; 


4 Their ' 
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Their Country ſeems, more civiliz'd than ours; 

With Arts and Sciences, they poliſh all 

The rude, - the wild, ungovernable Crew. 

No 8 Princes there, dare take up Arms, 

Or by a lawleſs Force, pretend to Right:  * 

One mighty Monarch Governs through the Land, 

He takes Advice indeed of all thoſe Men, 

Who are by long Experience made moſt Wiſe 

His conſtant ſtudy is his Peoples care, 

They are his Servants, Children and his Friends. 
Eva. Regan, Your Zeal for Strangers knows 
- no Boundss if ty 4 | bes I 

You have forgot you were in Treland born, 

Where pure Religion by St. Patrick taught: 

Is ſtill kept up, with a becoming Zeal. _ 

Here we are govern'd by Nature's Dictates, 

Not by diſſembling Art, which teaches Men 

To Act, quite oppoſite to what they think 3 

Wiſdom makes Hypocrites, Nature makes none. 

Perhaps with artful Engines made for War? 

Thele Strangers may ſtrikeTerror through the Field; 

And ſo afright my Father's Rebel Subjects: 

Who Conſcious of the Injuries they have done, 

No doubt in dread of him, will fly be fore them; 

Bur when the Hibernian Spirit's rous*d, 

Theſe Strangers, will not be ſuch mighty Men. 
Reg. Your Pardon fait eſt Princeſs. | ne're meant, 


By prailing of theſe Strangers, to take off 


Any Glory from the Heroes of my Country, 

I know at once, we act what Men dare do; 

And always juſtifie, what we think Right: 

Bur our miſtaken Zeal is led away, 

Without our Wiſely weighing of the Cauſe, 

Or why ſhou'd the Tyrant Rotherick, thus purſue; 
And dive your Father from his Native Throne, 


Force him to ſue. to Strangers for their Aid; 


To Hire them with his Lands, to ſhed the _— 
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Of thoſe; he once did call his Faithful Subjects. 


Eva. Rot her io is revengeful, and ambitious, | 
Tho' he pretends, my Father was the Aggreſſor, 
And much I fear they have been both to blame, 


What Murders does a Tyrant's Will invent, 


How inſolently de they Lord it or'e. 

The greateſt part of the Creation; ig a 

And yet a Feavour ſhakes them, and they dye, 

And crumble into Duſt, and Aſhes, like 

The pooreſt, and the meaneſt of their Subjects. 
Reg. Theſe are too melancholy Reflections 

For us, whoſe buſineſs ſhou'd be Love. | 

My long and faithful Services to your Father, 

Will Embolden me, to ask you of him. 

Before your Exile, you have of't confeſt, 


A loving and a tender Paſſion for me. 


Eva. And you as of't, have triumph'd or'e my 
- Weakneſs, - l 
And with ſuch ſtrange aluring Ways ſo wone, 
My tender, weak, ungarded Heart. | 
It heaves and throbs, and trembles at your Name, 
And makes my Mind, ſubſervient to it's Laws, 
And will not let me think-of ought but you. 

Reg. You Gods, how exquiſitely bleſt am I! 
1 envy'no Monarch, fear no Rival; 
Nor would I quit my Intereſt in your Love. 
To be the greateſt Thing I ever ſaw, 


That's the Britiſh King in all his Glory. 


Enter MorTAeH her Forſterer. 


| Mor: Oh doleful News I doubt you are betray'd, 
My Cabin is beſet with fifty Horſe, ©. 


They ſay King Dermond did Command them here 
To fetch away his Royal Daughter Eva. 


But too much l fear, they come from Rotherick. 


. Regan. Oh, curſt Fare! the Tyrant has betray d us; 
Death is not half ſo Terriole as he. Eva. 
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"Foal deſpiſe your Fears, neither he nor Death, 

Can once be dreadful, to a noble Soul. 

Remember Regan, you're an Jriſh Man; 

And whether Life, or Death, behave as ſuch. 

This Dagger is rhe Guardian of my Virtue, 

When that's Attackt, my Life's not worth myCare: 

To Dye in ſuch a Caule, is Nobly brave, 

Death is Freedom, whilſt Life is for a Slave. 


Enter Autnges O KixNAupz. 


Speaks as he Enters _ 


Nin. TY mr well the Doors, Pl ſearch the Cabin 
Through. 


Reg. You'll not ſearch far, before you find your 
Prize; | 
But you muſt call more Help, before you pain her, 
This Sword, will make you buy your Conqueſt dear. 
Mor. * Pinceſs ſhan't be your s, till we are 
Dea 


Kin. The Princeſs ! oh you Gods |; chen is ſhe 
Here? 


Reg. Pleaſing Surprize! my deareſt beſt of Friends, 
Moſt noble Princeſs Auliſfe O' Kinaude, 
Your Father's faithful Friend, and Counſellour. 

Eva. | hope you left my Royal Father Well. 
Kin. In a good State of Health, and full of Friends, 


Strong bow, Earl of Chepſtow, with two Hundred 
nights, 


And a numerous band of gallant Sohdives, > 


Princeſs, was from your Royal Father ſent; 


Were met near Waterford, by Leinſter's King, 
The Engliſb furiouſly attack'd that City, 
Enter'd the Breach, ranſack'd the Place, and flew 
All thoſe they found in Arms, except Reginald, 
And one Ophelim, Prince of Decies, whom 

They have impriſon'd, this Pacquet faireſt 


are: 


; - Gn 


B —— 
I have obey f his orders hitherts, „ ents 
But now, oh joy] muſt wait for your Commands. 

Eva. (Reads) “It is our Will and Pleaſure, under 


« Care of our faithful Counſelour A4ul:fe. O- 
4 RNinaude, that you ſtrait repair to our 

« Royal Court at Furneſs, where you will 
Not only meet your loveing Father, but the 7 
“ Earl of Chepſtow, to whom I have betroth'd you, 


| (She Speaks) I've read enough to drown my Peace 


Of Mind for ever. | | 

Reg. How (trangly is her Countenance perplext 
Something in that Letter, much diſpleaſes her, 

I fear co gueſs, what Horror it contains. 

Kin. And if your Royal Highneſs, ſo thinks fit, 
The ſooner we ſet out upon our Journey, © 
The ſafer it will be; a hundred Horſe, © - 
From the Mountains, chis Morning we eſpyd, 
And the Country People has inform'd us, | 
Two hundred more, are ſcouring of the Roads, 


The Tyrant Rotherick, now begins to fear 


The Engliſh Power, which he once diſpis d, 

Is drawing all his Forces to the Field; 

And does deſign, as he has given out, 

To give your Father and the Engliſh Battle. 
Eva, Death ! Horror! and Deſtruction! ſeize us 

dann | | 

I curſe the Hour, fince firſt theſe Stangers came. 

They will enſlave us ſoon, at leaſt thoſe Fools, 

Who are in Love, with the ſimple thing call'd Life. 

I'm ready for your Journey when you pleaſe | 


Thoſe Monarchs ſtill are Tyrants to me, 4 * 


W bo would command my Will, and force me to 


A Deed, which ſhocks and ſt abs my very Nature. 

Obey our Parents, tis a harſh Command, 

My Faiths already given, well what then, 

How will theſe Contradictions both agree, . 
| Deat 
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Death ends the Argument, and ſets me free. 
Ar. Will not my faireſt charge, give leave for 
<7 3: MeV, | | 107 © £1 
To attend you to your Royal Father. 
Then when your — lodg'd, under his Roof, 
Imay contentedly come home and Dye. 

Eva. My Father will I hope take care of you, 
Heaven is my witneſs honeſt Mortagh, 

With what reluctancy 1 leave this Cabbin, 
When I go from hence, I go from happineſs, 
To be Wretched, Great, and Miſerable- 

Mor. Say not fo, my Royal Miſtreſs, Heaven 
Has in ſtore for you a thouſand Bleſſings. 
Which Day by Day, it will pour down upon 
: 3 © YOUs 7 | 

Reg | hope the Letter from your Father, does 
Not contain ought that can diſturb your Breaſt. 

Eva. It does contain enough to ſhock us both, 
Upon the Road perhaps Þ ll tell you more. 

Reg. Too well I gueſs the Trouble it muſt give 

us. 

Eva. Come Sir, lead on to Death, or to my Fa- 

ther. OE. | 

Kin. If the Enemy attack us, it is Death; 

For none of us will Live, and part with you. 
45 f b ht | (Exeunt. 


S. CEN E draws and diſcovers RoTHERICK 
CaTHOTICus, a2 Guards. 


Rothe. What have we no Intelligence to Day? 
No Stangers, nor no Leinſter Men brought in? 


Cat ho. Several Parties of your Horſe, and Foot, 


Whole Orders were to croſs the Shannon, 
Are Hourly expected back my Leige. 
Ret ho. Tis well, but if they bring not Priſoners 
with them, | 


Thoſe 


my 


ners 


hoſe 


| : \ _ 
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Thoſe who command thoſe Men, ſhall ſurely die. 

I Rother:ck Oh Connor, King of Connaught, | 

Will make the Nation tremble at my Sway, 

And force each native Slave, to drive away 

Theſe Vagabonds, theſe Strangers, from our Land. 

Well my good Catholicus, have you perus d. 

The Copy of that Grant 2 ſent to be ſign'd, 

By that moſt mighty Lord, of all our Church, 

Infallible and never erring Pope | 

Adrian the fourth, and ſince that confirm'd, 

By Allexander's Bull, to give my Land 

Away to Henry the Engliſh King. 

Now by St. Patrick, who was a greater Man, 

Then ever fill'd your jugling, Papal Chair, 

I ſwear revenge on all the Romiſh Tribe. 

Would thou have done ſo, hadſt thou been a Pope? 

No! I know thou durſt not Who gives the Prieſt 

The Power, he pretends to have on Earth ? 

Is it not your King; and pray now, who am I ? 

Your Spiricualities of Tuam, a 

Are not worth much, without my Subjects Gold. 

You talk of Heaven, but you covet Barth, _ 
Cat ho. Far be it from my thoughts, to diſobey 


My Royal Maſter's Will; we know our Church, 


Our Lives, and all we have, center in you. 
And we of Ireland, have never own'd 
The Pope's Supremacy, or Power here; 
For from St- Patrick, to this preſent time, 
Our Church has always, ſtrenuouſſy oppoſed him. 
Rot he. Or there ſhould be no Churches, through 
my Realm. „ ON 
What uſe have I for Prieſts? except their talk 
Can keep the wild, unruly. Mob in awe, 
And give a Sanction to my Kingly Actions. 
Cat ho. land my Clergy are at your Devotion: 


Rothe. Or they would live but flaviſh; wretched 


Cat bolicusy 
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been, — oy _ thy Worth; 
And think a mi y'Vertue i in thee; ei 
3 in ought, my Wilt; 8 
Thy Zeal has never been impertinent, | 
Nor puſh'd it {elf between me and my Pleaſures : 
Thy Knowledge is too great, to think that Kings, 
Are tyed to Rules, like other Mortal Men. 

Oh! how I would cruſh a Fellow that ſhould fy, 
His Liberty, or talk of ſelf defence, 


Property, or ſcan the Actions of his Prince : 
Thou ſhould Excommunicate the ſaucy Save; 


And doubring char thy Curſe would not take Place, 


This Javelin ſhould puſh his Soul to Hell. 
A Noiſe wit hout. 
Catholicus, go learn from whence that Noiſe. | 
atholicus goes to the Door and ret urns. 
Catho, My Leige, the Guards are leading 
Dermonds Son to Death, according to your late 
Commands. 
Rothe. Call back the Wretch, 1 PI ſee him &er he 
Dyes. 
(Cathdlicus g. goes out and returns with Cothurnus) 
Catho. Bring him near the King. 
Rothe. Bring him nearer yet. 
Cothur. Ba \ Joel Tyrant, when my Thoughts 
were fixt 
On future pleaſing Joys, and things above; 
Why wouldſt thou make me think of Hell and thee? 
Rot he. So you'r prepar'd to die, your Mind is calm, 
and you forgive your greateſt Enemies. 
Cothur. Mankind I can forgive, but thou'rt a 
Devil. 
Rot he. Am Iſo? that Devil ſhall torment thee 
then. 
Catho. For ſhame, you talk not like a dying Man, 
Nor know not the Reſpect to Majeſty. 
Cothur. Call ſt thou that Pageant "Wrerch a King? 


He 
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He is a Rebell with a Tyrant's Power; 
And has uſurp'd my Father's lawfull Right. 
His Life has been, one Scene of Wickedneſs, 
Rapine, Lewdneſs, Murder Paricidez _ | 
And thou his fawning, pious, ceinging Prieſt,  _ 
With your exalted Hands, and turn'd up Eyes, 
Can firſt confefs and then abſolve him for it. | 
Catho. So pleaſe your Majeſty, ,tis time he dies. . 
Rot he. Let him talk his Glats, *twill ſoon be run; 
Cat ho. He rails againſt the Church, no Prieſt of 
Shall give the Wretch a Chriſtian Burial. (mine 
Cothur. I ſhall go to Bliſs, without thy Paſport. 
Thou Wolf, crouded into a ſheepiſh Cloathing. 
Cat ho. The people, are with Impatience waiting 
For the Execution, ſo pleaſe my Leige, 


The Guards may now conduct the Heretick there. 


Rot he. Hold, let me talk and reaſon with the 
Youth, | bret 
Thy Father it is true, was King of Leinſter, 
And had he govern'd well, might ſtill have reigne d; 
But you forget, he raviſhed © Rourk's Wife, 
Who was the Daughter of the King of Meath; 
Know you, that he plunder'd all the Country round, 
And forc'd O Neale. O Carroll and McLoughlin, 
To give him Hoſtages, which he deſt roy d; 
Whilſt O Borne and Daniel Prince of Oſſory, 
Amazed at all his horrid Villanies, | 
As all good Men ſhould do, deſerned him; 
At which the abandon'd Wretch to England flies, 
And humbly ſues, to Vagabonds and Strangers, 
Bringing the lawleſs Rout to murder us, | 
And for their Reward, gives them whole Cities, 
Notwithſtanding which, he ſues to me for Peace; 
And l, as good Catholicus can tell, | 
Took his Homage, but on theſe Conditions; 
That he ſhou'd diſmifs the Engliſh Strangers, 
Von his Son was ſent to me as an Hoſtage, 
h 1 i And 


Eci. Oh! have I found a way to Torture you, 
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And had he but perform*d, you ſhould have had 
My Daughter Avelina for your Bride; 
But he you know, has broke through all his Oaths, 
And let the Britiſh Stranger you call Strong bow, 
Wich his Rebell Rout, invade and plunder Meath. 
] did upbraid him for his Breach of Oaths, 

And threatned, if he kept not well the Peace, 
That you his favourite Son, ſhou'd lofe your Head, 
His furly Anſwer was; He would proceed 

To conquer Conn oug ht, which the Villain claim'd 
As if it once had been his ancient Right, 


For which baſe Act of his, you ſuffer Death. 


Eser Avelina. 


Ave. Oh! dread Sir, recall your horrid Sentence, 
And let nor that brave Youth, be puniſh'd fo; 
By your Commands, I gave him up my Heart, 
And you declared I was to be his Wife. | 
Rothe. Go too; my Mind is altered, that*s enough 
for you. 
Take back your fooliſh Bauble of a Heart, 
And carry it with you to a Nunnery. 5 
Ave, To Death moſt willingly, Par ſurvive 
him. : 
Rot he. Ha! what ſays't thou? Death! die, and if 
ou dare, 
I make you live, and live in Torture too, 
That rebell againſt your Kinę, your Father. 
Cat ho. It is a crying, roaring heavy Sin. 
Perhaps a Nunnery and Penitence, ES 
With Store of Faſting, may waſh off the Crime. 
Cothur- Rotherick, forbear to uſe your Daughter 
- 3 8 
Pour all your haughty Vengeance down on me; 
Ic is a deuble Death to ſee her Tears. 


And 
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And bring your haughty Soul within its Bounds, 
[ have a Pleaſure yet to come; your Death : 


Had been a petty Vengeance to my mind. 
But you are deep in Love, and with my Daughter: 


Now by the Gods 


She Rraigh ſhall ſuffer Death before your Face 

And whilſt her trickling Blood is reeking Hot, 

I'le open all your Veins, to mix amongſt it. | 
Ave. Thou beſt of Fathers, deareſt beſt of Kings, 

That Sentence is the Thing I wiſh'd for moſt; 

My tender Heart, can never bear to ſee 

His inangl'd Carcaſs, thrown about the Streets; 

But whilſt I am dying, I may fix my Eyes | 

With eager Wiſhes, give a parting Sigh, 

And hope to mingle with his Righteous Soul; 

Above the unbounded Regions of the Air. 

Catho. She's raving Sir, and has not mention'd 

= 
One word of Paradiſe, and Purgatory; 
I dare pronounce, he's taught her how to Raile 


A ainſt the Mother-Church, and Pious Church-men; . 


were fit we purge her of her Sins before 
She ſuffers Death, mean while if he were Dead, 
She might be brought to own, her horrid Sin, 7 


Be penitent, and fo be made a Saint. 


Rot he. Well, it ſhall be fo, haſte and fee him hea 

And Avelina too ſhall fee him die, 

Cothurnus, tis your Father's fins have drawn 

This heavy Death upon your youthful Soul, 

He (old his Country to a forreign Yoke : 

Be ſatisfy'd in this, Vil ſeek him out, | 

And ſoon his groveling Corps, ſhal overtake PE: 
Ave. In pity to my tender Youth, forbear 

To blaſt his Soul, whilſt mine is bloſſoming; 
Cothur. How tender does ſhe plead, and would 
prevail, 


With 
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With any thing that's humane, but a Tyrant. 
Farewell my. ſofteſt, faireſt Aveliza, 
Death I can bear, but not the Sight of you. 
Cat ho. Make way there, and let the Priſoner pafs. 
Cothur. Farewell proud Prieſt, we two ſhall 
meet no more; | 


I ſhall mount up, whilſt you muſt fink below, 


Enter a SOUL DI EX. 


I Guard. My Leige, a Meſſenger from Leinſter's 
- - King, | | 
Is with a 1 come and brought this Letter. 

| The King opens the Letter. | 

Cat ho. The King is taken up with State Affairs 
You have your Orders, lead the Priſoner off. 

Ave. Oh cruel Man, *tis from my Fathers 
mouth | 
You muſt receive the Orders for his Death. 

Rothe. Cothurnus, for a Day or two your Life's 
Prolong'd, your Father writes me Word, he'll ſend 
Donagh, Abbot of Furnes to this Place, | 
To treat with me about the ſafeſt Way; 

Of driving back theſe Melſu, and Engliſh Men; 
Perhaps it is a Stratagem of his : 

To gain ſome Time, or may be to Surprize 

Some Fortreſs, or fome Caſtle in the Frontiers , 

Be it ſo, we can Revenge it ſoon enough: 
Catholicus, my Daughter is your Care ; 

If Dermond ſends us Peace, ſhe may Love on, - 
If not. 'tis fit ſhe bid the World Adieu: 

Guards, lead back Cothurnus to his Priſon. 

Cot hur. I thank you not, ſince Death's my Lot; 
Happen when it will, it ſhall be welcome. 


Cat ho. Perhaps my Leige, he is prepar'd to die: 
Kothe. If ſo Cat holicus, where's my Revenge? 


Exit. 
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To take him from a State of noiſe and Strife, 

And give him Happineſs beyond my own ; 

So from an Enemy become a Friend : 

A Monarch's made to Rule each petty Slave, 

To bid him Live, or ſend him to his Grave. 

Mercy. is for a vile Mechanick Soul, 


| No humane Paſſion, ſhould a King controul - 


'Tis Juſtice is the Rule, that Guides his way; 
And all is Juſt and Good that Monarchs ſay. 


Exeunt. 
End of the firſt ACT. 
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Enter DERMOND King of LEINSTER 
STRONG OW Earl of CE PSsTOw. 


= Y Informations are good Ime ſure, 
Strong- and you W-—; 
Have Dealings under Hand with Rotherick. | 
Der, Bp you not hear me ſpeak, Il tell the 
Fact 3-5 ET 
Cothurnus is my Darling only Son, 
The day was fixt for him to ſuffer Death ; 
I thought my Letter might prolong his Life, 


Till we were able to o'rethrow the Tyrant. 


Strong. Why was not I conſulted all this While? 
Come *tis unfair, it is deceitful, baſe; | 
And I, nor mine, have not defervid this Uſage: 
Did I from Ergland come, with Gallant Troops, 
. | To 
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To ſerve a Prince, wha would betray us a 


MS, 
l\ Now by St. George, and his bright Sword ! {wear 3 


__ EEC 


| It were a Deed, that would be Juſtify*d - 
To give you up a Victim to your Foes, 
And leave your Land, a Heap of Deſolation. 
| But why this mighty Care to ſave your Son? 
Is it conſiſtent wich the Agreement made? 
How can you fulfill your Sacred contract? 
Tis like you have forgot, that when you die 
Your Kingdom muſt deſcend to me, and that 
Your Daughter Eva was to be my Wife; 
"You put me off from Day to Day, Perhaps 
You do repent you of the Bargain made? 
I do not die for Love of her, nor all 
The paulcry beauties of your barren Land. 
Der. Believe the Word and Honor of a King : 
Each Tittle I'll moſt Sacredly perform, 
My daughter Eva is expected ſoon; 
The Moment that ſhe comes, the Prieſt ſhal tye 
The holy Knot, and ſo unite your Hearts. 

Strong. Till when 'tis fit a Guard be ſet on you, 
My Souldiers murmur, and my Friends give our, 
Your cut-throat Subjects, have contrived a Plor 

To Murder all of us, at Dead of Night. 

Der, Oh horrible! Rotherick has ſurely ſent, 
Some Traytor, to diſperſe the Seeds of Diſcord : 
Between your Troops and mine. 

Strong. It can not be 
You only are to blame, and gave us Caufe 
To be uneaſy, and miſtruſt you all: 
Deceitfulneſs, is very deeply Rooted. 

In each Corner of this wretched Ifle, 
Inſtead of Friendſhip, Charity, and Love; 
You plunder, burn, and ſacrifice each other: 
And ſtrive and fight, and gape for Revenge. 

Der. A horrid War, long Time has Plagu'd 

this le SEN 
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I'm Faint, I can no more. 
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And Right and Wrong, are to Confufion brought: 
Their lawleſs Paffions thirſting after Blood, 
Have even Depopulated all the Land. 
Nobility is no where to be found: 
The. bale Plebean, Lords it over all. 
Strong. Such is the horrid fate of civil War, 


Shame and Deſtruction, always Fall on thofe ; 


Who wel their Factions are the Cauſe of Strife. 4 


Enter Auliffe O Kinaude. 


Wounded, Leaning on his Sword. 


Der. What. means this Dreadful Sight ! my 

Heart miſgives me! 

Kinaude | What makes you Bleed! Where's my 
Daughter ? 

Nin. Death is not half fo Terrible, as what 

(If 1 have Life;) I have to tell you: 

As we were guarding onwards to this Place, 

By your dread Commands, Her Royal Highneſs; 


WR Party of two hundred Horſe, attackt 


Us in the Rear, ſome Miles we did retreat, 
Tho? a Pace, not much faſter than our Foes; 
My royal Miſtreſs, bid us face about: 

And force the Enemy with Souldier's Hearts, 


Much aſham'd to fee her Courage more than ours, 


Our Souls puſh*d forward to the War: 


At firſt we gain'd ſome Ground, and killed our 


Share, 
But being over power'd, they cut us down 
On the Field of Battle, all were left for Dead, 


Except the Princeſs, whom they carr yd off. 


Regan was wounded in our firſt Attack, | 
But when 1 ſearch'd the Field, 1 found him not: 
My woeful Story makes my \W ounds guſh our, 
(Dies.) 


Strong- 


oy 
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Strong. Der mond, thy Crimes have been of 
horrid Hue: | 
Or Heaven ſure, would never puniſh ſo. 

Der. Since it's Heavens Will, Ple try to bear it; 
To looſe my faithful Friend and Counſellor : 
Death with his Iron Claws has done the Deed, 
And no doubt, has robbed me too of Regan. 

But then my Daughter, that goes through my Heart; 

And pierces to my very Soul, Revenge, 

Revenge is all my Cry, and all my Thoughts. 

Strong. Now whilſt you're Warm, let's execute 

the Deed; 

And march with all our Forces to this Tyrant; 

Reſcue the Princeſs, from his Helliſh Arms; 

Or ſacrifice our Lives in the Attempt. 

Robert Fitz-(tephens, Henry of Mount Maurice, 

And Fitzgerald, wait impatiently for Orders 

On the Shanor's brink ; give 'em bur the Word: 

And Connaught ſoon ſhall find it ſelf o'rewhelm'd, 

With blood and Slaughter, (be honeſt to your 
Friends, | 

Intirely rely on them, be Firm 

And ſtedfaſtly adhere to what we ſay 

No Danger can alarm our noble Breaſts ; 

It is true Courage leads us calmly on: 

We're Heroes if we conquer, if we die, 

We'll die like Men. 

Der. Thy generous noble Soul 
Raiſes and animates my drooping Spirits 
Be witneſs all that's Sacred, here I ſwear. 

Juſt, and inviolably to perform; 

Each circumſtance of what I promiſed you; 
And at my Death, you reign ſole King of Leinſter. 
Could we but relieve my darling Daughter, 
Thejoy and Tranſport it would give my Soul, 
Would make me quite forget all other Grief ; 
But oh, I fear the cruel Tyrant's Will, 


May 
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May lead bim on to Butcher all my Race; 
My only Daughter, and my only Son. 
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Strong · Thete are but Words, lead on to Blows ; 
Leave Words to Women, if you'd cruſh your Foes, 


Draw tothe Head, with Zeal, the pointed Arrow, 


Raiſe the Javelin, bring forth the keeneſt Sword; 
And all the deſtroying Inſtruments of War: 
Let Skrieks and Groans, the Muſick of the Field, 
In one continued Clamour, fill the Skies, 
And cover o'er the Ground fo high with Blood, 
That Shoals of gafping, dying Enemies, 
May float, and ſwim about, upon the Surface. | 
Der. Thou Great, thou God-like ! more than 
Man, thou Brit ain! | ; 
When once my Soul knows Fear, or ſhrinks from 
Py | thee, : | 
May I become the abjects, Wretch on Earth. 
Oh could my Sword, but pierce the Tyrant's Heart, 
The Dog, the Villain, Monſter, Rotherick; 
Oh! how I'de feed, and pleaſe my juſt Revenge, 
And eagerly puſh on the Fiend to Hell. 
Strong. Lead on, let Fortune bring him to our 
View, and leave the reſt to us. 


We'll Crown our Heads with one: eternal Fame, 
And blaſt his Laurels, with perpetual Shame. 


Exeunt: 
SCENE a Priſon. 
Enter Avelina. 


Ave. This dark, this diſmal dead of Night, fo fils 
My loft, my tender Mind with fear and horror; 


1 {tart and tremble, at each guſh of Wind, 


Catholicus at laſt is gone to Sleep; 

May he Sleep for ever, dreadful Goaler, 

Moſt eruel Perfecutor of my Love. 8 
1 Ok 
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Oh my Cothurnus ! how my tender Heart _ 
Does beat, and throb, and bleed in your Behalf : 
Guard me you Saints, fince Virtue is your care, 
Reward my Love, and Conſtancy ; give me, 
Oh give me, to the Arms of that dear Youth, 
Who when he dies, will joyn your Pious Quire, 
And adda Luſtre to your Heavenly Glories. 
Why name I Death, I fear *tis ominous : 
My Nerves begin to tremble, and my Legs 
Refuſe to move, and lead me to the Priſon. 
Aſſiſt my Soul, ſhake off this Female weakneſs. 
Give me a Hero's Heart, a Hero's Hand, 
And all the barbarous cruelty of War. | 
Let me ruſh on, and beat down all his Guards ; 
Fly to his Arms, then be again a Woman p 
| Exit. 
Enter Cothurnus with his Sword drawn. 


Cothur. Take this Sword, and fight for Love and 
Liberty: 


Thoſe were his Words. The Slave was ſurely ſent 
By Avelina; this ſcroll of Paper, | 
Is the Pening of her lovely Fingers. 

Reads, | 


© Force through, I'll meet you at the Priſon Gate, 

© The filent time of Night, *rwixt Twelve and One. 

Then be it fo, the Guards are all aſleep ; 

But my retreat will never be ſecure, 

Without I murther all that are my Watch. 

Rotherick is a Tyrant, how can that 

Juſtify the murder of theſe Wretches ; 

b out with Labour, and with Duty: 

They are Innocent, and ſleeping calmly, 

Scarcely Dream of Wounds and Horror, Blood 
and me. i, 

There's ſelf Defence, *tis all I have to plead ; 

Oh no! my Avelina's waiting for me. 


. | - To 
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hs You Guardian Angels, who ore Men preſide, 
alf: Take care, and waft the Righteous Souls of thoſe, 
, Whom my poor Hands are forc'd to puſnfrom Life: 


Conduct them to that place of Harmony 
Where Bliſs and Happineſs; fill up the ſpace 
'e, Of great Hereafter, and 3 | 
The time draws high, then hardned be my Heart, 
That I may act the murthering, killing part. 


| (Exit. 
| (A Noiſe without, claſhing of Swords and crying out.) 
ls. I Guard. Treaſon, Murder, Cothurnus is broke looſe 
Has forc d the Doors, and will eſcaps. . 
(Groans are heard) 
5 Hard hearted, cruel Monſter, Oh? 
xt. SCENE the Fields. 
I. | g : N a 
” Enter Avelina. 
and > ann fs DIG 
| Ave. Oh my weak Heart, the-Noiſe points to- 
ſent wards me, | | 


And methoughts I heard them name Corburnus. 
Murder! what will this horrid Night bring forth. 


ate, Enter Cothurnus, his Sword bloody. 


Jne,  Cothur.' Who comes there? 
Ave. Tis I, tis Avelinga- 5 
Cothur. That's well. I've waded through a 
World of Blood : N EE . 
Pray Heaven that we pay not for it all. 
Come to my Arms my Love. 
Ave. With joy, I would partake of all your Fate, 
Can drag the load of Life, or go to Deatn. 
| Guard without crys _ | 
I Guard. Treaſon, Murder, Cothurnus is eſcap'd. 
Ave. Oh Heaven's, we're betray'd, whicher 
ſhall we fly 2 NA 
ou 8 Cot hur . 


% 


294 RoTHtrick O CON NOR. 


c 


— 


—_— 


Cothur. To Death my dear, tis all we have for 
| it now. Eo 
That Fellow narrowly eſcap'd my Sword, 
He knows I did ap, to take his Life, 


Ii.is therefore fair in him to puſh at mine. 


Without 
I Guard. This Way, Itrack him by his bloody 
Feet. | 
Cothur. Go hence my dear, it is not fit that you 


Should ſee me butcher'd by this Band of Soldiers. 


Ave. *Tis Death to part: Oh no! Ill ſtay and dye 
Before I'll run, and leave you here alone. 


I I wiſh that you would go away with me, 


A League from hence, | have a faithful Maid, 
W hoſe Mother will protect me for ſome time; 
Perhaps we ell meet an opportunity . | 
Of joyning Forces, from your Father's Camp: 
Cothur. To fave your Life, I'd venture any thing. 
Ave. For Heaven's ſake, avoid this Place, 
ler's fly. | 
Cothur. For your ſake, Iwill prolong my Deſtiny. 
| : (Exeunt. 


Enter Catholicus and Guards. 


Cat ho. Slaves, Villains, Cowards, fly and over- 
take em. | * | 
1 Guard. The Day begins to break, I ſaw a 
glimpſe „5 

Of two in haſte, who that way bent their Courſe. 


Cat ho. Fly then; who Kills them both, ſhall dye 


a Saint, * ( Exeuxt Guards 

III follow after, as my Legs will let me. 

= this, his Majeſty's alarm'd; I dye 

If they ars not ſecured, a woeful Night 
T*will be for me; I'm almoſt out of Breath. 
ES > 3555 Exit. 
Enter 


10 W 
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2 


KinG of Co NNAuRHT, G. 295 


Enter in haſte Cothurnus and 1 


Cothur. It is vain to Fly, the Camp's alarm'd, 


And yonders Light foretels the coming Day. 

Ave. The Morncomeson apace, and | grow Faint, 
Cothurnus, ſince you mult dye, take me with you; 5 
Or ſay you'll ler me run upon your Sword; 
How ſweet were Death, if you would give the Blow. 

Cotbur. Forbear, you know not haw you wound | 

my Soul. 
Be happy ſtill, and never think of me. 
Your Father, may have Bowels, and forgive, 


So ſweet, fo (oft, ſo kind a Thing as you. 
1 know my Doom, and I can die but once. 


Enter Guards. | 
I Guard, We'll fave the Princels, but the vn. 
lain dies. 
Cothur. Take back the Villain, III fell y. Hife 
full dear. 
1 Guard. Fall on, a horrid Death is his 4 . 
Ave. You Slaves, through me you come to touch 
his Life. | | 
I Guard. So be it then; we're bid to kill you both. 
Cet hur. Hold your murdering Hands, and ſays 
her precious Life. 
1 Guard. We'll ſpare her Life, if you give up 
your Sword. Re” 


If your ſo Cruel to deny her that; 


Her Death w in directly at your Door. 
Cot hur. Promile me upon a Soldiers folemnWord, 


You ſafely will conduct her to her Father; 


And I will leave my Body to your Merey. 
Ave. Truſt not their Cruelty; with Sword in Han 
You'll make your Terms, and may ſpin out your 

Doom. ; 

I Guard. Believe her not, you can't eſcape us now. 

Enter 
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Enter Catholicus: © Si 
Cat ho. Give me a Javelin, I'll kill the Body, 
And after put up Prayers to ſave his Soul. 
c Othur. Keep off, thou ſack of Sin, my Sword 1 
= , is ſharp. $11 10 
4 I hate the World, and would not eaſe *em of you 
= Ave. Barbarous Catholicus, no Bowels left, C 
* No drops of human Nature round thy Soul, | 
To fave two tender Lovers from the Grave: C 
Thus on my Knees, with watry Eyes I ſue. I 
Cot hur. Avelina riſe, diſdain to ſue for Peace, 
From one who is your mortal Foe and mine. 
You Coward Guards come on, I live too long. 
Ave. Cruel Cothurnus, could you ſay too long, 


* 


W hen Avelina was ſo near your ſide. 


Enter Rot herick and Guards. | 
| Rothe. Where is my Rebel Daughter, where 
my Foe, Th 
Who has fo bravely broke the Priſon Doors; 
And whilſt my Souldiers ſlept, with bloody Hands, 
Has calmly made his Way, through Death and 
Wounds. _ - 
I am a Tyrant, cruel and revengeful ; 
Becauſe I love my Country, and oppoſe 
The Man,. who gives up all his Land to Strangers. 
Guards, Hue him, Cut him, Mangle him to pieces : 
Hold, ſtay, his Father once I own'd a King, 
And he his Son, might have ſome Princely ſparks 
of Majeſty and Kingly Power about him. 
Raſh. Youth, I will forgive your late Offence ; 
Put up your Sword: Oh, were your Father honeſt. 
How. could I hug, and take you to my Boſom. 
Come hither Avelina, is it true Hrs 
That you have ſuch a Paſſion for this Youth ? 
Ave: At firſt, in juſt obedience to your Will, 
S 7 I ſtrove 
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— 


KING of CONNAuGHT, &c. 297 


1 ſtrove with all my might to like and love him; 
Since which, each Day my Love is grown much 
ſtronger. | ke 
Rothe. Why then it is a folly in your Father; 
To oppoſe a Love that is fo ſtrongly fixt : 

Come here brave Youth, and take her from my Hands 
( Rotherick takes Cothurnus and Avelina's Hands) 
Guards ſeize them both, I'll make them know my 

| Power : TI 
Go, let him loſe his Head immediately- 
No Words, Cat holicus go ſee it done. 
Catho. I fly to execute my Maſter's Will: 
Cot hur. Farewel thou Monſter, Devil, Villain, 
Tyrant. (Exeunt all but Rotherick:) 


Enter Eva and Regan, his Arm in a Scarf, 


and Guards. 


Rot he. Whom have we here? 
1 Guard, My Leige Dermond's Daughter is taken 
Priſoner. | 
Of all the gallant Troops, that did attend her, 
This is the only one was left alive: ja 
Rot he. You've done your Duty, and ſhall be re- 

warded. | 
*Tis plain 1 am a Favorite of the God's, 
The only thing on Earth, I wiſh'd to have, 
Was all vile Dermond's Race within my Power. 
By Heaven ſhe's Beautiful! her Eyes ſtrike Fire! 
And ſets my Soul, in a continued Flame. 
Lady, you are not half ſo much my Priſoner, 
As lam your's, my Troops have conquer;d you, 
That I may fall a Victim, at your Feet, 
Cothurnu,s Li is now within his Siſter's Power, 
He ſhall not Die, till ſne gives Orders for't. 


What gloomy Thing art thou, with down caſt 


Look ? 


Reg 


£ . 


n 
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Reg · Let it ſuffice, I'm Der mond's faithful Friend; 
An Enemy to thee, and all thy Race. 49 * 
Not he. Moſt courteous Slave! civil, and obliging, 
Aſſure your ſelf, I ſhall reward you for't, 
Some Days I'll ſtudy how I ſhall torment you: 
Till when, you Guards, let him be loaded well 
Wich Chains of Iron, till his haughry Soul, 
Is humbled fo, that he Speaks well of me. 
8 Know proud Tyrant, you and my Father 
have 1255 , 
A long Account, and you muſt pay for all. 
Rot he. Would I could meet him once, that we 
might Ballance. | k 


1 cut and mangte, all his foreign Slaves; 


And juſtly give him, what he moſt deſerves, 
Accruel ignominious ſhameful Death. | 
By Heavens! I'd ſtrip him of his Kingly Robes, 
And like a Felon, hang him on a Tree. 
Eva. Go meet him in the Field, as if you were 
A noble, brave, courageous Enemy ; _ 
Puſh forward, through the chickeſt of the Ranks, 
And dye if poſſible, upon the Ground, 
Your noble Heroes call rhe bed of Honour ; 
And fo avert theſe Judgnents, that muſt fall 
Upon the vileſt, baſeſt, worſt of Tyrants. 
Kot he. So ! ; FLEE 
Reg. No ſuch Blefhngs er'e can fall upon thee ; 
Tho art Nature's violent Convulfion, Dt” 
Made by Heaven's command, to ſhow the World, 
What-Ways'it has of puniſhing Mankind, 
When Wickedneſs doth call a Vengeance down. 
Rorhe. Guards, lead that Wretch unto the Verge 
of Life, ok | n 
Show Death, but give him Suſtenance enough 
To make him breath in ſpite of all his Threats, 
Catholicus, that Female is your Care. 
Preach off her Pride, and learn her to obey, | 4 
An 
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And reliſn well my arbitrary Sway. | 

Women like Coin, can never current be. 

Without their ſtamp'c with Glorious Majeſty. . 
4 5% FART a 1 Exeunt· 


Ea of the Second A CT. 
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Enter Rva, and Avelina. 


7 Ould I have wiſh'd a better Fate then this, 
TR To meet fo kind a Partner in my Sortow-; 

A Friend, a Priſoner, and a Siſter too. | 
Ave. Heaven began to pitty our Diſtreſs, 


And to our broken Hearts o'rewhelm'd with Grief, 


Hurryed down this Gleam of Joy upon us; 
But oh! my Tyrant Father is revengſul. 
And whillt that we are laying Schemes for Life, 
Perhaps has ſign'd the Warrant for their Dear hs, 
W hole Lives, can only make us wiſh to Live. 

Eva. My faithful Lover muſt be loſt for ever; 


My Father's Palace would be Woe to me. 
So far, is your's a different Caſe to mine, 


In loſing of my Brother: what you loſe, SET 
| e : By 


* 
— F 
— £546 657-4. a0 


WE 
8. 
* 
PY * 
OR, 


300 RoTHERICK O'ConN 


U 


By Time, and other thoughts, may be forgot. 
When I'm torn from my Regan, I muſt joyn 
My Hands with one, who is a Stranger born. 
To loſe the thing we Love, is Grief enough ; 
But horror to my Soul! what Grief is that? 
To wed the Creature, whom my Country hates. 
Ave. It is indeed a diſmal Heap of Woe. 


But Prayers and Tears, perhaps may ſet us free, 


And Crown us both with Love and Happinels, 
Eva. Hope is jthe ſickly folly of the Mind; 


Flatters, ſtupifies, andlulls our Thoughts to Sleep, 
And when the Danger comes, makes Cowards of us. 


The noble Soul dildains to wiſh and hope; 

But ruminates upon the worſt Events; 

Draw up fierce Reſolution to their Aid, 

And dares defy, what wordly Woes can bring. 
Ave. Your brave Heroick Soul, enlivens mine, 


And Fear and Trembling, Handmaids to our Sex, 


Are Strangers to me now, I've thrown them off; 
And fince I muſt dye once, I care not when. 


Eva. Wipe off thoſe Tears, and let our Goaler ſee, 


How much we do deſpiſe his haughry Threats: 
Laugh and redicule his Wracks and Tortures, 


Till Gall and vile Revenge, choak up his Throat. 


Ave. Catholicus, the vileſt Wretch alive, 
Blows,up my Fathers Anger to thar pitch, 


That in his Paſſion, Right and Wrong are drown'd. 


See where the Holy, Pious Outſide comes, 
Which is a Covering to the worſt of Men. 


a, * 
* 


„„ eie 
Cat ho. It is not ſafe to let them be together, 
hen Malice takes Poſſeſſion of a Female: 
It ſtrongly works, and brings forth dire Effects, 
-Ple wheedle out the Secrets of their Hearts: 
And then, as bound, betray them to the King. 
)( Aſide) | 


Ester Catholics. 


To 
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(Tothem) Peace wait on you both, if you are not 
gat Prayers, 5 
I fain would hold ſome ſhort Diſcourſes with you, 
+ Have you Avelina, weighed the good Advice 
I cordially, and like a Friend, this Morn 
Repeated to you? Are you ſenſible 
How much you have offended Heaven, and 
The King your Father ? in the Love of one, - 
That is to the Church and him, an Enemy. 
| Eva. Know proud Prelate, when your Lives are 
P> | oppolite* | 2h 
8. To what you preach and Pray, no one gives Ear 
To what you utter: Example leads the Way, 
And makes your Proſelytes, zealous and Sincere: 
But we abhor the Wretch, who in his Heart 
Has baſe Revenge ; with Goodneſs at his Lips, 
H ypocriſie and Cant, is rooted in you. -; 
c, Cat ho. From you, my Meekneſs can bear more 
; than this; 
I think I am in Duty bound, to hear 
, All the Scurrility you have to ſay; | 
When you have ſaid your worſt, I can revenge 
My (elf; upon your Brother, and your Friend. 
. Ave. Have you no bowels of Compaſhoa then? 
No tender Spark, abour your flinty Heart? 
Catho. Ves, perhaps I have; if I was right attackt: 
. But do you think that Fleſh and Blood can bear, 
To hear you talk, and rail, and be your Friend; 
1 own the Zeal I have, to ſerve your Father, 
Has often puſh'd me on, to do ſuch Deeds . 
As 1 have wept and pray'd and faſted for; — 
And executed Pennances, that would "EM 
Have made your tender Eyes ſhed tears of Blood®” ® 
Ave. You once I know did ſay, you were a Friend 
To poor Cat hurnus, and his mournful Cauſe; : 
But you of Late, have puſhed him on to Death, 
And ſhow'd a horrid aggravating Spirit, FF . 25 
| 5 5 at Po © 
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Cat ho. 1 grant you, when he charg'd me of a 
Crime, ;, 1 | | | ta © 
My tender righteous pious Soul abhorr'd, 
My Saint-like-ſhip, weuld fink into a Man, 
And think too much of Earth, and ſo Reſent. 
Eva. Is that the Rule of Faith which guides a 
Prelate ? ; 
You for your ſelf can humane Nature plead, 
And won't you then allow it to a Soul, 
With grief oppreſt, upon the verge of Life, 
Condemn'd to Die, for what they think unjuſt ? 
Then Nature makes her Sallys and reſents, 
Beyond the common Courſe of baſe Revenge. 
_ _ - Catho. I grant you, Life is ſweet, and worth our 
Care 
To thoſe who tremble at the Sight of Death, 
It is a good and comfortable Cordial: 
But we the Clergy, have our Wills reſign'dz 
And hate ſo much the Vanities of Life, 
That we are wiſhing, panting after Death, 
In hopes to ſhake of ſoon this mortal body: 
Ave. Father, methinks in you, it is 2 ſin to die 
When here on Earth you may do fo much good, 
A God-like, meritorious Act *twould be : 
To ſoften ſo my Fathers wrathful mind, 
That poor Cothurnus and my Eva's Friend: 
Might yet have hopes of Life in Spite of Chains, 
Oh! _ they'd bleſs, and praiſe, and thank you 
| 8 Kd 1. 
Eva. Why are the Clergy by our holy Church, 
So ſet apart from other Men, but that | 
Their Study ſhould be Acts of Charity; 
Their Lives a Courſe of one continued Good. 
To make the Laity in love With Joys, 
Above their ſordid humane Apprehenſions; 
That when they ſhall ſhake off this mortal clay, 
They may arrive amongſt thoſe ſolid Joys; 


y | Which 


„„ => 


Leaſt he ſhould reaſſume again the 


__ 
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Which all that own our Faith, are panting after. 
Catho. *Tis now you've found the way to rouch 
my Heart, 
I weep, and let me tell you'*tis a Sign 
Of tender Love, when e're a Prelate weeps- 
But ſee the King appears. 


Enter Rotherick. Br 
Rot he. I'm come Catholicus, to ſee how well 
You uſe theſe fair Ones, take heed I've noComplaint. 

Cat ho. Pm naturally compaſſionate my Leige: 
And much more fo, to Beauty in Diſtreſs. 

Rot he. Your Miniſters of State, who execute 
Their Royal Maſters will, ſhould be like them : 
And I thou knowſt, have tender thoughts about 

me, 
And puniſh but where Injuries are great; 
Revenge is then my beſt Prerogative : 
Say Avelina, have you taught the Princeſs, 
To have a better Notion of me now, 


Then when we laſt unhappily did meet? . 


Ave. The Princeſs. Sir is ſweet, is kind and good; 
And ſenſible of all the power you have; 82 
At firſt, Captivity ſhe could nor Brook, 
Which made her vent ſome Words that you 
thought harſh; ES 2 
But well Il know=—— | | 
Eva, (aſide) Take heed my Fair one, leaſt you 
ſay too much. . 
Ave. (aſide) His Temper now ſeems calm, and 
we perhaps; | 
May gain me Reſpite for your Brothers Life: 
And if you cannot joyn in all I fay, 
Let him ſuppoſe your Silence gives 


onſent; 


7 yrant. 
Rot he. There is a certain Haughtineſs, ſits round 


. | Her 
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Her killing, dreadful, ſparkling, pleaſing Eye: 

A Sort of Majeſty, which does foretell 

That all who look and gaze muſt be her Slaves; 

May I believe my Daughter faireſt EU? 

When ſhe declares, that your Reſentment is 

So loften'd, as to think your Rotherick, 

Your abje& Slave, is not ſo much a Tyrant 

As you in your Anger, have proclaimed him- 
Ave. (aſide) Now deareſt Eva, put on all the 

oman; | 


And you and I ſhall gain his Heart for ever. 


Eva. Rotherick you know, it has been my Fate 
Even from my Infancy, to've been Taught 
That you were cruel, lawleſs, and revengfull; 
The terrible, and moſt unhappy War : 
W hich has continued for ſo many Years, 
Between my Father and your ſelf, perhaps 
Has been a Motive to your Enemies; | 
To paint you lo, as you have not deſerved. 
But as my Mind's poſſeſs'd, you can't, remove 
The Prepoſſeſſion, but by acting ſo, 


As may convince me you are good and Juſt. 


The King of Leinſter, may have been a Foe. 
So baſe, and ſo ungenerous; as you 


Have had a Cauſe, which would provoke a Saint: 


And made your Blood and Slaughter, juſt and right, 


But ſay my Father, he has been to blame; 

N hy muſt the innocence of my Brother, 

Be made a Sacrifice, to your Revenge ? 

J would fain believe, that your Humanity 

Should you calmly think would fave his Life, 

That would be a King-like, God-like Action. 
Rothe, How her wards inchant me! I grow 

Enamour'd, - Min? 
Am ſhaking off, that haughty manly Spirit, 
That ſhould attend the Heart of Majeſty. 


- Avelina 
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Ave. Cothurnus, once twas thought, had gained 
your Heart, | | Mie Toes. 
3 We know King Dermond, by his Breach of Treaties 
Has plainly ſhown, he does difown his Song' 
Or ſure the Care of him, might have reſtrain'd 
His Troops from ſurther Acts of hoſtile War: 
Be you to him a Father Sir, and ſhow by. - 
| Your Mildnefs, the King of Leinſter's Cruelty. 
the Eva. And give the World a handle to believe, 
That you have acted on a Principle of Good, 
A View of Happineſs to all Mankind. | 
> Then you are truly Heavens Vicegerent here, 
. W hen your Subjects are your Care; each neighbour- 
ing King : | 
Your Friend, and ev'ry Action of your Life 
A publick Bleſſing, and a publick Gd. 
Rot he. Catholicus, with Speed go free Cothurnus. - 
Cat ho. I ſhall my Leige, that's from his Chains 
you mean; : : 
Not give him Liberty to go abroad. 
Rothe. 1 how dare you thus explain my 
Wi * , | f g 
And handle it as if it were a Text? 
Giving it your vile Interpretation; 
I Fly dull Prieſt with Speed, free him, fetch him here; 
it, f you expoſtulate, put on his Chains, 
Prepare to Die, and wait my Orders for't. 
Cat ho. I fly my Leige, (aſide) curſe on their fe- 
male Tongues, 
The Storm at laſt, is like to fall on me. 
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| | (Exit) 
Eva. You now appear, what Majeſty ſhould be; 
Great and Noble, yet kind and merciful 
W hilſt this Divinity is hovering round you; 
It Emboldens me, to be asking ſtill. N 
Kot he. The more you ask, the more you ſtill 
will pleafe me. 
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Eva. There was a faichful Servant taken with 


| me,, 5 | 

Who ſhares Cothurnus Fate, and lyes in Chains: 

If it ſo pleaſe your Majeſty, I beg . 

Regan may be releaſed, and ſhare your Favour. 

f Rot he. Fly Avelina, overtake the Prieſt - 
Tell him *tis my Will, that he brings Regan too; 

So I think my Royal Princeſs call'd him. | 
Ave. With haſty Wings of Love and Joy I go. 

WE | Eri. 

Rot he. You ſee fair Angel I am not that 1— L 
Your Father and his Miniſters, have painted me; 

I love my Country, and ſcorn that Prince, 

_ Whom ſmall Revenge for Injuries received, 
Can draw to act a Deed, which all good Men 
Abhor. The felling: of his Country | 
To the vileſt Vagabonds and Strangers, 
Forgive me Charmer, when my Zeal diſplays 
The horrid traiterous Folly of your Father. 

Eva. I can't defend my poor unhappy Sire | 
For that Act of his, for which Ive oft ſhed Tears : 
IJ have a Soul, that would not ſell 
The barren part of all my Land, to be 
Revenged of Millions of my Enemies : 

Bring in Strangers, to cut the Throats of thoſe 
Who are my Friends, my Children and my Subjects: 

h! you Saints, you Martyrs, and you holy Tribe, 

ho watch our Actions, and ſet down our Sins: 
Blot off this horrid Fault from out your Books, 
And give my Father a repenting Heart, | 

1 Thus in my Arms, let me for ever hold 

thee; | 
Thou Excellent, thou beſt, thou more than 
Woman :- g 
Oh! how the Touch of her inflames my Soul, 
Boils up my Blood, and ſets my Heart a trembling. 
Eva. Hold Sir let me go, you now grow 
troubleſome. Ts, | - Rothe- 


2 
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 Rothe. To my ſelf Vai fure, perphaps I'm fo to. 
She N ſhe heaves her Breaſt, ay now's the 
The crits the happy Moment's come: | 


We're all alone, and I muſt now enjoy her, 

May all her Sexes frailty's poſſeſs her, 5 
And all my Sexes ſtrength and Charms attend me- 
Eva. For Heaven's take let go my Hand, what 
mean you ? 8 | : 

Oh how I tremble ! would I wete gone from hence, 
My ſinking Spirits, bodes no good to me. 

Rot he. Know Eva, I admire and adore you: 
And muſt enjoy, or die in the Attempt. 
| =_ Ha, what ſays the Monſter ? am J. left 

alone „ 1 
With ſuch a wretch as would attempt my Honour? 

Rot he. Take care of what you ſay; you've raiſed 
Me to a pitch of Love, and Madneſs— Madneſs inay 
So get the better of my Love, that you 
May curſe the Day, on which you did refuſe me. 

Eva. Refuſe thee what! thou horrid Monſter ? 
Oh Saints! into what wreteff'd Hands Fm fall'n. 

Kot he. Come be not Coy, I want no Stratagem 
To heighten up my Love, I'm all Extaſie, 
Therefore ſtruggle not; but give up thy ſelf 
To an amorous Monarch who adores the. 
| Eve. Unhappy Virgin, where will my Sorrow 

end? VTV 
Let go my hands, thou baſe deteſted Villain, 
Help help, is no one near to give me help. 

Kot he. Forbear my dear, do not exalt your Voice; 
There's none that hear you, dare approach my 

Prefence, | oF 


1 am the Mighty Lord o're a | my Slaves: 


When 1 command, no one mult diſobey; 
Be not fooliſh then, puſh not on thy Ruin, 1 
M m 5 Bae 
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Bur live the favourite Miſtreſs of a King, 
Who would do any thing, to gain thy Love. 
Ea. The Powers above, affiſt and witneſs for me; 
Thar I deteſt, abhor, and hate thee ſo : 
That all the puniſhment thou canſt inflict, 
And ſuch a Tyrant; does not want Invention, 
Would be Charms and extaſie, compared to thee, 
And I can love, and hug, and worſhip Hell 
E're I could deſign, to have one thought of thee: 
So thus I quit thee; and will ſeek out Death. 
(Che ſtruggles: and gets from him.“) | 
Rot he. 705 when thou'rt dying, then I will en- 
. 
As — * expiring, make you wiſh to live. 
- Eva. Thou Fiend of Hell, thou Tyrant; I be- 
5 thee, | 
I tremble not, for what thy Tongue can utter : 
Go vent thy Malice on my ſordid Clay, 
My innocent and Righteous Soul, flys 
Above, beyond the reach of thee, and Hell. 
Rot he. Curſe on my Folly, how I loyter here; 
About the filly trifling Thing a Woman, 
I will ruſh on, and take thee ro my Arms, 
In ſpite of all the World, hell and Seas. 


He runs towards her, (he pulls out a Dagger and 
wounds bim, he ſtruggles with her and 
1 gets the Dagger from her. 
Eva. Villian have at thy Heart, thou haſt it 
there. 25 | 


Rothe. Thanks to my Arm, no doubt you meant - 


it well: | 
Thou ſtumbleſt at the petty ſin of Love; 
But yet with lifted Eyes, can murther Kings, 
A meek, and innocent, and harmleſs Maid. 
Curſe on thy haughty inſolence and Pride, 5 
. ö l © 
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To humble thee, I'll ſend and Contradict 

The Orders that I gave Catholicus : 

Will ſtudy Cruel new invented Deaths, 

To give Cothurnus, and the flave his Friend. 
Eva. No good Angel ſure, could guard thee © 

from the blow; 3 0 i 

My zealous pious Hand defign'd to give the, 

It would have been a meritorious Deed : 062 FL 

Laſting honour's,would have Crown'd my Memory, 

won't repine at what the Pateg decre·, * 

Perhaps a Thunderbolt, a flaſhy of Lightning, 

Or a trembling Earth, are kept in ſtore for thee, 
Kot he. Rail on, provoke me till 1 hate thee fo, 

That I may take a pleaſure in your Death); 


If I can't raiſe your blood, I'll let it out. 


Catches hold of her and point sthe Dagger at her. 
Eva. Strike hame, my panting Heart is waiting 
for thee; | . . 

Do not miſs the Blow, I'll point thee to it. 

Rot he. Thus I'd revenge my ſelf on all thy Race. 
Take thy Deaths wound, you Gods I cannot do it! 
Yer ſhe muſt die, but II enjoy her firſt; 

See yonder is a Couch, I' drag her thither. 
(che ſtruggles with him.) 

Eva. Kill me, hack me, tear me, and deſtroy | 

me, Gn 


But do not ſeek to wrong my Innocence; 
What have _ no Remorſe, no thoughts of 


SF 


Heaven? | 1 
Rot he. Thou art the Heaven which 1 think of 
now.. | 5 ot 


Come on, or I will tear thee Limb from Limb: 
Ha, I faint, my Blood guſhes out ap:ce; 
Perhaps the wound you gave, will be my Death, 
Burl will be reveng'd; Gaurds, Treaſon; Murder- 


E ter 
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a Li Enter Guards 


Fly you, call my Chirurgeons and Phyſitians; 
Seize me that Traitoreſs. force her to yon Chamber, 
And lead me to her, where if Life is left; 
1 will in Spite of all her Cries and Tears, 

Ruſh into her Arms, ſurfeit in Delight, 
And die away with Extafie. But oh! 
I faint, a Dizzineſs o'rewhelms my Eyes; 
Make haſte, and lay me gently on my Couch. 


(they carry him off 3 


Eva. Help Murder, oh ye Saints and Angels, try 127 
To ſaye my Innocence, or let me die. 


(they hurry her off oppoſite to him 
End e thethird ACT 


9 


ACT 


of 
try 


im 


| King of Co NNAukr, Gr. FIT: 


298858 SD 


TS | * — 


7 


- 1 
ts > - oY y 4 
K 4 2 1 , 1 * S tj 
” _—— „„ — — —L—V— . —M—˙—uö— ] ͤ EW oo nnmyy » * * * 
— —— — * —. 
4 = o . 
X CITY i 0 . w ” rt 
F us. 4 — * * — — . 1 Tk tp + 2 
3 0 o "Ix þl n p l 


e 
D 


cw, 
— K — 


s 
— 1 


Of Life, and ſtill appear Philoſophers. © [ 


SCENE aPrifon. / 
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Cothurnus and Regan in Chains. 


Cot hur. I Grant you, our Religion teaches us 
To bear the Ills of Life, without repi- 
ning. : 
Regan. To part with Ills we have, we hurry on 
Perhaps to worſe; Cowards may with to die, 
Becauſe they fear to live, but noble Souls <> 
Can with undaunted Courage, meet the Shocks” 


Cotbur. There is in Life, no Bleſſing worth our 
Care. we bt 2 L00f1 en 
But to be free from Slavery and Chains. 
But ſee the vile Ca holicus appears: | 
Enter Catholicus. 
That ominous, Ill croaking Raven, bodes no Good 
To you nor me, except he brings us Death. 
Reg, Bring what he will, let us reſolve to ſhow 
That we can meet it, tho" we do not ſeek it. 
Cat ho. Cothurnus, did you know what Pains 1 E 
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| To bring the News, the happy joyful News, 
FPou'd ſay I was indeed your beſt of Friends; 
The King my royal Maſter, ſent me here, © 
To free you from theſe horrid diſmal Chains. 
And fly with Speed to bring you to his Preſence, 
And by his cheerful Look I do foreſee, 
With Life and Happineſs, he'll crown your Days; 
Away with Speed, | + 03 <p 
Cothur. Not till you've releaſed my Friend. 
Catho. My Orders reach not him, I'm ſorry for't. 
Cothur. Put on my Chains again, I will not leave 


Reg. Forbear my Prince, to uſe Expoſtulations; 
+ Comply with the Commands from Rot hericł lent ; 
The Powers above have work'd a Miracle, 
And ſoften'd ſo his fliaty harden'd Heart, 
That he may have /tepented of his Crimes; 
Your Father, ſhould, he hear you were deſtroy'd 
Diſconſolate, *twould fink him down-to Death; 
Your Kingdom and your Name, would then be loſt 
. And all your Subjects ruin'd and deſtroy'd, 
For one weak and generous Act, to ſerve your 
Friend, | + _ 
vou would bring all this Miſery upon you. 
Therefore with Speed be gone, ne're think of me. 
.., Cotur. Regan I will go, but with a heavy Heart: 
My Fathers faithful Friend and mine farewell. 


— 


ever 5 — E 
Should the Gods ſo pour a Bleſſing on you, 
* to bring you to your Father once again, 
Tell him Regan liv'd and dy'd his faithful Slave. 
. A, they are going out) Enter Avelina. 
Ave. Oh my Cot hurnus, dot hold thee faſt? 
| And once again Embrace thee. in theſe. Arms: 
| Catholicus, it is my Fathers Will: 8 
Phat with Cothurn us, Reg an be releaſed. Ot 
| it 


Reg. Farewell, my Royal Prince, farewell for. 


as. — 
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Wich floods of Joy, your Siſter and my ſelf | 
Have felt his mild, his kind, his tender Uſage; | /- 
Lead Catholicus, lead us to my Father, mb 
Where we ſhall meet the ſolid Joy we wiſh, 
And neither fear, nor hope to change our Fate. 
Cot hur. Oh] let Rot herict give you to my Arms; 
| And ſign a Solemn everlaſting Peace, 3 
S; Then proſtrate at his Feet PII throw me down, 
And think him worthy of a Sovereign Crown: 
; Forget he was a Tyrant, I his Slave; 3 
't. Wilk call him Father, and his bleſſing Crave. 
— | 7 _ (Exennt. 


8; SCENE draws to Rotherick's Tent. 
Enter Rotherick, Chirurgeons and Guards: 


Rot he. Ay. as you ſay, the Blood might make 
'd me Faint, 8 | | 
| But now you have bound it up, I'm well again. 
| = Exeunt Chirurgeons 
Guards call forth that Tyrannick cruel Beauty, 
For Love and for Revenge my Soul is thirſting. 


Enter Guards with Eva, . 


t: See how the haughty Goddeſs ſtalks along. 
And with her Eyes, ſhootsdarts of Scorn upon me. 
r Go, Guards be gone, and leave us to our Selves, 
n VI! conquer her proud Heart, or dye a Slave. 
3 17 Exeunt Guards. 
II Eva. Then all my Prayers could not preval I find. 
: Heaven has for ſome horrid Sins of mine, 
Continued you alive. to be my Torment. 
Rot he. To be your loving Lord, my Sweeteſt 
Eva. \ aig” » para 
One Way, tho? Death inſue, I will enjoy thee, - 
e Chuſe 
th 
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Chuſe then, the ſoſt, the kind, the tender Heart. 

O'reflowing with the Amorous Fire of Love. 

Rather then the Stern, the cruel Countenance, 

Crowded full of anger, Horror and Rrevenge. 
Eva. Suppoſe I tell you, I've Conſider'd ont 

And find my Reſolution wavering. 

And when you talk of Love. can liſten to it, 

And often ſteal a wiſhfull Look a Sigh, 

Perhaps in time, it may grow up a Paſſion. | 
Rothe. —— it, no doubt it will be Love, 

And I my ſelf, will raiſe the Paſſion for you. 

_. Eva. Stand off, I now begin again to hate you. 

| Rothe. The quick Inconſtancy of your wavering 


X. e | > . 
Love, or Hate, my Flame ſo faſt conſumes me, 
I can wait no longer, but will puſh my Doom. 
And thus! and thus! I ſeize upon my Prey. 
(Tales her in his Arms ſhe Skrieks, as he is go- 
ing out, he meets Catholicus, Regan, Cothurnus, 
Avelina and Guards; ſeeing them be quits his 
Hold, ShePFuns to Cothurnus. | x 
Cat ho. My Leige, according to your Orders, I 
Have brought the Priſoners hither. What more 
Commands ? 
. thy Officioſuneſs, go ſend them 
ack, bf 
And bid my Guards drag thee away to Death. 
/ Eva. Save me Cothurnus, Save me Avelina, 
Give me death, but guard me from the Raviſher. 
Cot hur. The:Raviſher ! L | 
Are theſe the joys; our flattering Hopes foretold ? 
Is this the Parent that I was to meet??? 
Is this the great the awfull Godlike Monarch ? 
Is this the tender Parent of his People? 
Rotherick takes 4 Javelin from one of the 
Guards, and Stabs Cothurnus. 5 
Kot he. 
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Rot he. Go thou to Death, long deſign'd it for 
thee. 1 
\ Cothur. Tyrant I thank thee, thou haſt done the 
2 ; Deed | 
And I muſt leave my Siſter to your Mercy, 
For my charming Avelina's Sake, | 
I cou'd ſuffer more, much more; but Oh! (Dies: 
N Ave. 1 gone, he's cold, he's dead, Oh cruel 
| n | 
I muſt — Haſte, I ſhall not overtake him. 
u. (Stabs her ſelf with a Dagger.) 
ing So, I aimr'd full well, my Heart has felt it. 
2 Reg. What a bloodyScene of Death and Horror's 
ere: | 1 | 
Rothe. Thou diſobedient Wretch, who bid thee 
die ? by hog | 
- a7 Your raſh and bloody Hand, firſt gave the 
x Blow . Gi 
5 For when you pierc'd, and ſtab'd Corhurnus's Fleſh, 
You puſh'd the Javelin, quite through my Soul, 
Who could deſign to Live, when that brave Youth 
| Was gone 7 | 
Repent you Sir, of all your horrid Crimes, 
By 3 and Faſting, try to make your Peace, 
With that moſt juſt avenging Deity, | 
Whom you have ſo dreadfully offended, 
Hard-hearted Father! poor unhappy Eva ! 


en 


uu, (Dies. 
Kot he. Silly fooliſh Girl, no doubt ſhe meant it 
d ? well : * 1 
But I can ſhed no Tears, Eva you ſee 
What bloody Havock, your Diſdain has made here; 
Sure you are ſorry, for your Obſtinacy, 5 
And cannot long perſiſt againſt my Will. 
Eva. I did expect your Daughters dying words, 
ä Woul | ro1z* up ſomething of che Man within you : 
he: Shew a relenting Heart, and thoughts of Heaven, 


Nn | Shed 
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Shed Tears of Blood, and put on juſt Reſolves, 
Confeſs thy Sins, and make ſome Expiation. 


Enter Guard. 

1 Guard: Arm, arm my Lezge! Dermond and his 
Strangers ey | 
Have ſeiz d and kill'd the Out- guards to our Camp; 
And now with mighty Force, are Marching down, 
Burning and deſtroying all before them.- = 

Rothe. Let them come on, the hand that kill'd 

the Son, | 


II Fate looks on, perhaps ſhall kill the Father; 
So I ſhall quench my Thirſt, in juſt Revenge. 


Sir Catholicus, 


Catho. To Horſe my Leige! they'll ſeize you in 
. your Tent; _ 

They've made the Camp a horrid Field of Blood, 
And I am told your Foot are giving Way. 

Kot he. Ha! what ſayſt thou 
Dare they_be Cowards, and belong to me ? 
Eva you ſee, we've Buſineſs on our Hands, 
And therefore muſt pur off our dear Enjoyment 
Prelate, I've a long Account to make with you 
Another time; go take her to your Care, 

And let the Guards go ſee that Fellow die; 
If once you ſhou'd ſuſpect the Enemy 
Of gaining Ground, or ruſhing to the Tent, 


by 2 
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Take this Dagger here, puſh it through her Heart, 


# And ſend her to Cothurnus, and my Daughter : 
Now my keen Sword, do thou but ſtand my Friend, 


My Arm ſhall lead thee, to ſuch Blood and Slaugh- 
ter, 


Thar wert thou thirſting like the barren Sands, 
xg Thou. 


* 


ö 


ö 


Thou ſhouldꝰſt have Floods to drink, and que nch 


I do ſuppoſe, you are ware + 4 to Die. 


: And what is our Delight, Church- Men bear ſome 


1 
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thy Thirſt. Exit. 
oe Neiſvipd bor of Dr na ond — ; 
Eva. As thou deſorveſt, ſo Heaven help thy 
Cauſe. | 


Catho. You heard my Royal Maſter's Orders Sr, 


* 


Reg. Cut holicus, at preſent I am not; for 
Methinks I with to help my Royal Maſter, 
And be revenged, ſor my Othurnnt's Death. 1A 

Cat ho. If you ade ruminating on Revenge, 
And ſo ſhould die, you may go rg i | 


Enter Guard. 


1 1 The King i ina moſt — Manner, 
puſhed ?- 
The Enemy with his Might, and Strengh, ' 
At firſt he bravely forc'd them to retreat, 
And would have gain'd a certain Victory: 
But that his Horſe, was by an Arrow ſnot, 
Which ſo confuſed the Troops, they all gave ds, 4 
"Tis ſeared our Foes will gain the Camp: 
'Tis highly fit, that you remove from hence, 
Or N {ooh will _ into their Hands. 
(Ku. 

Cat ho. (aſide) Should IL now: deſtroy Regan, and 
the Princeſs, 
And be taken after wards. by Der mon d, aN 
y Life will be a Sacrifice for all!! 
Theſe Engliſh are well Diſciplin'd to War, d 
Henry the — is a gallant Prince, 
The Church does flouriſh much within his 3 


Sway; 
The Pope has ſure enough, beſtow'd him Ireland. 
boo to 2 he had | 
Z oy moſt 
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A moſt Religious Right, to give away; 
I ought to pay Obedience to the Chair. 

(Jo them) Regan you know your Life is in my 

Power, i} | FARE 

[And faireſt Eva, has not long to Live, 
Without that I compaſſionate her Cauſe. 
Say ſhould I ſet you free, would you protect 
Me, from the Inſolence of Dermonds Troops? 


Recommend me to the Earl of Chepſtom, 


And ſhould there be a Peace, include me in it. 
| Reg. We'll grant what ever Terms you can 
demand. ©7T 
Eva. How meritorious will your Actions be, 
To all good Men, eſpecially my Father 
If you give up his Daugher and his Friend, 


When you had Rothericks orders, to Deſtroy: 


No Pious Saint, that e're was Canonized, 
Could plead ſo good a right to Heaven as you. 
Cat ho. It does appear to me you love the Pope, 

And all that love the Pope, ſhould be protected, 

Within the Tent there are ſome weapons lodg d. 

| He goes to the Door and brings a Sword.) 

Regan take your Life, and ſwear by this bright 
A 3 . 

To fight the Papal, and your Country's cauſe, 

And let us both protect the faireſt Eva. 
g. Thus on my knees, let me return you 

Thanks, | | 


When next I looſe this Sword, Life go thou with ite 


Eva. Catholicus, you have ſo gain d my Heart, 
That here I make a ſolemn ſacred Vow, 

hen ſolid, ſettled Peace ſhall bleſs this Land. 
Memory of you, I'll build a Church, W 


And near adjoyning to it, a Monaſtry; 


A Day for ever ſhall be ſet apart, 
To fing the glorious Actions of thy Life, 
That after Ages, may adore, and wonder. 


1 
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Reg. Catholicus, twere fit we fally out; 

Your Preſence may prevail, and win the Day, 

The Awe is much, the Soldiers bear you: 

And when they hear fo good, ſo great a Man, 

Exclaim againſt vile Rotherick's Tyranny, 

It may perhaps take off, the Edge of War. 
Eva. And make them all ſubmit to Dermond's. 

Power : EEE 

And fo you'll be the bleſſed Means of Peace, 

And hinder Chriſtian Blood from being ſhed. 
2 When we who love the Pope, would do 8 2 
Thing, 

We want not A uments to juſtiße us, 

And when we ſtubborn it, and ſullen grow, 

It is but crying Conſcience to the Crowd, 

And * will follow us in Multitudes. 


Enter Guard. 2 he 


1 Guard. My Royal Maſter has done more than 
Man ! 
He rally'd thrice his Troops, each time repuls'd : 
Deſpairing of Succeſs, he's maret'd: away pr A 
With all his Horſe, to try to gain a Paſs, 971 
By which he'll ſtreighten much the Enemy: 
Our Foot ſurrounded by their Foes, are now | 
Capitulating for their Lives; *tis Time 
That you ſurrender to the Conqueror, War 
For fear the raging Soldiers uſe you ill. 
Reg: Know you ought, about the King of Leinſter? 
I Guard. Twas rumour'd in our Camp, that he 
was Killd, 
And by the Hand of. Rotherick him . 
Eva. Revengful Tyrant! moſt — Fuel i 
Cat holicus, tis now I wiſh to die; 
1 Guard. Madam that News anus is not con- 7 
firm'd, _ 0 238% 
” © And | 


#4 Comman 
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And mi ght be politickly given out,. 
To Auimate our Troops, and make them Fight. 
Cat ho. It may be ſo, ſuſpend your Grief a while 
And take not up this Sorrow fo at Intereſt ; { 
TRE be true, your Will muſt be refign'd:.' 9 
Any Tidings of the Earl of Chepſtomw :/ 
i ud. That's he I do ſuppoſe they 4 9 
ca 
Keg. The ſame: 
1 Guard. He and his gallant Archers puſh'd our 
_ © © Troops. 
The Strangers fought like Devils. not like Men ; ] 
They gave no Quarter, nor ask d for none, 
But up Sid down'the Field, they ſtrow'd the Limbs 
Of all King Rotherick's allant Soldiers. | 


1 — 


ms 


are, 
And ſtraitways bring us Notice who cominands, 
That we may. ſend to him, and make our Terms. 
Exit Guard. 
| Rep: Give your! fel no Pain, the Princels is yu 
Friend, 
| And ſhe will gain Terins as for herſelf, 
If Royal Dermond is alive, no doubt you'll fand 
He i "= ur Friend, and will ſupport the Roman ya 
urch: 0 

Af Heaven has thought fit to plague the Land 
So much, as to trauflate him from this Life 
The Earl of Chepſtow is a gallant Man, | 
Fill'd with Humanity, a noble Soul, 
Bred up by Honour, and a Soldier's Heart 

wo his Body, full of Life and Fire, 

He puſhes on to. hs immortal Glory, 
He i is a Man * 

Eva. He is ſo, but know Regan, he's no more: 
You have a mind to laviſh in his Praiſe, 
And ſay thoſe * that Iriſh Men deſerve; 


But 


Catho. Learn Where the Enemies Head-Quarters | 


But 
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But I ſhall curſe the Day he landed here, 

And you your ſelf e're long, will wiſh him Dead. 
Reg. 1 think him more compaſſionate and juſt, 

Than to 8 our long, long ſettled Love; 

At preſent, he accepts your Father's Offer, 

Suppoſing that your Heart is undiſpes d. 
Eva. Oh Regan ! flatter not your ſelf and me, 

Witch Hopes, or Joys, or Peace, or Length of Days, 

Mine, has been a long continued Scene of Woe. 
Catho. This Diſcovery may do me Service, 


And at the King of Lein ſter's Court, make Peace . 


For all the Clerks within my Dioceſs, 

Nothing delights a States-man like a Secret; 
Reg. Catholicus, * NN ſally'd our, 

Our Lives have long ſubſiſted by your Mercy, 

And thus your generous Goodnefs we'll reward: 

I will protect you with this Sword and Arm, 

And —_— King Dermond's Camp, I will pro» 
claim 1 NT I. 0 
Cat hol icus, a Friend to him; and England. 3 

Cat ho. Reg an, your Zeal to me, and the Roman 
Church, | e 1c i 
Will one Day make your Luſture ſhine fourth bright, 
And from a Man, you will become a Sainr. | 

Eva. In horrid Life no Pleaſure I can find, 
Toa Wretch like me, none ever was deſign'd. 
A Glympfe of Happyneſs, 1 Crag am ſhown, 
Then ro my Miſery again I'm thrown. _ 
Am hurl'd about, the Tennis-Ball of Fate, 


1 . 


To be moſt Wretched, is to be moſtGrear. 


ron RE Exeunt. 


— 


End of the fourth ACT : 
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Enter Eva, Regan, and Catholicus. 


5 T is with Joy, I tell my deareſt Eva, 
Reg: I King Dermond lives, and with immortal 
| Fame, 5 


This glorious Day, has Crown'd him with a Laurel, 


Flouriſhing and Green, points out the Heroe 
And after Ages will repeat his Name. 


3 


Enter Strongbow, Dermond and Guards. | 


/ Der With weary'd Arms I have purſu'd my 
5 NOT 7 755 
And look'd for Rothericl, in the thickeſt Crowd, 
That moſt inhuman Murderer of my Son: 
Come to my Arms my deareſt, deareſt Daughter, 


„The Comfort, and the Bleſſing of my Life; 


With Tears Pve heard your mournful Trapedy : 
Cathliocus I thank you for her Life; 


Negan, my faithful Councellour and Friend, 


With open Arms and Toy, I do receive you. 
The noble Earl of Chepſtom next, deſerves 


My 


eure! 
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My lowly humble Thanks, and loudeſt Praiſe, 


To reward his Courage, I'm too Poor, 


To ſhew my Gratitude, I'll give him all 
I hold moſt dear, my ſweeteſt darling Daugliter; 


Eva come here and let me joyn your Hands, 
Where I'm ſure with Joy you'll joyn your Heart; 


Take her my faithful Friend and Allie, 


And with her, take my Crown, and take my King- 


dom. | 
Strong. Dermond, your Crown and Scepter I deſ- 
_ pile 
But your Daughter, is a Jewel I adore. 


| Eva. My Lord, my Father, ſure will give me 


leave 
To think, on what 1 am going to do; | 
*T were fit I ſpend fome Time in Church Affairs, 
And give my Thanks for Bleſſings I have received, 


And make my Peace with good Catholicus, 


And ſo perform the folemn Vows I made 
Through all my Sorrow and Adveffity. 


Der. Twere fit a decent Time were given you 
* 


To make you worthy of ſo great a Prize. 
Strong. Her fhining Beauty, captivates my Heart, 

And 'tis with 1 wiſh her mine. 
Der. Regan, how willingly I would reward you, 
y Heart alone can tell, I doat upon you, 

And would give you all, a Monarch has to give. 
Reg. My faithfull Services 'tis time to plead ; 

No, curſe my Fate! I pleaded them too late; 

You were profuſe and laviſh of your Store, 

And gave away to Srrongbow all you had; 


And for your favourite Friends, left nou ght but 


Words. | 
Der. What ſays my Regan! have I nothing left? 
Then is my ſacred Friendſhip reckon,d Nothing, 
My regal Power, nor all my Titles, 


My Grants of Rebell Lands, nor all my Places 


mM 
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Reckon, d Nothing ! To hear the Man ſay this 
Who may command them all, *tis wondrous 

* . ſtrange. 
Eva. Your Majeſty muſt pardon Regan's Talk 

Rotherick,s Tyranny has turn'd our Senles ; 

The barbarous Murder of my Brother, 

His unheard of Cruelties to us all, 

And moſt inhuman Uſage of his Daughter ; 


* 


Might pierce the ſoundeſt Brain, and cauſe Dis- 


traction. | 

( _ Regan for Shame, command your Temper 

tter, | 

Your warm Diſcourſes may bring Ruin to us, 

But cannot change our Doom; rely on me. 
Streng · Dermond, the Number of the Priſoners 
taken | 

Are numerous, and ſhould proud Retherick Rally, 

And bring his Forces to another Charge ; 

We ſhall repeat us that we let them live; 

«Tis my Advice, they all be put to Death. 

Eva. (Aſide) Cruel, barbarous, inhumaneMonſter! 


(to him) And would you have them all, to ſuffer 


Death? 
In cool Blood, muſt they be butcher'd thus? 
Strong. The Diſcipline of War, has ſo decree'd 
This may ſeem Cruel, to the tender Eva, 
But Souldiers are inur'd to War and Blood; 
We only ſhew Compaſſion to our ſelves, 
And to prolong our Lives, take theirs away. 


Cat ho. (Aſide) 1 as a Priſoner muſt ſuffer Death; 


Heaven forbid ! I am not fit to die. 


(to them) If Dermond gives a Priſoner leave to Speak, 


# The Reſolution of the Earl of Chepſtow, 
May be a preſent Plea for your Security, 
, ur may prove fatal to your future Peace ; 
; The Country are inrag'd, and would throw off 
The Yoke, the heavy Yoke, of Rotherick's Sway, 


And 


bis- 


der 


ers 


< 
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And are inclin -d. as we the Clergy know, 

To chooſe the King of Heinſter for their Prince, 

And 2 and all would cry, long live King Der- 
ond. Wi. 5 | 


But ſhould you put to Death their Fathers, Sons, 


Their Brothers and their Kins-Folks, it muſt not be, 

It will-inrage, and bring Deſtruction on, 

Whilſt calmer Means, may win chem all to Peace.. 
Der. Catholicus, you've ſpoke my Sentiments  - 

Bur if the Earl of Chepſtow will agree 

To call a Couucil, I'll propoſe it there, 

And what. is Reaſon muſt be all our Guides. 

Strong. My own Opinion is to me ſtrong Reaſon; ' 

Notwithſtanding which, I will give Ear to you. 
Der. Mean Time, *rwere fit our Daughter take 

ſome Reſt 5 | 

The Nuptials we'll defer a Day or two; 

And _ now the Buſineſs of the State 

Settle that, and then let us give way to Joy; 

Regan attend my Daughter to my Tent,, 40 

And let ſoft Slumbers, calm her heavy Mind: 
Strong. A Day or two, to me in love's an Age; 

Dermond, I cannot brook ſo long Delay. 
Der. Be it to Morrow then, will that Suffice? 
Strong. Suppoſe it were to Night, what hinders it? 
Eva. What may hinder it an Age, my Conſent ; 

Know you not? that it is nece ſſar ). 
Strong. I know fair Princeſs, that you ſhoylg be 

conſulted. GENE 
But I am rough, plain Speech'd, and made for War, 


No fawning, cringing, bowing. ogling Lover, 
ie 


That can (wear, and lie, and call you Goddels;,, , 
1 am honeſt, and your Father knows full well, 
When all his Friends and Subjects did ſor ſake him; 
I joyn'd him; with a warlike Troop of Men; 
Who, fwift as Lightning, ſent his Foesto Death, 
And through the thickeſt Battle I ruſh'd on, 1 ; 
+ | 3 


— 


— 
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To ſave your Father, when oppreſs'd by Numbers, 

When ſprawling on the Ground his Horſe lay dead: 

I rais'd him on my Steed, and fought on Foot, 
Nay, to animate my Troops, I facrificed 

My only Son, a Youth who run away 

With Cowardice oppreſt, I fhow'd my Men, 

What puniſhment a Fault like that deferved; 

For with my Sword, I cut him through the Waſte: 


I could ſay more then this 
Der. Indeed you could 
And I for ever; muſt acknowledge yoo 
My Friend, my great Supporter, and my Father. 
Strong · What fay you faireſt Lady, will this do; 
Can you think, I've worth enough to merit you? 
Eva. I am a poor Forlorn, and abject Creature, 
Far unworthy, of your great Heroick Soul; 
My heavy Heart, oppreſs'd with Woe, 
Can give no Entrance to a Lover yet: 
Perhaps, when I've conſulted all your Charms, 
And ſtudy'd o're, your great and wondrous Acts: 
hen may be, the proper Seaſon we ſhould Wed, 
Till when, I beg to call the Time my own. 


Der. Her Eyes look heavy, lead her to Repoſe. 
Eva. Lead me to my Grave, there lyes my true 
 Repole, „„ | 
/ x Exeunt Eva and Regan: 
_ Strong. Dermond, me thought her Air was In- 
„r, | | | 
With ſcorn ſhe look'd, as if ſhe did deſpiſe me, 
Take heed, ſhe plays not Falſe, my paſſions ſtrong; 
If ſhe is fo ungreatfull to her Father, . 
As to deny, to give her ſelf awa 
To one, who is ſo much her Fathers Friend. 
Now by my Soul, I did not think of this! 
Curſe on her Female pride, why who am? 


Reg. Twere fit I lead the Princeſs to your Tent. 


No doating Fool, that ſues and whines for Love: w« 


Ic 


Aer e Ts e 


reren 


te: 


KING of CONNAUGHT, &c. 327 


— 


I call her to my Arms, as by Agreement made; 


We have ſign'd and ſeal'd and you gave her to me. 


All Articles by Generals made, are Sacred; 
And were the petty Girl, a-kin to me, 

She ſhould not dare, to put it off one Moment. 
Dermond go follow her, and let her know 
How dangerous it is, to diſoblige me: 

Should 1 draw off my Forces from your Camp, 
Rotherick has Men enough, to crufh you all, 

Go tell her this, and tell her I'm Enraged, 


Say 'tis Love, or what you elſe can think on. 


Der. Far be it from me. or my Daughter either; 
To diſoblige, ſo kind ſo good a Friend: 


It ſhan't be long before ſhe doth Conſent. 
| Exit: 
Cat ho. ( Aſide) *Twere fit I pay Obeyſance to this 


Earl, a 
I find he has a Soul, and will command. 
(To him) Moſt Noble General, perhaps I could 
Declare the cauſe of all the Princeſs's Coolneſs; 
And tell you ſuch a Secret, would ſurprize you. 
Strong. Whoever does, a generous Deed to me, 
Shall find his friendly Actions well rewarded : 
Prelate ſpeak out, and tell me what you know, 
About this Female Toy, that has inraged me. 
Cat ho. My Noble Earlſhe is a Toy indeed, 
And fuch a one as you may well deſpiſe; 
And give a moſt convincing Reaſon for't, 
She has ingag'd, and gave her Heart away, 
To that Ill-looking Man, you Regan call. 
Strong. Ha ! what ſay*ſt thou, gave her Heart a- . 
to him? 222 £1 
And give to him, what ſhe denied to me: 
My Tide of Paſſion ſwells, and rages high, 
Such an affront, no mortal Man can bear. 


 Know's ſhe my Birth, knows ſhe my glorious Aqs? 


And will ſhe, does ſhe, dares ſhe, chus deſpiſe 


? 4 : 
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Catho. I over heard them both, confeſs their 
Paſſions; | 8 
They love expreſs'd, in a Romantick Manner, 
They figh'd and ſaid chey'd die for one another. 
* They did ſo! and by Heavens ſo they 
KN: | | 


| E Tm thirſting for Revenge, I'll drink the Draught, | 


And Dermond ſhall not live, or Regan dies. 
Cat ho. I beg my Lord, you will not let them 
know, 
= You got the mighty Secret out of me. 
2 Strong · Of whom are you afraid, if I protect you? 
Cat ho. My Lord, you know they ſay, 1 am their 
Priſoner. 6 8 ny 
| : 2 Go too, I know that what they ſay is 
V Hale, | 15 | 
I as the Victor, do command the Field, 
The Tents the Spoils, the Priſoners, all are mine, 
And when I deſign to ſpeak the word, you're free; 
Beſides, I would not proſecute the Church. 
My War is not to People of your Cloth, 
® I do expect you all, ſhould Pray for me; 
1 And in return, I will protect your Lives, 
= Your Fortunes, Livings, and your Sacred Houſes: 
I come. not to deſtroy, but give you Liberty, 
And bring this barbarous Nation, to fuch Laws 
As will draw Peace and plenty to your Country. 
Cat ho. The bleſſing of the Roman Church pro- 
tet you fort; Ss | 55 
T'll ſend to my Cathedral, and we'll ſing 
Tie Deum for your glorious Victory: 
The Clergy in their Pulpits, ſhall declare 
WW. — That you have all the Right you would have; . 
1 © We'll found it, on what Principle you pleaſe. 
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That were you Beaten, they ſhould ſay you con- 

uer'd; * ä 

'Tis ood to have the Roman Churchmen on your 
Side, 3 1 | 

We can Preach up Peace, or raiſe Rebellion: 

Oblerve that Prince, ſits eaſieſt on his Throne, 

Who ſtrives to make the Clergy all his one. 


Strong. Prelate, tis true, your Maxims are moſt 


- 


And when my 'raging Breaſt, ſinks down to Calm, 
1 will make them all my conſtant Practice; 
u? || Till when, twere fit I do exert my Power, 
701 About this fooliſh Girl, that Fuel me Pain, 
That is, ſhe raiſes Scorn; and galls Ambition, 
Cat ho. Before you go about to uſe Revenge, 
»Twere well, you ſhou'd ofehear the Lovers talk, 
Which will convince you, what I fay is true; 
When if you were at once to charge them with it, 
l They would deny, and lay the Fault on me. 
Srong. You reaſon well, III follow your Advice, 
And ſhould this Regan once declare his Love, 
*Twere fit he dies, or my Reſentment ſinks ; 
My ſtrong ambitious Paſſion, flies above, 


be And Scorns within a middle Sphere to move. 
Bo And it ſhall be a true recorded Story, — 

No Rival in my Love, nor in my Glory. \ 
'D 9 Exeunt. 


Enter Regan, and Eva. 


Eva. It is impoſſible to ſtem the Tide, 
Or think, or hope to take a Flight from hence. 


: Reg: 1 have a faithful Friend, who would conceal 
5 ; . - Mts £2 „ | | 
on; | Ev. They'd ſearch the Country round, and bring 
\ = us here, WH, f 


5 And you for ſerving me, might ſuffer Death; 


— 
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For Srong bow then, would come to know your 
n hy e age 
| Reg. And do you think that I would keep it 
Secret ? | DS 
No, were he poſted at his Armies Head, 
I'd tell him I deferved you more than he. 
Eva. This Violence, might prove fatal to our 
But mine's a Chain of Woe, which I myſt bear. 
Reg. And yet I would conſult your Peace of Mind, 
Nay give you up, and die to make you, Happy- 


Enter DERMON D. 


Der. Eva, from the Earl of Chepſtow, 1 am ſent, 
To tell you, he demands you as his Wife, 
You know what obligations I have to him, 
And how my future Peace depends upon him, 
_ Comply with me, and give to him your Heart. 
Eva. Cruel Father! could youſell my Happineſs? 
Sacrifice your Daughter to the Thing on Earth, 
The vileſt Thing, ſhe moſt could Scorn and Hate: 
It muſt not, may not be: I cant comply 
To mingle Soul's with one who is a Stranger; 
Command me Sir to Death, FI go with Foy. 
But cannot live to wed the Man I hate. 
Der. Will not my Happyneſs, my Subject's Peace, 
My Kingdom's Welfare, and your Country's good, 
Weigh nothing with your harden'd Heart? go too, 
Thou diſobedient Girl no more my Child : 
I thought to have bleſs'd thee, prais'd thee, loy'd 
"i thee, | | 
WF But inſtead of this, I now muſt curſe thee. 
Reg. * Gods forbid, my Royal Maſter ſhculd 
do ſo, | 
On me, tis all your Curſes you muſt pour, 
On me; you mult. call Heaven's vengeance down 


> 


U 


] 
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l am the Cauſe of all your Tears and Woe. 
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The Princeſs in her young and tender Years, 
Gave leave for me, to talk to her of Love, 

And I preſuming on my Services, SH} 
Doubted not, of your Conſent, when time ſhould 
_ ſerve, | 3 

I ofcen did reſolve, to tell you this, 


But you were ſtill involv'd in heavy Troubles, 


And not prepar'd to hear an amorous Story. 
Der. Perdition ſeize us all! then you are Wed; 
Thou Friend, thou Villain ! I can hear no more. 
| Exit. 
Eva. Regan, go call him back and undeceive him, 
Reg. Undeceive him ! how is it poſſible ? 
Then are you not by ſolemn Contract mine? 
© Eva. The Contract is, I'm not ro wed atiother, 
But am not therefore, ſtriftly tyed to you: 
Pl end my Days in aReligious Houſe, 
And then my Father's Bleſfing will remain, 
And I protected from the Earl of Chepſtow, 
May filently fic down; and die in Peace. 
Reg. Then is your Love ſo wavering, ſo incon- 
_ | 
That you can leave me, give me up with Eaſe. 


Eva. Regan, when we part | dread the Agonies, 


I fear. my Love, outweighs my Reſolution. 
Reg. Come to my Arms, and then I'm ſure it 
"WL... | | 


Enter Catholicus Speaking to Strongbow. 


Cat ho. Vou ſee their Intimacy, wait a while, 
That by their Words, you may diſcover more. 
Strong. Curſe on their circling Joys, I'll kill . 
them both. | = 
Cat ho. No blood-ſhed good my Lord, keep back 
- (Strongbow goes back.) 
p | 


I pray. 
| Peace 


— — conan 


382 RoTnznicxO'Connom 


a. 


0 


Peace a tend you both, you happy happy Pair: 

I pleaded with the Earl ve Che fond for = 

Knowing that your Love has xr been growing 5 ; 

But he Impatient as the W ind, -refolves; . 

To make you his, or die in che Attempt. 
Reg. CO let him die, thinks he, I, ll | qui my 
=. SE 

Is there ok inequality i in Birth? hal 

Or does his wondrous Merit dark®mine.? 2 

That makes him thus pretend, to Lord it o're us, 

My Royal Maſter, willing to Recover; 

Rebellious Subj-Rs to their true Allegiance, 

Hired this Noiley Lord, and all his Knights, 

To ſerve him in the War, and they aſſume 

A Power, a Command, as if they conquer'd, 


— And we, and all the Country were their Slaves. 


. Strongbow and Guards. 


Seraine\ Curſe on his Tongue, Pl hear no more, 

© Guards ſeize him. 

Cat bo. Mercy on us! I fear we are betrayed. | 

(The Guards goes to ſeize Regan, he Arme and 
oppoſes them) 


Arg Stand off you Wretches, ſend your gallant 


Earl, 
/ To meet the preateſt Foe he has on Earth. 
2 Guard. Deliver up aur Sword, or you muſt 
Me.. 
e Thy Life mal anſwer, I will keep my 
Sword. 
2 Guard. Why then have at thy Heart, thou 
haſt it there. 
Eva. Help, Traytors! Trealon, une will murder 
Regan. 
EKeg. Eva, it is done. and now you are released 
From all the Vows and Contracts you have made. 


Hinge 
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— Vou Sir, how dame _ to excord. my 
Orders ? 
2 Guard, He oppor, 1 did it in my. own. 
defence. 
Reg. Vou did your Duty, nd W oute it: 
Eva be happy, think of me no more. [Dies. 
Eva. Talk not of huppineſs to me, I g 
Where both of us ſhall never fear, nor meet with 
Trouble - 
(She offers to 2 her ſelf, AAS, e takes the 
ger from her.) 
Strong. th bs forbid, my faens you eas 
Live, | 


Enter 34 Guard. yrs 


3 Guard. The King of Leinfer ſent me wich, 1 i 
all ſpeed, 
To let you know, that Rotherich i is joyn d | = 
plys, and has engag'd che Van: = 


Strong. Give Orders for their March, I'll head 
them {oon ; (Exit Guard. 
Dry up thoſe watry Eyes, my deareſt Princets, 
fight your Father's cauſe to ſet you free 5 
Whilſt I remain a Slave, a Woman's flave : 


Catholicus, to your Care I do commit, 


This beſt, this {weeteſt Treaſure of my 850 1 

Catho. Hard by ad} joyning, is a I So 
The Lady Abbeſs of it is my Siſter : | 
I |] leave her to her Care, whilſt I go oy, 


The Saints, to Guard you ee the banks, 


Strong. Your Prayers and Care ſh l be 
rewarded, 
Take up the Body. ive it Funeral Rites. | 
Catho. ll take Care co lodse it in the Monaſtry. = 
Strong . Do ſo, if I had Time I'd ſhed a Tear, - | 


j 


A 


ONNOR, 


— 


334 Ro TRHERICX OC 


In hopes twould pleaſe my Princeſs; fare you well. 
(The Guards take off the Body.) ( Exit. 
Eva. Lead me to this pious Sanctuary, | 
And let my Soul ſhake off all worldly Cares; 
Except the hearing of my Father's Safety. 
Catho. We'll go, where you ſhall meet no more 
| misfortunes. 8 ( E xeunt. 
(Noiſe of Warlike Inſtruments.) 


3 ; Enter Rotherick with his Sword Dr aws. | ? 


Rothe. Curſe on my Coward Troops, they all 
give Way; 5 foM-.wv 
Theſe helliſh Strangers, drive down all before 
r hots 207 gigs or 
Could I meet Der mond. or this Earl of Chepſtow, 
At the full Value I would ſell my Life, - 
And dying, drag their Souls to — mas 


Enter Catholicus and Eva. 


-  Caths. The troops Crow'd this way, there's 
no Safety there. | uon 
Rot he. (Ejpyes them.) Ha ! my Darling Eva, 
thou'rt a prize indeed; 100 
Two Battles I would loſe, to gain this Foe, | a 
My good Cat holicus come here my Friend. 
Cacho. With Tears of Joy my Leige. 
Noche. Villian thou lyeſt. kills him. 
And with thoſe words, I'll ſend thy Soul to Hell. 
Cubo. Quite through, you've pierced my Heart 
„and l muſt die, Ws 
_.* *Fhere's all my worldly Glory thrown away; 
I've loſt a Cardinal's Cap, ſo — you well. | 
| SET ARS 7 +6 Diet. 
© ,-»* Rothe: So periſh all thoſe Miniſters of State; 
Wo are unfaithful to their Sovereign: 
To 5 6 58 | | - Now 
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Now: my deareſt. Eva, thou rt all my own, P 
My Love and my Revenge, I'll quench on 


— . — 4 od, 


— — 


(Ae halls her.) 


Nay ſtrdggle ot for 'tis all in vain; I'm nn 


e. unden Tyrant, Raviſher, help; 


W 


Enter Dermond. 


The Gods have ſent my Father to my Aid; 
Protect me Sir, and take me from the Tyrant, 
Rot her ic ł, the Helliſ Rot herick is here. 

Der. Monſter, turn thy curſed Face, and meer | 

thy Dom; 

I have been ſeeking hoon through all the Field, 
I will repeat thy Crimes, and puniſh the. 
Rothe. 1 know them all, I'll make thee uſe . 
Words. 


My Sword ſhall ſpeak for me, and ru revenge: 


(They fight Dermond falls.) 
Ic was in juſt that part, I kill d your Son. KS 
Eva. Help help, he hath kill'd my 8 Der- 
monds kilPd! 
Rethe. | Ceaſe your Clamour, you Fly to be 
Purſued; 

You ſee the Fates have now decreed you mine: 5 
How often muſt I win you as my Prize? 
Der. Rotherick, perhaps the Earl of c * 

Will revenge my Death, ſpare my DRC 
Virtue, vw bn A 
Farewell thou moſt uuhappy Child, Death: comes! 
Dies. 
Eva, Oh ! my Father, can you hear hol 1 
words, 
And not relent, ak ſuffer f me to die? 


Rot he. You were the cauſe of all this — 3 | | y 
You "_ your haughty Pride, more my Love F 
And © 


$i: 
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And ſo your Brother, and your Father died «- 
Bur now | think ve conquer'd all your Race, 
And without interruption, ſhall enjoy you. 


44 4 


Enter Strongbow and Guards. 


Eva. The Earl of Chepſtow comes to ſet me free, 

And he is now the only Friend I've left; 

Turn this way Sir, and fee a wrerch'd Mad, 

See here, the Cruel Tyrant Rotherick : 

Behold the bloody Executioner, 

Of my Brother, Father, and Catholicus | 
e My charming Princeſs ! I'll revenge you 
aa, 3 - 1 

I've ſaved your Country, and would gain your Love, 

Veild Tyranr quickly, to my Mercy yieild; | 

Pveyanquiſh'd all thy Troops; throw up thy 

Sword. $5 
Roth. If thou art Valiant, as thou has given out, 

Come here, and meet me with a ſingle Arm; 

Iknow thy Troops can overpower me, 

And ſuch fheir number is that I muſt fall; 

But if you're Noble, le: us meet in Death, 

And let me fell my Life, aud Kingdom well. 

Strong. Guards, ſecure the Prince's, and if I 

ſhould die, b, . 

Proclaim her Queen of Leinſter, and obey her: 

It is with Joy my faireſt 1 proceed, | 
To Vindicate your Right, and fo revenge 
The Death of all choſe Souls, this Wretch has 
> murder d. Z | 15 
As he's a King, this Honour he ſhall have, 
The Earl of Cheptow, puth'd him to his Grave. 
| (Rot hericł and Strongbow Fight.) | 
Eva. My Heart grows pityfull, and I muſt 
ey | RED | 
The Saints, to favohr Strong bow's Cauſe and mine. 


\ 
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rag; Well have you Fee bur Death at A 
Laſt's your Fate; mantis £3 
None ever conquer'd: yet, the Bark: = bees 15 
Rot he. Thou, haſt o're power'd me: * 1 all, 1 
Die; enn ** A ien 
Grant me but one Requeſt, I I'll die in ERS - 


Fetch hither to my Hand, that fooliſh Girl, 


That 1 may Squeeze, id cruſh her in my Arms; 
To Death, I hate her, and | hate my ſelf, 
And you, and all, che World, Where ay" going 2 
me * Dian 
Eva. Lead me, from his Loathſome hatefull - 
Body: 7 
For tho l know he's dead, I tremble ſtill, 
You are che protector of my Honour, 
In what, or how, am to ward you? | 
Strong. Much more then this-I'd do to gain my 
Eva 5 ND 1 
Comply with my Requeſt, and. en my Love, 
Be a Pareur to your ſinking: People ” 
Obey your Father, jown. your rity Wiſe; 
And let us to this-tle, give laſting Peace. 


Eva. My heart is. lwell'd, and ſo pen with 
Grief, 


Be 


Tis pain and Anguiſh when 1 urter Words; 


I beg you would command my Fathers Army. 

Rule and govern well his TRY curb his Foes, 

And give his poor, and wretched Subjects eaſe ; 

W hilit l, in one continued Life of Prayer, 

Send up my Pious thoughts, to Heaven for you. 
Strong. ( Aſide) Her grief may waſte away, 

*Tis time to mind the buſineſs of the Field, 

Take up-the Bodies, whilſt I lead the Princeſs, 

To the pious Abbeſs of yon Monaſtry, . 


Where ſhe may, in ſilent Grief, her loſſes mourn, | 


| And 


„ 
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And ſhed a Tear, on each deſerving Urn : 
Till time, wear off the gloomy Face of \Woe, 5 
And brings to mind, I kill d her greateſt : | 
With Love you Gods, poſſeſs the charming Fair, 
That ſhe may raiſe her Lover, from Deipair. 


* 


» \ 5 


* 


End of the Fifth ACT. - 
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PROLOGUE: 
To the Play the DRUMMER, and he OY. 


the Ladies gave Miſs MARY LyDDAL 
anew Suit of Cloaths 


Enter M4 Lyddal, Griffith friving>to 
to ke'p her from Entering on the Stage. 


He WII how now Miſs, ſure J am Ma- 


1 


. ter here, 0 
The Benefit is mine you ſhan't appear. 
| She breaking from bim, _ © 
Stand offrude Man, how daft you thus oppoſe, 
A young gay Maiden? in herrother Cloath's. 
2 ds me ! that's true your finely dreſt to 
Day, | 1 5 
And why all this? you ac ngt in the Play, 
When thus Equipr, we ſee 4 Female Accor, 
"Tis {hrew'dly fear'd, ſhe is a Love Contracter. 
= K  __ 
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On 2 


_ She. Too young Tam, too tender is my Age, 


4. 


1 


To act Love any where, but on the Stage; 


Lovers, 
Therefore place not me amongſt your Rover 
He. From wlience with * Glory do you 
_ F=:Jhine ? 
And how the Devil Miſs, came you fo fine? 
Full oft, I've ſeen you act in Tragick Love, 


Beſides your Play-Houſe Cloaths, gains nd 


With a bedaggled Tail, and dirty Glove. 


Repreſenting then, ſome beauteous Goddeſs, 
With a poor wretched Head, and ill Shap'd 
Boddice. : © 38 
But ſo Transformed, you will ſurprize the) 
I fear ſome Cully Child, bas lay'd thee down > 
That Head, that Hoop, that Petticoat, that 
E's 3 


. Gown. 
She. I ſcorn your Words, I'm not ſo vile a 


Payer, 5 4 
Seeſt t ou the Ladies in that Circle there? 


My Genteel Airs, I to their Bounty owe, 


And publickly acknowledge it thus low. 


He. To thank em, we have both, a juſt 


A ö 
You for your Suit of Cloaths, I for the Pence. 
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EPILO 


'Tis loſs of Bolton, 40% of Happineſs. 


For Mr. Flrington, to be Spoke in Mournings 
The laſt Time the Dutcheſs of Bolton: 


comes to the Play Houſe before 
{he leaves Ireland. ; 


F Love or Anger, by the Poet wrote, 
Can take poſſeſſion of the Player's Thought, 


Thit their ſham Grief, can touch the Paſſions ſo, 


To make your Eyes with tender Pity flow, 
How much, when real Grief does move the Heart, 


Can every Player, truely act his Part. 
A Melancholy Theme, is coming on, 


A doleful Scene, and yet the Play is done. 

Bolton, the great ſupporter of our Stage, 

Born to.do Good, and to adorn the Ape, 
Muſt England bleſs, with her bright ſoinine Rays, 
And totally Eclipſe, our happy Days; 
Then like Antipodes, we ſhall appear, 

When their Sun riſes, oh, *tis ſetting here, 

Theſs mournful Weeds, true Sorrow, dith Expreſs 


The 


Ve 
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The Orthodox, and holy Fathers ſay, | 
With laying Hands, the, Spirit they convey, 
06 could your Grate as eaſily transfer, 
To ſome good Angel, all your Character, 
. How happy would this Stage, this Nation be, 
And truly bleſt that happy faireſt She: 
Ladies, exert your ſelves, and try what , you, 
With all your native generous Charms can do: 
Be $004, be great, and to your Players kind, 
And may you each enjoy a Bolton's Mind, 
This arooping Theatre, with Zeal ſupport, 


A. 


= 


And in her Abſence, make this Stage|your Court: 


With heavy Looks, obſerve her croſs the Main, _ 
And wiſh and pray, and hope, for her again. 


Dy 


2 
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1 Tog Welch Tune. 
93 „ 3 go 
; uPp1D once attackd a filly Maid, 
She was coy, ſcorn'd the Boy, 
„ Bu 41m draw to the Head. RE 
rt: | + 26k | | 
- 1 mat Courage ſoon was fled away, 
When bi Dart, rouch'd her Heart, 
Oh che Smart; made her lay. «7 
III 1 
Females, are but mortal now I find, 
Oh wont. piay now don't, 
Fye upon't, Words * Wind. 
V 
Men and Maids cannot forbear! to Love, 
As my Fate, in Debate 
Tho? too late, ſoon my prove. 
W 
The murdering blind eevdogad little Gol, 
Sent a Lad, finely Clad, 
Made me mad, handſome Toad. 
G He fi gbd and beg'd, and ſquez'd me 
As he Preſt, oh my Breſt, — (the Han 
Gueſs the reſt, Im Trapan d. | 
. Song 
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HE N e're the fair is Courted, 
| Be not ſo much tranſported, 
Sincerity in Man, is very Rare. 
To Day they are Devoted, 
Yer not ſo much Bigoted, 
They'll Laugh and Sing, but ne're Deſpair. 
III 
Then don't believe their Vowing, 
Their Ogling, and their Bowing. 
IV 
For Coxcombs that are Stupid, 
bh talk of Flames, and Cupid, 
ad your Love Implore. 


But thus outwiſe them, 
„Like them your ſelf adore, | 
And ſo 25 them. 5 
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BOOKS lately publiſd 
OR D Clarendon's Hiſtory of he Rebeſion 


: ad Civil War in England, frpm 1641 to 1660 
in 3 Volls. Folio, pr. 1 J. 16 6. 40 


—Hiſtory ot the Rebellion and civil War in res 
and z with the true State and Condition of hat 


Kingdom before the Year 1640 And the moſt ma- 
terial Paſſages and Actions which ſince that Time 
hath contributed to he Calamities it hath under 
gone. pr. 2 5. $ 4. hal penny. | 


The Power of Love, in ſeven Novels. vi. The 
Fair Hypocrite, The Phyſicians Stratagem, The Wife's 


Reſentment. The Husbends Rejentment.in two Ex- 


amples. The Happy Fugzrzves, The Perjur'd Beauty, 


Written by Mrs Menley. pr. 21. A 


The Seige of Damascus. a Tragedy by Thomas 


Hug bes Eſq; with Sir Richard Steel's Character of it 


pr. Gd. halfpenny. 


In the P a vill be Publiſh'd 
this Week. | 


" Eventytwo Sermons, on ſeyeral Occa ions, and 


various Subjects, by that moſt Celebrated 
Preacher, Dr. Robert South, late Prebend of Weſt- 


minſter, Cannon of Chriſt Church, and many Years 


publick Orator in the Univerſity of Oxford. In 2 


Volls. Folio; propos'd to Subſcribers at 16s. in 


Sheets. | 
De Legibus Nature Diſquiſitid Philoſ»pica ingua 


earum Forma, Summa Capita, Ordo, ”romulga. 


tio, et obligatio e rerum Natura inveſtigantur 3 
Quinetiam Elementa Philoſophiz Hobbrane cum 
Moralis tum Civilis conſiderantur et retutantur. 
Autore Ricardo Cumberland, S. T. B. apud Can- 
tabrigrenſes. 2 
Lord Clarendon's Hiſtory of the Grand Rebellion 
compleated ; Contzining the Tratts, Speeches, 
Memorials, Letters Sc. mention'd in the ſaid Hiſ- 
tory ; together with the Life of the Lord Chancel- 
lor Clarendon. | 5 | 
The Tryais of K. Charley and A. Bp. Laud. 
; | | | The 


— 
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FTbe Conference between K. Charles rf. 2nd Mr. 
Henderſon concerning Religion. Salmatius's de- 
fence  h King againft Milton, Thai famoug 
Tract En:xculcd. Killing no Murther. 


4 with many other curious Peices and pf, in 
| Parliament. Uſetul for ail P:rfons wha hee che 
Hifory. of the Rebellion in Folios or Octzvo, © 
The Works of Mr. Charles Sha 1w-1} * viz. The: 

Blummcurs of be Army The Fair 4uaker of Deal. 


The Intrigue ing Squire, Prince of Pafſau ©. Ta 


2 Volts. Octavo. * All ſold by the Bookſelic rs of 
Dublin, A d at Mr. John Chantry's 8 the: 
Watch Houle on Colle ige Creen, hee a good price 
may be had for any Library or parcel of od Books, 
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* KR iarions ehe Battles of EAgbil Newbury, Aar. 
fonmonr, and Niſeby. And an Account & K Chare 
des Vi preſer ea ion after he Fight at “ er R 


